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: INTRODUCTION- 



The following quotation from the p6ii of Henry 
Ward Beeclier suggests the high ideal which we 
have had in the compilation of **Sunday School 
Hymns No. i":— 

^^Musleisnot simply a yehicle for carry- 
ing a hymn. It is something in itself. No tunt? 
is fit to be sung to a hymn which would not be 
pleasant, in itself, without any words. 

Ill seleeting^ music, we should not allow any 
fastidiousness of taste to set aside the lessons of ex. 
perience. A tune which has always interested a 
congregation, which inspires the young, and lends 
to enthusiasm a fit expression, ought not to be set 
aside because it does not follow the reigning fashion, 
oi conform to the whims of technical science. 

There is such a thing as Pharisaism in 
music. Tunes may be very faulty in structure, 
and yet convey a full-hearted current that will sweep 
out of the way the worthless heartless trash which 
has no merit except a literal correctness. And 
when, upon trial, a tune is found to do good work, 
it should be used for what it does, and can do. 

Congreg^ational ^ ingoing: will never become 
general and permanent, until the churches employ 
tunes which have melodies that cling to the mem- 
ory and touch the feelings or the imagination. *' 

The Authors. 
J^€W York^ Nov, is^^t '9^3* 






^\%a No. 1. 



i^t 



pihtt, ^ixUt %» gi0d»0« 



Flora Ktrklaxtd. 
Prayerfully. 



I. H. MBBBDrrR. 



miiU\i^A:ttii \ h* \ iii^=^^ 



©^ 



1. Ea-ther, make US lor- ing, Gen-tle, thoughtful, kind; Fill ns with Thy Spir - it, 

2. Fa-ther, we would ev - er, Live as in Thy sight; Thou dost know our long - ings 

3. Help us to re-mem-ber, Thou art ev - er near; Teach us Iot - ing-kind - ness, 
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Make us of Thy mind. Help us love each oth - er More and more each day, 

Aft - er what is right. Fill our hearts with kind - ness As we on -ward go. 

Ten -der-!ness and cheer. There is much of sor- row, In this world be - low; 
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ay? 



Chorus. 
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Help us f ol - low Je - sus, In the nar - row way. 
Teach us to be lov - ing, Thou hast loved us so. 
Fa - ther, make us lov - ing. Thou hast loved us so. 
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We would learn of 
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Je - sua. Help us here be -low, Fol-low in His foot-steps. Who hath loved ns so. 
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J. W. Lebkav. 
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1. Hark, the temp of oom-ing le - giona, O how Joy -fa] i8 the Bound, 

2. Haric,tiie teunpof oom-ing le - giona, HobIb of Sa - tan now most qnaO, 
3b Haric,the tnnnpof oom-ing le - giona, March- ing on-wanl mill- ions steongy 
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Tis&e children's anny mardiing. On the Master's errands bound. See their fae-es all are 
They most scat-ter in con- fn-sion When this ar - my shall pre vaiL At the summons of the 
They shall sore-ly be tIo - to- rions O'er the hosts oi sin and wrong. £v - er loy - al to the 
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gjow* ing With the joy - ons light of yonth As they're mardiing, on- waid mardi - ing 
Mas-ter, See the chil-dren£ll in line, Man^-ing on withgbid en-deav - or, 
Mas- ter,8trong their hearts shall be and brave, Till the Gos - pel's glo-rions ban - ner 
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For the canse of Right and Troth. 
Trnst-ing in the Help di-vine. \ Hark, the tiamp of oom-ing ie - gions, O bow 
O-ver all the world shall wave. 
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joy^ fnl is the soond, 'Tis the children's army marching. On the Mas-tcr's errands boun.! . 
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1. When the heart is heav - y and the days are long Let each pass-ing mo - ment 

2. Some one needs the com -fort that a song oan bring, If thy heart is hap-py 

3. Ma-ny are in sor-row and the clouds hang low, Yon can cheer and com -fort 
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edi - o -with a song. Fill some life with oour - age, com - fort now the rad — 
let it gai - ly sing.. Someone's path-way bright - en, lift some load of care — 
as yon on -ward go. Winsome soul for Je - bus, from the path of shame 
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Ma - ny lives are lone - ly, you oan make them glad. "I 

Seek some heart to bright-en and its bur - den share. \ Smile and sing, some 

Giv - ing all the glo - ry to His pre - cious name. J 
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hap-py, hap-py song, Days of sad-ness will not tar - ry long; Smile and 
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sing, Hwill drive the clouds a - way — Smile and sing thro' ev - 'ry pass -ing day. 
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1. Je - BUS is call-iDg! Forth to the fry, 

2. He needs you, brother, Do thou His will, 

3. Mom-ing is com-ing, Night will be past, 



In line be fall-ing, 
Your place no oth - er 
Soon will the dawn-ing, 
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Serve Him to - day; Fol - low Him ev - er, Call no re - treat, 

Ev - er can fill; Gird on the ar- mor. Take up the swoni, 

Break in at last. Then with the mom - ing, Glo - rious and bright, 
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Chorus. Unison. 
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His sol-diers nev-er 
Join your commander. 
Rich crowns a-doming. 
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Suf - f er de - feat. 
Fol - low your Lord. 
Vic - tors of light. 



vie - fry, 
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follow your mighty Comman-der, On to vie - t'ry, follow where Jesusinay 
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go; On to vie - t*ry, close to your shield and de ■ 
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peace and goodnees fill the world to - day, Mayihelightotlieavenfillyonrhearttil'n'ay. 
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pif^U'i UUU^^^^^ 



^^ 



1. Praise ye the Lord for His lov-ing kindness, Praise ye the Lord for His ceaseless care, 

2. Praise ye the Lord, praise the ten-der Shepherd, Praise Him to -day for His bonndless love; 

3. Praise ye the Lord! sing y oar glad ho-san-nas; An- gels a -doreHim,and saints in light, 
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True is His word "141 for -sake you nev-er!" Come, with your burdens for Him to share. 

Love that hath bought you and now protects you. Love that a - waits you in heaven a - bove. 

O, let us bow in His gracious presence. Pay - ing our horn-, age to Christ our Might. 
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Praise ye the Lord, ye children, be not si-lent; Praise the Lord, whose tender,changeless love, 
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Cares for our needs and purchased our re-demp-tion; Join in songs that ring a - bove. 
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1. *Neath the ban - ner of the King of glo - ry, We are marehalled in the King's own name; 

2. 'Neath the ban -ner of the ten-der Shepherd, Safe- ly ahelteredin His won-dions love, 

3. 'Neath the ban-ner of the King of Glo- ry, Hap- py children of a might -y King! 
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For His serv-ioe, wewonlde'erbe read-y, And His might -y pow'r and love proclaim; 
Forth -we go, se-cnre in His pro-tect-lon, Look-ing for -ward to our home a-bove; 
Heart and voice in joy- ons praise n- nit -ing, O'er the world a thousand oar -ols ring, 
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For- ward! for- ward ! when the foe ad-vano- es. Let ns look for strength a - bove, 

Love di - vine, our ev - 'ry need at-tend-ing, As we hold our up - ward way , 

CSirist a - rose, all fear of death dispelling, From cur hearts for ev - er- more; 
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God will nev - er, nev- er fail us Trust His matchless, bound-less love. 
Guid-ing, shield- ing, watoh-ing, car - ing, Lest we from the path - way stray. 
Christ a - rose! the might- y Sav-iour! Tell the sto-ry o'er and o'er. 
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For-waid, march! 'neath His ban - ner bright! Swell the ranks of Christ the King. 



rrjjrn^ 



f 



Oapyitght, Mom, by TulluoBlaMdilkOSb 



'mttok nt* 9<Mtti«f • 



i 



i ^ j ^U ^ H >m f ^ ^ 



'NMih 41m bail - ner of Je - ho - Y§h, Let a •ong of tri - mnjlbL ring. 
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Primary Song. 
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1. Bleas the lit - tie ohil - dren, Sav-ionr now we pray; Teach os how to 

2. Bless the lit - tie chil - dren, Keep as ev - er pure; Help ns trust each 

3. Bless the lit - tie chil - dren, Help ns grow like Thee; Till at last in 
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Chorus. 



i 



J:- l J Jii l i i 



a - long the way. 
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serve Thee All a - long tne way. 

ise Whidi shall e'er en > dnre. \ Lot - ing Sav - ionr bless vm^ 
iy^ en Thy dear face we see. 
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£v • er be our guide; Com- fort and pro-teot us, Let no ill be - tide. 
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1. Tin - der the ban - ner of Kioff Im-inan - n - el, See the host stead- i - It marc 



1. Tin - der the ban - ner of King Im-|nan - n - el, See the host stead- i-lj mardh, 
8. Where aaints have trod see the ar - my of the King, On they maroh, stead- i- ly march, 
3. Hail! Chris-tian ar - my, re - joio-ing on the way, Bee them maroh, stead-i- ly maroh, 
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'gainst the ranks of sin ; With loy - al hearts they are press-ing on the way. Strong in the 
Je-sns goes be- fore; Finn is their step, they are aU of one ao-oord, Stead-fast in 
sing- ing as they go; Faith- fal - ly serv - ing, en - list - ed for the Lord, Tmst-ing Him 
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Lord, might-y vie - t'ry to win. ) On, 

faith, go- ing on to the war. y 
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•i - ly on, 
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fear not the foe. 



Stead-i . ly on. 
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Maroh-ing to vie -t 'ry 'neath the banner of Je - ho - vah ; On, .... 7. ..... . 

stead-i - ly on, rtw d-i • ly on. 
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stead - i - ly on, Maroh-ing to vio-t'ry 'neath theban-ner of the King. 

1 - ly on, 
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Dust. Rather Oatay. 



Duet and Chorus. 
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1. Follow thou where Je-sns lead-ctb, Turn not from the narrow way; He is calling thee to 

2. Doth the shepherd on the moan tuiii, Give his sheep most tender oare ? Even more the heav'nly 

3. Follow thou this heav'nly Shepherd, Fol-low now in ear - ly yonth; He will ever guide thee 
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See the flocks np - on the hill - side, 
By the wa - ters still, He lead - eth 
If thy path is dark and gloom -y, 



fol-low, Heed His gen-tle voice to - day. 
Shep-herd Doth our way for us pre - pare, 
safe-ly, He is Light and Life and Truth, 
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£v - 'ry sheep the Shepherd knows, 
"Wea-ry ones in need of rest; 
He will make dark plao - es bright. 
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Sheep will fol - low, f ol - low glad - ly. 
In the pastures green. He feed - eib. 
In thy tri - als He will com - fort. 
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Chorus. 
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An-y-where their shepherd goes. I 

Those f > >r whom that way is best. V Gent-ly Thy Shepherd calleth thee; Hear His * ToUow Me, ' ' 
Thou art precious in His sight, j 
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Heed it joy-ous-ly. Turn not in devious paths astray. Heed thy Shepherd's voice to-day. 
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Flora Eibklakd. 
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1. O oome in childhood's BaAny hour and seek to-day thy Sayionr's face; They who leek Him, 
3. O, tell yonr tronhles to the Lord, for He will ev- 'ry hur-den share; He for sad-neat, 
3. He giv - eth many predons gifts to those who heed His lov - in^; call ; Priceless treasore, 
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seek Him ear - ly al - ways find. O seek Him, children, hasten now and heed the gen-tle 

giv - eth gladness; — 'tis His way; O, tell Him ev-'ry lit-tle grief, for He doth feel for 

boanteons measure, fall and free. Of life, love, mercy, hope and peace He hath a-bnndaait 
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call of grace. Give to Him in con-se-cra-tion, heart and mind, 
all thy care, Gen-tly car-ing, bnr-dens sharing, day by day, 
share for all. He isfaithful, prove His promise, come and see. 
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youth, re-member thy Cre - a - tor. In thy youth, seek heavenly things to know. The 
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Shep-herd seeks the Lambs in lov-ing kind-ness, In thy youth nn - to the Shep-herd go. 
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1. lioye that pasBeth knowledge,hath Christ the Lord for youi Love that soaght and found yon an^ 

2. Out np-on the prai-rie, and on the bonndiog sea, Thro' the path-leas forest, whe'-e 

3. He will share yonr hnidens, O oome, as long a - go, Wea - ry ones came oft- en, Hi** 

4. He will nev-er leave yon, oh, trost His loY-ing care! In the time of tem-pest to 



^m 



rriirriifr nri 



^^m 



^g 



cr;ir- u.^rj/iJ^JU-^ff aj. i r^ i 



paid the ransom dne, Love that ne-ver fail-eth and nev- er groweth dim, For this love of 
deep-est shadows he, On the highest mountain and in thelow-ly vale, Shines this love of 
grace and help to know. He the Bnrden-bearer will meet your need to-day, Tmst the love of 
Him in faith re-pair. He will safely guide you, will guide yon with His eye. O'er life's eamesi 



^ 



J tf l| ?? l jrr Ir ff lrff lifTl^FF 



Chorus. 






Jesus what have yon to give to Him ? 



J^1J^1f'Ce^*<ra-*4J: Lav.thatp««ftkBowl,de^TheloyeofChru*yo,,rKix«! 

tnn-'fl'iAi: TTa in -iira.fAhin(r frvwn e\n ViiorVi ' 



oon-fliot He is watching from on high. 
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ff i f pf i r i . i rrLff i ,?f ii !f 



M-^v^ 



^* 
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t^ il-.i^i^-^l'h l ^ I 



^^ 



gt^'i'i^'fC^C ' r r ^ 



Earth and sky are praising Him, Children come and gladly sing, Love that passeth knowledge, the - 



m 



ff 1 , 1 fr i jf i jfe^^^ 






I 



love of Christ your King! Heart and voice u - nit - ing, let your grate-ful pnds - es ring. 
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Eatb num. 



^m ^tAtttm ptt0. 



Ch. % H. Oabbixl. 




^ 



1 O, let OS as a -gain we meet. Tell out re-ileinption*8sto - ry sweet; In wor-ship 
^ Sing of the wondrous heal-ing tide, Bear-ing sal - va - tion far and wide; To all who 

3. Sing of the peace He doth be-stow, Of thegreat joy His lov'd ones know.; And ol com- 

4. Sing of that land where falls no night, Where we with lov'd ones shall n-nite; Dwelling for- 

^L,-^ m — m- — m — ^ ' m — m f^^ ^ 
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I r 1 ^ -I — I r —I — -=z=w^ -s- g g g g— g^ r-f- 



Chorus. 



^' m p fHm ^ ^M 



4- 



^ 



g g g r g 



bow - ing at the feet, Of our Re- deem- er King. ^ Tell out the sto 

ful - ly will con-fide, In our Re- deem- er King. I 

mun- ion here be- low, With our Re- deem- er King, f 

ev - er in the light, Of our Re- deem- er King. ^ Tdl out the rto • ry. 



^^ftttfrhHii- i ^^^ff 



^ 



t 



^m 



*=f: 



^t=9: 



g gc r c ?• "egcpc ' g 

Spreading His glo • ry, All hon-or giv - ing, To Je-sos our 

Spreading^ His rIo • ry. All hon-or giv-ingr* To Je- sua, to 
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Kmg, 

Je - BUS our Klngr, 



X * ^ ^ ^ i ^ )( * 

Tell how He bought ns, Tell bow Ho 

Tell how He bought ns. 
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g g g r g r "g g g r g c/g ■■cT^'" 

sought ns, Of His great mer - cy ev - er sing. 

Tell how He sought us. Of His great mer • cy, ev • er, eT • er alikff. 
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S^vctlX tUt eum. 




Tv^rtTff^rr-r^ 



^ 



1. Binging from the monntain floating o'er the plain, Hark! we hear the ech-o of a 

2. Ten-der - ly He watcheth o'er our steps each day, Lov- ing - ly He gnid-eth lest we 

3. 8weet-er than the ma - sic of the sweet-est chimes, Comes an answering ech - o from the 



; r4Wt4^H^V^ i"|-riiirrr 
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fer 



i^ 
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rrv n^m 
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glad re - frain, Countless voi-ces min-gie in the an - them sweet, Like pure incense 
go a - stray; Nev-er growing wea-ry still He leads us on, Un-toHimfor- 

dis-tant dimes; Heathen na-tions how-ing to our glo-rious King, Lift with us their 



^ 



^ ' r I I d it ^d d \m < he 
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1^-^ 



T 



r^ 



ris-ineto the Sav-iour's feet. 1 



ris-ingto the Sav-iour's feet. 
ev - er will we raise our song. |- Swell, O swell the oho-rus, sing to Je - sus' name, 
praia-es as His love we sing, j 

1^ -^ f^' -P^- ^' ^ ^ ^ J^J 






p#nft1^-^yfift^#^^fe 



For His love a - bid - eth ev - er-more the same; Swell, O swell the cho - rus, 

-6 ^ 
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m 



¥ ¥ ¥—¥- 



T 



r^f 
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jrj- l 'j a j1j4J^#^f?TI 



n 



siiig to Je-Bos' name, ForHisloTe a- bid -eth ev - er-more the same. 
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rrfi^Tm 



..1-4 



r. ;: \ nf. 



1 



I li ^ L 



^^ 



OopTriffht, noun, by Tullav-ll«cttd^%^Q«, 



16 



Sie a ^M$ SMbtmta. 



Alice Jban Clbatos. 



9BAKT Colfax Tdllab. 



^^^J'HJ'JU ; j:Hj,|t^'jJ' ^ 



1. Be a lit -tie snnbeam ev - 'ry-where yon go; Help to drive the darkness from this 

2. Be a lit -tie snnbeam ev - 'ry-where yon go; Shine, O shine for Je-snswith a 

3. Be a lit- tie snnbeam shin-ing bright and clear; Some one may be waud'ring in tiie 




I f J J J:lJ:JHjfJjjlj j J:- ! ^ ^ 



m 



world be- low; Ton will see the shadows swiftly flee a - way, If yon'Ube a 

ra-diantglow; Little ones may help this dark world to 11 - Inme, Send-ing gold-en 

dark- ness near; Ton may help to scat-ter shadows of the night, Lead-ing nn - to 



Tn-4'fyrnTTi^ [:^\rfff 
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^^ 



Chobus. 



^^^^^^^ 



3EES 



day. 



•} 



snn-beam ev - 'ry 

snn- shine thro' the gloom. |> Be a lit -tie snn-beam tho' yonr light be small, 
Christ who is the Light. 



..f nr^^^H^^ n^Mi-Fnff 
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Let its gleam of bean-ty o'er the dark - ness fall; Yon will see the 

■^'f-f--r--f--r-T--r- . -^ 
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shad-ows swift- ly flee a - way, If yon'llbe a snn-beam ev - 'ly day. 
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E. £. Hewitt. 

BpiriMf march tempo. 



J. W. liKBMAir. 



piij^/t^ ^JUiHihi-^^-^i^^^ 



1. March-ing a -long, at onr Captain's word, Siog-ing of His boundless might, The 

2. Lift-iug His ban-ner, the field we take, We wonld f aith-f nl be and true; Then 

3. Trust- ing the grace that hath led us on, Let us fal - ter not nor fear; So 



B^ 
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P ijcVlil^lj I ll,.lJllJ.j'.L.JU^^I^ I 



laths of righl 



loud trumpet call we have glad-ly heard, — Press on, in the paths of right. 

on to the front for the Mas-ter's sake. And our strength He will re - new. 

soon will the day of His triumph dawn, Press on, with a song of cheer. 



fi'^n'rn'^ \ }} vm \ p\\ \ 



Refbain. 



j jiJiJ JMjJiiiijj^ l j j, ^ 



Marching on,from this glad hour, Thro' light and shade, thro* sun and show'r,Our Leader goes be - 



& 



^1 F [ F [ I F \ -tir\- rfff^jffi 



piU:i \ ii4U^^ 
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t= ^ 
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fore us still, We trust His love thro' good and ill : O we're marching on. His will to do. For 



MiipCFp i FF"B 



i 



W 



f 



f^-m^-t^}iu»\ni \ i -If 



s 



we would be His soldiers true And on the way our voio-es ring. All glo-ry to Christ our King. 
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OopyHgU, Mom, by Tullar-MereditliQci, 
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% ^m Sttttiit ti $#^ 



ALICE Jean Clsaior, 
In strict time. DanHrwh. 



LH. lHJEBSDIXB. 



In strict time. Don't rush, I i w , i 



1. A happy band of help-era, To - day we gather here, To gain new hope and oonrage For 

2. In life's nn-ceasing oon- flict As solaiers we'll endure, A-lone we need not strnggle, God's 

3. With hearts of glad en-deavor We'll journey bravely on, O let us fal-ter nev-er Till 



Ui;\iin\n i r r\i\ \ ii[^ \ iri \ 



Duet. OiKLYoiciis. 
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We'l] 



^H^-^r ' rtt'^ 



du-ties ly - ing near; And ere wejour-ney on-ward We'll look a - bove for aid, 
help is ev - er sure. The world has need of help-ers. There's much that we may do; 
all our work is done. Our journey lies be - fore uti, It's paths we may not see. 



^m 



fuff ij r ruj 



All Voices. 



^m 



i 



rit, ^ Chorus, a tempo. 



^ 



That we may do our du-ty And nev-er be a - fraid. . 

Then let us in Hisser-vice Be ev - er brave and true. |- A happy band of helpers, To- 

But we'll go onward fearless, For Ood our strength shall be. J 



^ 
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r M i \ :i hiii Ju' J ^ fei^^tfe^ 



day we gather here To gain new strength and courage. For duties lying near ; May " Forward " be our 



( irrfe4f 
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watchword, While bravely on we go, As one in strength u - nit- ed To meet the coming foe. 
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9wttity §iAWX^ tht S^MAtk 



MBS. 



^^f 



M. A. ITlDDBB. 



W. B. Bbadbuby. 






^jf^a 



Sweetrly dawns the Sab - bath mom-ing On the world, so fall of oare; 
'Tis the day when man's Be-deem - er Bose tri - nmph - ant o'er the grave; 
'Tis the day whose rest and glad -ness Show what all my life should be; 
'Tis the day whose calm, so ho - ly Shad- ows forth the bet - ter rest, 



^ frg 



^ f i Hj i i H- i ^V ^^i-^ir' cr ' 



ES 






^ 



Bid -ding man for - get his la- bor, Call-ing to 
Seal - ing thns His work oom-plet - ed, Tell - ing thns 
Yield-ing all by faith to Je - sns, Find- ing Je - 
'Wherethecrown-ed saints are sing -ing With their Lord, 

1^ ■ 'J- J . I J- J 



I M rii h'l^ 



the honse of 
His pow'r to 
sns all in 
sa-preme - ly 



prayer, 
save, 
me. 
blest. 
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i f'^ jj JiJL Jjj 
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m 



^ 



O sweet and strong, His saints a - mong, 

Then load and long, to Christ so strong 

O how I long, in Christ made strong, 

'Twill not be long till 'mid that throng 



^ 



f i ^r' ^^ ifvr f i ^ ^ 



We sing to God oar Sab-bath song. 

To save the lost, we raise oar song. 

To sing each day faith's Sab - bath song. 

Wesingth'e-ter-nal Sab -bath song. 



^m 



f 



| ( iA',rjJl fcjiM l ^]b l ^ li^^i l ij l 



Oar Sab-bath song, Oar Sab-bath song, We raise to Christ oar Sab- bath song. 

Onr Sab-bath song, Oar Sab-bath song, We raise to Christ oar Sab- bath song. 

Faith's Sabbath song. Faith's Sabbath song, I'd sing each day faith's Sabbath song. 

Heav'n's Sabbath song, Heav'n's Sabbath song, We'll sing th' e-ter - nal Sab- bath som;. 



i^ i i i ^ '' ii ' irii i rrr rrrrrn 
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IiAtmA K Nkwkll. 



Wht ^((vdi t^ tint ^xvtiL 

Q%Xn COLVAZ Tdi&ab. 

N. ! 



^j;jJH i 3:j7iJJj;;j'Up 



1. The Lord of the har-vest is com-ing, We knownot the day it will be.... 

2. The Lord of the har-vest is com - ing, The world shall ao-knowledge His mifl^t 

3. The Lord of the har-vest is oom-ing, **Beread-y "He bids thee to ww^ 



#" f |ijJ i iJ i iiffJj|.!r ji jfjjij i.i jr ^ 
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When He shall ap- pear to His peo - pie, The honr we His glo - ry shall see. 
When He shall de-scend with His an - gels, His an-geU of glo-ry and light. 
For oh, in the clouds we shall see Him, If ear-ly Heoom-eth, or late. 



^^^nhfvnm \ u -:t,\;i[i [ 



Oh soul are vou read - y to meet Him, His own can you loy - ful - ly yield. 



Oh soul are you read - y to meet Him, His own can you joy - ful - ly yield, 
A mes-sage of joy to His faith - ful. But where will the faith-less be found? 
Pre- pare, nor de - lay, bid Him wel - come. So soon His dear face thou shalt see, 



k^fiHiFH 
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fsiq^ 



^m 



^ 



P5 
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When Je-sus shall come in His beau - ty To earth, to His great bar - vest field? 

When Je - sus shall come to His peo - pie His voice thro* the world shall re - sound. 

The Sav-iour is com-ing so sure - ly, A mes-sage HeUl bring un - to thee. 

J*: 
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Chorus. 
•Hie Lord is com 



P 



5^ 



ing» 



We know not the 
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'Tie Lord of the har-vest is com-ing, is com- ing. We know not the day and we 
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know not the honr,Wheii He shall appear in Hisglo- ry^Hia might and His wonderful pow'r. 
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J^0Mto xrf i%,t €w^^ 



Laxtbenb Hioufjlbld. 
Btiningly. 



EJlTHBYKB LlNSRAir. 



jhii'ii'^i.^i^ ^ U Mii'^i-^'i-'^i 



1. Soldiers of thecroes, do not i -dly stand, Forward maroh to-day Ea-ger for the fray; 

2. Soldiers of the cross where yonr banner goes, Fol-low it with zeal Be as tme as steel, 

3. Soldiers of the cross, forw^ maroh to-day, Brave-ly on- ward go. On to meet the foe; 



ti-ititTe^fff^ i p f r if f f^f f ^^ 
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J^JJ:J'J J-J l j J JN'JJ:fJ j l jr^ 



Bread-inff not the foe nor the bat-tle^s din, Since the Sav-ionr leads we' 11 win. 
Battling 'gainst the wrong, fight- ing for the right, Tnm-ing dark-ness in - to light. 
When tihe warfare's o'er, there re-main-eth rest. Kept for those who've done their best. 



^ II ChOBTJS. w^^^^'^Wv wIi. • 
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Soldiers of the cross,Forward, marcb,inarch,march, 'Tis the Saviour's word,Haste obey yonr Lord, 



M::Fg:SF^'f i rrffff:ff i Br/ir; 
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Sol- dien of the cross. There is work to do, Yio - to - ry de-pends on yoo. 
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Lizzie DeAbmokd. 



'iiift S^m»1mt 



CHAS. C. ACEIiBT. 




1. 'Tis Bon-shine, 'tis san-shine that makes the world so bright. And fills the dark - est 

2. 'Tis san-shine, 'tis san-shine, the lit - tie deeds of love, That glo - ri - fy the 

3. 'Tis san-shine, 'tis san-shine, oh, bless the Lord each day, For ey - 'ry sin - gle 




cor -ners with a gleam of light; 'Tis san-shine, 'tis sanshine, that helps the chil - dren 
path-way to oar home a- hove; 'Tis san-shine, 'tis sanshine, that makes the sad hearts 
gleam of light a - long the way; 'Tis san-shine, 'tis sanshine, the smile of God so 



m 



Chorus. 
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m 



grow. And brings a bit of heav - en to the world be - low. "j 

strong. Till look-ing ap they al- most here the an - gels' song. }• San-shine, son-shine, 

dear, That f ovms a glow-ing rain-bow from each fall - ing tear. 
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all the w ay a " long, Greet the san-shine with a joy-oassong; Sanshine, son-shine, 




smile of God each day, Spreading light and glo-ry o - ver life's dark way. 
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Kate Ulmib. 
Moderato, 






xw. 
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1. We walk by faith and rot by* sight, Yet all our on -ward path is light; 

2. By faith we live thro' Je - sns' name, Bj faith the prom -is - es we daim, 

3. O, may onr faith each day in - crease Till doubt f or - ev - er - more shall cease, 
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For faith hath pow'r its flight to wing In - to the pres-enoe of the King. 
By faith we view onr home on high, By faith we know onr God is nigh. 
And safe in realms of end - less light, Our faith shall change to fade-less sight. 
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O pre - cious faith thou gift di - vine, Up - on our 

O pre- cioiui faith thou gift di - vine. 
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path for- ev - er shine; Till we at last with Christ shall 

Up-on our path for«v - er shine ; *T11I we at last 
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dwell, Be-]oioe, re - Joioe, for all is well. 

with Ohriirt shall dweU, for all is well. 
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EJlTB Ulmeb. 
Martial. 



Fbxd. C. PuLLZir. 




1. TJp-ward, ev - er up- ward to the prom-ised land. We're marching with re - joio - ing, 

2. In onr youth He bids us come and fol - low Him, He's call - ing, gen - tly call - ing, 

3. Come, O, come and join us as we march a - long, There's glo - ry, wondrous glo - ry, 
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Je - BUS is the Cap-tain of our might-y band, His prais - es we are voio - ing, In a 
While He goes be-fore the path is nev - er dim, He keeps us safe from fall - ing; For His 
Wait -ing o - ver yon-der for the faith-fnl throng Who glad - ly tell the sto • ry, How our 



ran. 
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rail. Chorus. 
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cho-rus might-y and strong, 
grace is boundless and free 
Sav-iour died to re - deem, 
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Je-sus, is our song to-day, Je-sos, Je-sus, 
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all a - long the way; He will guide us ev - er, He will fail us nev - er. Till we reach our 
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Je - sus, Je - sus, bless-ed Friend divine, Je - sus, Je - sns. 
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hap - py home a - bbve; 
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Copyriffht, MOMiii, by Tullar-Mereditb Co. 
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haw His light doth diine ; We will shout and siag His wondrous love, 



I shout and sing His wondrous loye,Whfle marching 'neath His banner gb-rious. 



ihing'neath His banner gb-rious. 
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1. Je - ana our Sav - ionr, fill ns with Thy love, As we jour - ney 

2. As Thon hasfe loved us we would fol - low Thee; Pa-tient, geu- tie, 

3. Fruit bear - ing branch - es of the Liv - ing Vine, We would ev - er 
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on-word to our home » - hove, O, may Thy Spir - it in our hearts a -bide, 
tender, kind and true would be. In glad o - be-dienoe to Thy Ho-ly wilL 

live for Thee bv grace di - vine, Sweet - ly en - dur - ing what-so-e'er may come. 
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Keeping love's bright flame aglow what-e'er be - tide. 



Bay by day Thy blest commands would we ful - fill, 
Till in realms of fade- less love we 



er home. 
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Fill us, dear Sav-iour, 
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Fill us, dear Sav - iour, Fill to o - ver - flow-inpj with Thy love di - vine. 



^ 



i 



^ 



:*=?= 



m 



s? — g 



^ 



remt 



^ 



^^^ 



t 1- 

by TuUM^Mmd»& Ok' 



Ooprright 



36 

Alick Jean Clkatob. 



§A% ^t %n $0wk%. 



OBA2rT OOLFAX TuLtAft. 



^^ 



d:^i ^i- I J ^JJ*^ 



atf=3( 



\ 



- ■ ^b^gJbi ' -I ^ 



1. Dai - ly we are sow - ing Seeds a- long our way; Dai - ly they are 

2. O while yet the seed - time Shin - eth on onr way, Let ns good seed 

3. When tlie har - vest com - eth, what joy un - told, If for ns a 
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grow - ing For the har - vest day. 
seat - ter For the har - vest day. 
wait - eth Shin - ing sheaves of gold. 



Let ns sow with glad - ness, 
Not a seed we've plant - ed, 
Then with joy - ful reap - ers 
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i)ear. 



Let ns sow with care; Then at last the har-vest Hundred -fold shall 
Shall be sown in vain; God will send the snnshine And re -fresh -ing rain. 
We at last shall come, Join - ing in the glad-ness Of the "Har- vest Home." 
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What shall the har-vest hours un-f old, Worthless tares, or sheaves of gold ? Let us sowwith 
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glad-ness, Let us sowwith care; Then at last the harvest Hundred-fold shall bear. 



hf-f l ttHf^ 






Tf pf: f:ifTfHi 



g 



-y-r — P^ 



OspiFilsht. Mann, bFTallai^foMdithOtt. 



27 



(Himtlt ^»tU mA l^irtto* 



Kate Ulmeb. 

Baiker slowly. 



J. W. Lbbuan. 
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1. Use gen -tie words and ao - tions Wber - ev - er you may go; This 

2. An an-8wer gen - tly giv - en, A lit -tie act of love; Have 

3. O, may we like our Mas - ter, Be gen -tie, kind and sweet, With 
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world hath much of sad-ness, Of sor-row and of woe; For yon may help to 

pow'r men's hearts to soft - en And lift their thoughts a - hove; For in each heart, tho' 

sym-pa-thet - io spir-it. Life's problem strive to meet; Tho' oft we may be 
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light - en Its bnr - den of dis - tress; And in the name of Je - sos, 

hid - den Per - haps from hu - man sight, A bet - ter na - tnre li - eth, 

tempt - ed, To an-swer frown with frown, "With gen - tie words and ao - tio 
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Chorus. 
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May com -fort, cheer and bless. 

Which you may bring to light. \ Use gen - tie words and ao - tions Wher • 
Strive for the vie - tor's crown. 
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ev-er you may go; Thus spreading heav-en's sun-shine, To cheer this world be -low. 
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Solo and Chobus. 



I. H. MXBXDinL 
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1. How gloom - y, dark and drear - y this pleas - ant world would be, 

2. The moon and stars so bril-liant wonld lose their ra - diance bright, Should 

3. And as the world of na - tnre mnst die with - ont the snn, The 
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we the gold- en snn nomoreconldsee; Its brightness all would van - ish, its 

e'er the snn wlthold his glow-ing light; Nopow'r to shine pos- ses-sing, they 

sotd but lives thro' Christ the Greater Chie ; He comes with health and heal- ing and 
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bean - ty fade a - way, If He should fail to greet us day by day. 

but re -fleet his rays; Whose glo - ry crowns with light the pass-in^ days. 

where His light doth shine, The life re - fleets His bless- ed beams - di - vine. 
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Chobus. 



O glo - ri - ous mon - - arch of all the orbs a - bove, We 



B 



i 



^ 



^E* 



■S'-s- 



• U. ' t H 



Oopyright, MOMiii, by Tullai^Mereiitb Oo. 



Mttft MtM n !Ri9i|l^iMlAttACt# 



hail fhee fhon em - blem of God's e - ter - naX love For 
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thou re - tain - - est each day to cheer and bless, We 
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tliink of One far great -er still the Son of Bight -eons- ness. 
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1. We will follow Je - sns, Tho' we may be small; Gladly may we lis - ten To His lov- ing call. 

2. We will follow Je - sns, Everywhere He leads; Show Him nnto oth-ers By onr lov-ing deeds. 

3. We will follow Je - sns, To the lands a- far, Till each tribe and nation See the ^ 'Morning Star." 

4. Jnsfc to follow Je - sns. Makes the day seem bright, Fills the heart with sing-ing Thro' the darkest night. 
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LiMle ones may follow — ^Follow all the way. Je - sns bids us f ol- low Er-'ry pass-ing day. 
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LiMle ones may follow — ^Follow all the way. Je - sns bids us f ol- low Er-'ry pass-ing day. 
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LAUBENE HlOHFtSLD. 

Duett akd Quailtette or Chobttb. 



EJLTHBYNE LnfTKBlV. 



I^^TJirj'jtm-i:j i j=ji3jjij: ^ 



r 

1. Then bring onr oonntry 's starry ban - ner, And drape it o'er the Savionr's cross; For 

2. Then bring oar country's starry ban - ner, And twine it round the sarcred tree, Where 

3. Then bring onr country's starry ban - ner, Andloy-al till your lat-est breath, U - 
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with these sym-bols close n - nit - ed, We fear no dan-ger^harmyUar Iosb. 
Christ a sac - ri - fioe was of - fared And died to ran- som you and me. 
nite un-to the lov-ing em - blem, The sym-bol of the Sav-iour's death. 
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Be -neath this glorious flag whose beau-ty Thrills all our hearts with fer-vent love, 

He died that men might be for -giv - en, And in the land where freemen dwell; 

Till in the freedom He has giv - en, Be -neath the flag that waves so free; 



M: 



m 



W 



cfl/dij^ i car c 



E^ 



y'';u;jiJJ i Jii i ^.JiiiJri* i 



r 

With grat - i - tude and true de - vo - tion, We praise our King who reigns »-bove. 

The cross and flag to-geth-er blend - ed. Of life and joy and love shall tell. 

A Chris- tian nation stands proclaim - Ing / The high- est type of lib - er - ty. 
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ThMi with glad - nesBy come re - }oio - ing, Brkg the old ''Bed, White and BIm," 
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Drape it o*er the oroas of Je - bus, Bless - ed types of free - dom true. 
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Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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1. Brightly gleams onr ban-ner, 

2. Je - snSjLord and Mas - ter, 

3. All onrdays di-rect ns 

4. Then with saints and an - gels 
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Point-ing to the sky, 
At Thy sa - cred feet, 
In the way we go. 

May we join a - bove. 



P P 



Waving on Christ's sol - diers 
Here with hearts re - joic - ing 
Lead ns on vie -to -nous 
Off 'ring pray 'rs and prais-es 
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To their home on high : 

See Thy chil-dren meet : 

O - ver ev - 'ry foe; 

At Thy throne of love; 






March-ing thro* the d^ - ert, Glad-ly thus we pray. 
Oft- en have we left Thee, Oft -en gone a- stray; 
Bid Thine an - gels shield us, When the storm-clouds low'r; 

When the toil is o - ver. Then comes rest and peace, 
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Still with hearts u - nit - ed Sing - ing on our way,— ^ Brightly gleams our ban - ner. 

Keep us, might-y Sav-iour, In the nar - row way Brightly gleams our ban - ner. 

Par - don. Lord, and save us In that last dread hour Brightly gleams our ban - ner, 

Je - sus in His beau - ty, Songs that nev - er cease Brightly gleams our ban - ner, 
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Point - ing to the sky, Wav - ing on Christ's sol - diers To their home on high. 
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FU>BA KUKLAHD. 
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1. Hark! the sotmd of sol -diera marching, See the ban-ners wav-ing free; 'Tis the 

2. See the tron-bled sonls made cheerful, By some lit - tie acts of love; Bee the 

3. See the wea- rv ones re- joic-ing, As the ca - ger chil-dren run Here and 
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GiBLs' Voices. 
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chil-dren 's le-gion marching To the front, right gal- lant - ly. See the bright and happy 
darkened sonls re - joio - ing, In a gleam from heav'n a-bove. 'Tis the work of lit - tie 
there with ba - sy foot-steps, From the dawn till set of snn. Wear yonr ar-mor, lit - tie 
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f ac - es. Lit with faith aud joy - ons hoi)e ; In the strength of Christ, our Captain, With the 
chil-dren. Brightly sing-ing for their King: In the songs of lit - tie children Notes of 
'sol-diers, In the army's rank and file: As you work, and in your playtime, You are 
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**™°f^'*S™*^*^^lHark!thesonndof soldiers marohing, Swerving ne'er to left nor 
I^Mte^^ttewhS!:! W««Mng on-ward, ev - er on-warf, In the arm-y of the 
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right, Heed-ing or - ders with - out ques-tion, Hast'ning on to glo - ry bright. 1 
Lord, [OmU^ ^^ ] / 
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Firm - ly trust - ing Him who lead - eth, Who hath prom - iaed rich re - ward. 
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RossiTEB W. Raymond. 
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1. Far ont on tiie des-o-late bil - low, The sail • or tails the sea; 

2. Far down in the earth's dark bo - som, The mi - ner mines the ore; 

3. Forth in - to the dread • ful bat - tie The stead - fast sol - dier goes^ 

4. Lcrd, grant as we sail life's o - oean, Or delve in its mines of woe; 
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A - lone with the night and the tern - pest, Where oonnt - less dan - gers be. 
Death Inrks in the dark be - hind him, And hides m the rock be - fore. 
No friend, when he lies a - dy - ing, His eyes to tennder - ly close. 
Or fight in its ter-ri-ble con- flict. This com - fort all to know; 
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Yet nev - er a - lone is the Chris - tiao, Who lives by faith and pigy^r; 
4ih V. That nev - er a - lone is the Chris - tian. Who \S 1^^ 
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For God is a friend un - fail - ing. And God is ev - -ry. - where. 
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AucB Jeak Clsatob. 
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1. For- ward, for - wai:d, Chris- tian sol - diers, Ev - er on - ward go; 

2. For- ward, for - ward, Chris- tian 8ol - diers, Fal - ter not nor flee; 

3. For- ward, for - ward, Chris- tian sol - diers, O'er the bat - tie - field, 
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For - ward to the com - ing con - flict. Brave - ly face the foe. 

O the glo - rious cause of Je - bus, Shall have vie - to - ry. 

With a might- y host ad-vano - ing, Sa- tan's pow'r must yield. 
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Hold on high your roy-al ban-ner, Je-sus lead-ethon, Nev-er leave the field of 
T' ward the front press bravely on- ward With un-f al-t'ring feet ; Forward, for-ward to the 
Follow 'neath your glorious banner, Fight the hosts of Wrong; Soon shall sound the wondroni 
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Chorus. 
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ao - tion, 'Till the vie - fry's won 
con - flict, Nev - er know re - treat, 
glad-n^ (M the tri-umphsong. 
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For- ward, forward. Christian sol -diers, 
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Ev - er on- ward go; For-ward to the oom-ing con-flict, Brave-ly face the foe. 
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1. Children in .the long a - go, Came with loving hearts-be-fore Him, He doth all the 

2. Children in the temple grand Sang **Hoeanna! '' with rejoic-ing. So, to-day the 

3. Children may with heart and hand, Serve the Lord, His colors wearing, Pnr - i - ty doth 
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children know. Sees with joy when they adore Him, Lit - tie ones at hap - py play 
children stand. Loving, gratefnl praises voic - ing; Je - sns is the children's Friend, 

He de-mand. Children come. His banner bear-ing, He , will give you rich re -ward, 



^S 



^ 



\f* IFFFHH^ 



r 



rpTu 



i±k^f ^^i J i :i i*k i'. U jN ^ 



Knew not that, His love re - veal - ing, Je - sns watched them, day by day. 
He who came to Beth - lem's man - ger. On His love yon may de-pend 

When you meet Him in the glo - ry, Chil - dren, serve, oh, serve the Lord, 
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Showing thus His tender feel - mg. "j 
He will guard in time of dan-ger. >- Happy,happy songs 
Tell abroad redemption's sto - ry. J 



are ringing, Hear the countless children 
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sing - ing, Praisep to the Lord they're bring- ing. As of old He listens while they sing. 
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In martial gpirit. 



firtjrvt)! fitfttfvgl 
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In martial gpirU. ^ • k 

1. Hark, O, harK the joy- f ul obo- ms, Sweetly sonndinir far and near; Glad-dest echK)es ris 



1. Hark, O, hark the joy- f ul obo- ms, Sweetly sonnding far and near; Glad-dest echK)es rise 

2. In the name of Christ onr Leader, Tak-i ng np the Spir-it's sword ; In the mighty fray, 

3. Marching ev - er up-ward, on- ward, Steadi - ly the ranks in-crease; Soon in ohoms grand 
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to the vaulted skies, Filling ev'ry heart with hope and cheer; 'Tis a song of end - less 
conqu'ring day by day, Walking m the footsteps of our Lord ; With the gos-pel ar - mor 

o - ver ev- *ry land, Wi^ 1 resound the blessed strain of peace ; Then with crowns and palms of 
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tri- umph, Bro' t by soldiers of the King ; * Neath His banner bright. Marching in the light, 
gird- ed, We can nev- er know de - feat; Then with shout and song we will march a-long, 
vie - 1' ry , Clad in robes of spot-less white ; We shall dwell above in the realms of love, 
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Mes-sa-ges of vie - to- ry they bring. Vic-to - ry ! 

Fearing not tho* countless foes we meet. Vic-to - ry ! 

Where our precious Saviour is the Light, Vic-to - ry ! 



vio-to-ry! Hear, 0,hear the glad re • 
vio-to-ry! Louder still the chorus 
vie - to - ry ! This our song shall ever 
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N^^ 



^<U^,^M.A 



am 



T? 



F 



frain; Vio - to - ry I Vic- to - ry ! Send it out o'erval-ley, hill and plain. 

swells ; Vio - to - ry ! Vio- to - ry ! Of our great Commander's pow ' r it tells. 

be ; Vic - to - ry ! Vio- to - ry ! Till our dear Redeemer's f acfi we see. ( Instrument, ) 

i: 



^f/ l J-F-ft^^ 



^^ 



Qopjrri|fht, mohui, by TiUlftr-Merecmh Qfh 



a; 



%Utmftil mctomt 



i: J l ^: M iU^iiVi^^ ^ 



^r^ff^ i ^trUfff-hrf^nT^ hriT-^Ciiri^l^ B 



m 



Chobus. 



Hear, O hear the joy - ful cho - rus, Sweet - ly sonnding far and near; 



^^u:^iN^M .uOi^ji^iU.r ' 



i ^'^V i^tfi- i [^ ^u^ c^ ^£j^ 



^^ 



Gladdest ech - oes rise to the vaulted skies, Fill - ing ev'ry heart with hope and cheer; 




P 



^m 



i 



^F 



vj^ij-r TT t 



'Tis a song of end - less tri - umph, Brought hy sol - diers of the King, 



^g^ ^\nm } } } \ }n} 



' Jd. ' ^i '| ^"^i '| ^ ^^''''''|"^" 



'Neath the banner bright, Hiarohing in the light, Mes-sa-ges of vie -fry they bring. 



I i ti 



^^ 



^^L 




r — -r 



ds 



(^nwiKxi i^nwwcii §iAV()tmg. 



Flqba Kibklakd. 
March tempo. 



W. A. Post. 



fi;j/-^^^.j4#J^^i^J 1^^;^ 



1. With our ban-Ders wav-ing high, On - ward we will go, With our mightry 

2. When the foe is fierce and strong Ev - er we must be. At the front with 

3. With the ar - mor of the Lord, Fur- nished by our King, O'er the en - e 



m 



feEC 



^i ^M^f 



l±*: 



% 



^^^ -vx- t-j 



T 



W=^ 



9 ^ ' 9 ^ S ^ 



Cap -tain nigh. We will face the foe 



^ > h ^ 
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Cap -tain nigh. We will face the foe 
bat - tie cry, Fight-ing man - ful - ly, 
mies we face. We shall vie - t*ry sing! 



=* 



Vic -fry we are sure to win, 
For the might- y King we serve, 
As we fol - low aft - er Him, 




gy^^^frf^ ^ 



rf/ ;., ^ J {-] i^^ - 



> h }» 



^^m 



E^SSEEgEEg 



If we ne'er re -treat: All themight-y hosts of sin, Sure-ly we'll de-feat. 
Will our cause sus- tain; We mustnev-er, nev - er swerve. Till the goal we gain! 



Who is King and Lord, Nev - er shall the light be dim. We shall reap re-ward, 

m • m ^ — . — « — r-t— t-t — ^ — m — ^ — ^ , ^ — T' T~* '^ a- 




I 



Mi 



_| 1 1 K ^ 



F 



/ Chorus. In uniaouj with life. 




Onward, onward, onward we are marching For the right, we will fight, Under Christ our King, 




Onward marching lift your banner high, Against the foe we will go, Vic - to - ry is nigh. 




^ffi rffrffTT^^ 
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pvin0 Uv §tm ^ttt 



Flora Kibklaio). 

Smoothly y rather sic ^ 



I. H. Meredith. 



■ "^ J ^ J I J J <gU I J J J ' 3 _j[ j^ ' 3 = — « 



r 



1. Liv-ing for Je - sua here, How doth His pres-enoe cheer; Al-moet I 

2. E - ven in sim - pie ways, E - ven on qui - et days. We may ob 

3. Fol - low His steps to - day, This is the bet - ter way, Learn- ing to 



m^ii f 



^rr i j f^^M 



w 



pnu i H^^j i j J j i {j 



seem to hear, "I am near. Be ot cheer." Wa- ter of life He gives, 

tain His praise, Prioe-less praise, Lov - ing praise. God - li - ness pleaseth Him, 

watch and pray. Watch and pray Ev - *ry day. Seek - ing His will to know. 



SP 



^ 



m 



i 



i 



w 



is: 



^^ 



^ 



W^ 



ty f i ^ d 



Ev - er onr Shepherd lives, Ten-der- ly He for-gives, He ten-der-ly for-gives. 
Fail not your light to trim. Let it be nev-er dim, Oh, nev - er, nev - er dim. 
Striv-ing His way to go, Wit- ness -es here be -low, We' 11 witness here be- low. 



^ 



1^ 



^m 



=?=it 



if-f-t^ 



^ 



? 



^ 



Chorus. 



d 



^ 



s 



^^Ei^F=^^^ 



^ 



Hark!Hecall-eth Thee!Call-etbten-der- ly "I have lov'd thee, oh, fol-lowme." 



m^ ; i \ i t F m ^=nt~ n um 



t^^^rt 



k ^^ i pg 



fe^ 



fl=|N=5 



d 



H^hnjl i 






Hark! He call -eth thee, Oh, so ten-der-ly; Bless- ed Sav-iour, FU fol- low Thee. 



^ ^ 



£ 



f E [f.fJ p l 



i 
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F 
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LAtmnnB Hiohfuui. 
Ait. by F. K. 



%t ^tt ititf fttl 



KA.THBTKX JjOTERAS* 



'iilJjJJJJlJ J JliJjii;lj..yiJ /; 



1. Te are the seed of the kingdom, The seed that is grow-ing to-day, The Gos- pel by 

2. Gram that 18 springing and grow-ing, Its fruit-age will oer- tain- ly find, What-ev - er is 



'""iiir ff f^ ri rr firrfi'ffiiTir^ 



i fiijj.fiJ j i .j i j;jjjj i j.j i vjjj. i ijj 



some one was planted, And sin hath not swept it a -way. Oh, has-ten to work for theMas-ter, 
planted will snre-ly Bear har-vest a^in of its kind. Wherev - er a Christian is grow-iog, 




|Aji jj;jjj ijjU jVj;ji,'i jjj^ 



Oh, has-ten the Gos-pel to sow; That o - Ter the hills and the val-leys^Preoiens signs of the 
He sow-eth tiie Gos-pel al- way; Be faithful in shade and in sunshine^Ripened sheaves will yoor 



iri<^if l ^c^g^^rr i p: f i fpf^fpjpfff i ^ 



Chobub. 



hiurvestmay show. 1 •Di.«4 4i.<,>«ri.^i««»^»i;i«^.T«<m<i^««cu<.*{^«. Q^u»mV„^Ai'^ «*«.i.:ii ..j 



harvest may show, i pj^^ ^j^^ ^j^^j^ ^^ ^j^ ^^j, j^g^^^^ ^^ Saviour, Scatter broadly o'er hill and o'er 
la-bor re-pay. / 



rt ^ g gif iTF i ^^^ - ^Wf EEif^if ^ 



<f; ii j.rf i UjK -^ ^jj';j;j i ^/ ii 



plain, To the end that at last all His gar - ners May he filled wit^ the sweet golden grain. 
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l^te §tti$. 



AUOB JXAH OLSAXOB. 



OBAKt COJ^AX TulLAft. 



plNJ^;j>J|J;jj l jJ:IJ:MJJ 



^ 



i 



3 



- r ' - - — - ' r "»^ 

1. Just a cUun-ty basket Filled with autamn bloom, Yet it bron^t the sanshine To a ^ 

3. Just a sweet bird-oar-ol Trilled upon the air, Tet a heart was lightened Of its 

3. Jnst aglad'^goodMomingy^'Onaday so drear, Tet as if by magio SkiiB aeemMi 



t«>^iipfF ^^f^-r- \ f^f-HPi \ f^ 



dork-ened room; All the week seemed briditer For those shining hours, La-den with tiie 



dork-ened room; All the week seemed brij^ter For those shining hours. La-den with tiie 
load of care; Like a heav'nly message Seemed that little strain; Sunshine,hopeaDd 
bri^t and clear; And the one who heard it Passed along her way, Smil-ixig at the 



ef^F^'^'ipj-ifPF Fifgrp^fF- i fW 



^&^ 



9 



Chorus. 
BweetnesB Of the smiling flow'rs. 1 



BweetnesB Of the smiling flow'rs. l 
oour-age All oame back a - gain. > Let us all be help-ful; Let va Hve to bless; 
pros-peot Of a hap-py day. J 

>W^>.J,....,r,. .JV;».# JV.f-T 




pj n;ij l ^U | „ ^:kH l ^f^f l i:^ 



Lit- tie deeds of kindness Mag-io pow'r pos • sees. Scat-ter beams of sun - shine, 

pi ^,0 f-f-f-.f-'-r-.-rTy ,r ^ p 0.rK^ 



M 



i pfrtif-fir-r^ i f ^^ 



^ 



w 



r iJ' ^^J lJ.M jJ;^J I JjpJ l j , i l ^j ll 



Cer the dark-est way; Soon the midnight gloom shall ehange To brightest day. 



»t i i,^^^^ i fTf. |i i i Wi f fr^T i ^-pf^ 



Oopyrigfat, tcomz, by Tallar-M«c«dlOxQo« 



4^ 



iLicB Jean Cleatob. 
SpirUed March tempo. 



Wmt'^ §0 ^mik ^t (Bm^ 



m 



^^ 



^-j^ 



J. W. Lebmaf. 






^ 



f^ k h 



« 






1. Tho* we cross the o-cean deeps To the O - rient lands, Tho* we sail thro' Po-lar 

2. O thro' many a oon-flict sore, Many a dark-ened hoar, Hath our glorioa? na-tion 

3. From the Pine-lands of the North To the South- em glade. This great land so broad and 



m 



^ 



£ES 



f r...r I f r m 



e=ii 



i 



f 



m 



-n-T^,tt 



^ zjff-rU^ 



W'tif 



seas, Or by Af - ric's strands, Tho* we walk where soft winds blow, Thro' Ans-tral - ia*s 
passed To its heights of pow'r; Many a crim-son- flow- ing tide Helped that price to 
fair. Was for free-men made; Then while swift the years take flight O'er its realms so 




^±i:i:'f^rrf¥rrrf 



1 

bow'rs. We shall find where'er we go, There's no land like ours. "I 
pay, May we then with those who died Loyal be al- way. 5- There's no land like ours Whether 
free, O may we with pride and mi^ht Eai^ a pa - triot be. J 



ee, u may we witn pride ana mignt Ji^acn a pa - tnot be. j 






near or far, There is freedom in the gleam Of each Stripe and St^ 



; Let PS firm - ly 



^m 



rt^ 



i 



KII=I>: 



i'J' / l J JJ l J JlJ 



I 



stand And this tow re - new, **To onr God and na-tive land We will all be true." 
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§ui»t §(im (Rttxmll^ 



Lizzie DeAbmond. 



Grant Colfax Ttjllab. 



^-V-4^ 




line in His beau- ty, IBow at His feet and a - dore, Heav'n with an 



m 



1. Wor- ship the King in His beau- ty, IBow at His feet and a - dore, Heav'n with an 

2. Sing of the might-y Re-deem-er. Rul - er of earth and of sky, En - ter His 

3. Hail to then)ight-y Je- ho - van! Hail to the Lord on His throne! Zi- on with 



iiT Urf gi T^-f-M^-l4^I^| 



=fe 



i' I (s eij^ J:^^^J ^;\mi'^uU^ ^ 



anthem is ring - ing Praise Him for - ev - er - more : Ea - di- ant orbs He ere - a - ted 

gates with thanksgiving; Sound forth His praise on high. Fonntain of life and sal- va - tion 

rap-ture is sing-ing, He is our God a- lone; Crowned with a glo-ry im-mor-tal, 



^ m'H 1 1 F F i rM^%f#i 



-t ^f . h-ti 



Fine. 




Form 'd by His wise de - cree, Praise . . 

Hope of the years to be, Praise.. 

Bright as the sun is He, Praise.. 



. . Him! O praise Him E- ter - nal - ly!. 

, . Him! O praise Him E- ter - nal - ly! 

, . Him! O praise Him E - ter - nal - ly! 



m 






m p 



^» 



Chobus. 



D.8. — Fraise Him I praise Him E-ter - nal - ly 



KiT^M-^^ 



g^W 



^ gTrW 



Ho - ly! ho - ly! an -gels a- dor - ing cry, 



Praise, O praise Him! 




glo-ry to God most high! Hail Je - ho - vah! boundless in ma - jes - ty, . 

M N N S-0- -0- _ M. pp 
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OBAVT OdLVAZ TUIA.AB* 
StUker ti€W. 



§v 9«t gjMM 8km. 



J. W. LxBitur. 



dyr/j-^ i f J. J i Jj'JjJJti 



f*m 



f 



f 



r 



1. "Snf-fer new the lit -tie obil-dren,"Oh hear the gen -tie Sav-ionr say, 

2. Lit -tie hands may work for Je - siis, And lit -tie lips may speak His praise; 

3. £y - 'ry lit - tie life will need Him, No oth - er friend sacdi. Ioto will show; 



^ 4j r r i J TT i J T l -iili 






ndL 



^f.^ e r- ^' J'^ ^ i ; J. J- j^ 



f^ 



'* Bid them oome be- fore they wan - der From the strai^^t and nar-row way. 
Lit -tie feet may swift- ly fol - low In the Mas • ter's pleas-ant ways. 

None can help yon in the oon - fliot Whidh yonr life will sometimes know. 



kp r r \ i ^ 



=^ 



m 



t 



a tempo. 



^^ 



^ 



J J J J j/ij 



f 



f 



T T . 

He so loY - ing - ly will lead them, And m His arms He will en - fold — 
Lit - tie hearts may know the oom - fort Of trnst- ing in the Sav-ionr's love — 
Bid the lov-iug Sav-ionr en - ter, Let ev-'ry heart be made His throne, 







if/ t 't r. >A i f I f ^f' fJ 



From tiie temp -ter He 'will shield them. Hake them heirs to joy nn - told. 

Enow the loys of life e - ter - nal, In bright mansions np a - bove. 

He can drive a - way all shad - ow^ He oan save and He a - lone. 



? 



J r r \ m rtm 



m 



^ 



i ^ ^'iJTIl^ftHlf UrtfiJrf i J'iP 



Do not f or-bid them to oome to the Savionr While in their childhood so hap-py and free, 
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Do not forbid them— the Sayioor is nyiiig " Sni- fer the ohildren to come nn - to me." 
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Ti T^iCTn DbAbhond. 



# i^i^pltciriA |^itt4 



fer 



W. A. Poe& 



o - knowledse Him in no all yonrwayB, The Shei>-heid kind and true: 



1. Ao - knowledge Him in no all your ways, The Shep-herd kind and true;. 

2. Tho' o'er the mountain height He leads, Thro' paths both dark and draar, • « • . 

3. ''Oomefol-lowMet»"He eoft-ly oriee, '*I oan-not lead yon ^.wrong; . . . 



I 



hvjtrfAf-^ \ rr \ riH \ \p[ifl \ \' 



[<^ jju j J j i j n ju j j ^1^^ 



^3 



Yoa shall not 'want for an - y - thing, He vill pro - Tide for . yon. 
The Bnn • ny side will oome in yiew, The blooms of love iq> • pear. 
A lit- tie while to strog-gle here, And tben the vio • tor's song.'' 



:^ 



f i f f \ H j ^^ 



^^ 



w g 



Chorus. 



p^^u j i ,' n ju ^J fe CT 



O Shep - herd kind, O Shep-herdtme, In love di-rect onr way; Lead 




ij ;j »; i J J'lij ^M c^l.' i.JHd i i 



ns at last to man - sions fair, In realms of end - less day. 



k ^^^^|r^J^ L r ll f^ ^^OMll 
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Katb Ulmieb. 



4k0wn §tm$ H^inj)* 



I. a. lIxBiebitB. 



^^^P^^^ 



. rr ""ff 

1. Songs of joy ech - o - ing sweet and 

2. Long a - go children's ho -san - nas 

3. Hark ! O, hark I gen - tly we hear Him 



53E 



i 



clear, . 

8weeD| • • 
call,... 



Ba 

Won 
*Come 



^ 



±^ 



$ 



A 



lant praise fill -ing the earth with cheer;.... Let us 



S 



diant 
His 
to 



praise 
smile 
Me' 



. rr . 

QU-ing the eartl 
in whose dear name 
draw near ye chil 



Let us 

He will 

Lord, we 




r. . . 

to our Re-deem - er 

own-ing our hap - py 

come on this Thy ho - ly 



now 



raise, 
song,, 
day,. 



■^-r- 



A 



Crown Him King 

As to - day 

Thine to be. 



* 



i 



===^ 
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Chorus. 



^ 



i 
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on this great day of days, 

in - to His courts we throng, 

keep ns from sin, we pi^J- 



3g. . . j- 



Lift high the jn - bi -lant strain, . . . . 
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Sing it a -gain and a- gain;.... Je - bus the children's King will ev - - 
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Copyrigbt, momii, by Tullar-Mereditb Go. 



^tnmn Bt^nm ICing^ 




ihhiU 






Glad - ly sing to His woDder-f ul name, 



Let US with joy now pro - 



i 



A 



i ' Q; I f ; 



t-^i I J ^ ^ 



^ ^ 



\ nn - to Him who reigns e -.ter - nal - ly 



E 
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ie ^itt i<rt |»il ite 
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Flora Eibklakd. 



STEPHKii. C. Foster. 



^^.j-ij j^f^ J .JU^^^IJ^ 



M 



^ 



1. Hear the gen -tie voice of Je - sns Call-ing as of old, 

2. Nev - er, nev - er be dis - cour - aged, Tho* the shad - ows lie 

3. Take yonr bur-dens all to Je - sns, Cast on Him your care, 

4. Vain and en7p - ty sin - fnl pleas - nres. Soon shall reach their end, 



Wea- ry 
Dark - ly 
He will 
Je - sns 



^ 



fe: 



ii:i \ l- pir F r^^ 



m 



Chorus. 



^ 



f*=^ 



^^ 



f=^ 



ones and heavy la - den To the shel-ter of His fold. ^ 

o'er the path be -fore thee, He will guide thee with His eye. I ^ will not fail thee, 

gnide you and pro-tect you. All the time and ev - 'ry- where, j ' 

is a fade-less Treasure! Je-sus is a changeless Friend!^ ^ 
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Si^ . f- 



^^^^^^^ 



)^ ) ^ w 
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^=qs: 
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He will heed thy cry, Lis - ten to His precious promise, * * I will guide fiiee with mine eye. ' ' 



t'^^'iifFFn^'» i p 
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Jttlia H. JOHNBOir. 



Grant Colfax TuLLAft. 
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1. Thou God of all 

2. Thro* all the by • 

3. Thou Lord of all 



the 
gone 
the 



m 



liv - ing, Enthroned in light a - bove, E - 

a - ^ The saints who knew Thy name, Tlie 

liv - ug, In Thee we live and move, Oh, 



3 



^N 



=P 



i 



tfc^ 



1 



i 



t!fc 
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^^ 



A^j i J ijj ,^i;jj,j | j. j^ 



r r r r ri^r r f f f ?• p'r r ff 



f 



ter - nal glo - ry giv - ing, Thou ml - est now in love. 

prophets, priests, and sa - ges, Have joined in glad ac - claim. 

let oar glad thanksgiv-ing Oar roy - al birth-right prove. 



O Prince of life im - 
Thro' Thee, the King of 
The ehains of death are 




mor - tal, 
glo - ry, 
bro-ken. 



The sleep-ing shall a - nse. 
They conqaered in the strife. 
The reign of death is o*er, 



^ 



And pass thro* death *8 dark por-tal, Tri - 
And af b - er earth's brief sto - ry, They 
And this is now the to - ken — Thou 

J J J , ! I J J 
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i 



3: 



^^'J^|' i?7-fi'i'ii'/i'ii7ir 



umph-ant to the skies. ^ 
know the end - less life. V With joy - ous hal - le - lu - jahs The whole ere - a - tion 
liv - est ev - er - more. J . 

, — .0 — 0- 
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Parts. 
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3E^ 
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rings, The Lord of all the liv - ing 






Is crowned the King of kings. 
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f t»nA |0Y tlte |ti0lil 



Mfia Fraxtk a. Bukk. 



L H. MXBSDITB. 



^^ 



ev-er be the cost! vio-to»ryl vio-to- ry 



i^^ 



' # # 



1. Oh, stand for the right, what- ey-er be the cost! vio-to-xyl vio-to- ry 

2. Oh, stand for the right, o - bey the law di-vinel Stead -i • ly, stead -i - ly, 

3. Oh, stand for the right, for- get-ting all the past^ Press-ing on, press -ing on, 



m^^^^^^^ 



^m 



^ 



^Tjjj T j^^fir^ i n \ i ; N i \ 



ney - er mnst be lost; God is yonr help-er, He will make you tme and strong, 
keep-ing to the line; If in the conflict yon would sing the victon sonr, 
glo - ry comes at last! Yon have the prom-is - es, oh, nev-er, ney* er qnail! 

■4C- 



m 



^^m 



M m. 
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^^ 
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Chorus, r 
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-m — m- 



£y - er stand for the ngoB and re - ]oio-ing, march a -long. ' 

In the strength of the I^rd you must conquer every wrong. V Stand for the right, 

£y-er stand for the right till yon o-yer all pre- vail, j 
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; Oh, stand for 



stand for the right, Stand ev- er stead -fast and true 
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the right 



Phb i rijH 



^ 



^ 



H i j iT.^p ^ i F ;j- j j-j i j. II 



M 



in the ar - mor of might. And there will be glo - ry for you. 
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Grant Colfax Tullab. 
Not fast. 



J. w. 
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1. When the blessed Master walk'd npon the earth, Lit-tle children loy'd to lin - ger near; 

2. In the darkest midnight or the brightest day, HewillbeyonrSavionr jnstthesame; 

3. Nev-er was a friend so faithfal,kind and tme, One who would your ev^ry burden share^ 
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In His arms He took them, told them of His love, Bidding them to oome and never fear. 
£v - er near to guide you, ev - er near to bless, All His wondrous goodness now proclaim. 
In your joy re-joic - ing — ^weeping with the sad, All the load of sor-row He will bear. 
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Christ the mighty Sav-iour loves the chil-dren. On His wondrous love you can de-pend; 

He will lis- ten to your faint-est plead- ing, To your earnest pray 'r He will at- tend; 

When arrayed in bat - tie with the temp-ter With His mighty arm He will de - fend; 
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Ev - er glad- ly fol - low where He leads you, For He is the children's friend. 
You can safe -ly trust Him nev-er doubt-ing, For He is the children's friend. 
He will give the vie - fry if you trust Him, For He is the children's friend 
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Befbain. 
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Chil - dren, hap-py, hap- py chil-dren, Let your songs of joy as- cend; 
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Sqpeat refrain ad lib. 
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to 



praise 



Christ the might-y Say - ionr For He is the children's friend. 
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MBS. A. H. P. 



Mrs. Abby HtrtcHiNsoK Patiok. 
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1. Kind words can nev-er die, Cher- ished and blest, God knows how deep they lie, 

2. Sweet tho'tsoan nev-er die, Tho', like the flow' rs, Their bright-est hnes mayfly, 

3. Onr sonls can nev - er die, Tho' in the tomb We all may have to lie, 
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Stored in the breast: Like childhood's sim-ple rhymes, Said o'er a thons-and times, 
In win -fry hours. But when the gen - tie dew Gives them their charms a - new, 
Wrapp'din its gloom. What tho' the flesh de-cay. Souls pass in peace a - way, 
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Aye, 
With 
Live 



in all years and climes Dis - tant and 
ma-ny an add - ed hue They bloom a - 
thro' e - ter - nal day With Christ a - 
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near. Kind words can nev - er 
gain. Sweet thot's can nev - er 
bove. Our souls can nev - er 
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die, 
die, 
die, 
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Nev - er die, nev - er die. Kind words can 
Nev - er die, nev - er die. Sweet thot's can 
Nev - er die, nev - er die, Our souls can 
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nev - er die, no, nev- er * die. 
nev - er die, no, nev- er die. 
nev - er die, no, nev- er die. 
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$mmhtv %%^ (dxtvAm. 



Fu»A Ktbklaitd. 

Vwisan. Da»H hmrrp. 



I. R. liXBXMfb. 
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Bbf.— 



Be-mem - ber thv great Cre - a - tor, . . . .Think of His mighty love! 

Re-mem - ber tbylov-ing Fa - ther, Ey-er He cares for thee, 

Re-mem - ber thy lov- ing Say - lour, He will thy Pi - lot be, 

YechU' dreuj ohjWmeio ^^ ' 9ml^ Owe Him your ear^p pemj 



Think of His 
Patiently 
O-ver life's 

TeU Him your 
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homea-boye! 
ten-der-ly, 
troabled sea, 
hopes and fear$f 



Be - 
Re - 
Be - 
Ye 



mem - ber, . . 
mem - ber. ., 
mem - ber. . . 
chU - drea,. 



in life's bright mom- ing . . 
Hisgift of Je - sns, . 
Hisloye on Cal - y*ry, , 
oh come to Je - sua!. 



Ev-er to 
Out of His 
Out of e - 
He torn re - 




Fine. Girls. Semi-Chobus. 



pyj crT-U; J.> i i>'t»JJiJ ^r'-^^ ^ 



giy e your grateful loye to Him. 

boandlefls loye for thee, for me ! . 

ter-ni-ty Heoall-eth thee. 

veal to you the Farther^ e love. 



All the sounds of life from cre- ation are 

He is lov - ing thee, ... He is guiding and 
He is call- ing thee; ... ^e ia whispering 
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calling thee, . . . . 

helping thee, . . . . 

^CometoMe!'^.. 



To 

%■ 



wor 

think 
heed 



ship .... thy Gre-a-tor and King, . 
thou .... of that wonderful love! . . 
now, .... as He calleth to - day!. . 



All His 
He will 
Turn ye 




Oopyrlffbt, Moiui, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 






AC. toS^frmn, 






sQent works show His wonderful pow'r and tho't O join thou, as His praises they slug! . 
comfort thee,He will ever thy keeper be, O, serve Him till He oaUs thee above! . 
not away from the One who is calling thee ! Bnt fol-low where He leadeth alway . . 
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J. E. Gould. 
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1. Je - SOS, Sav - ioor, pi - lot me O - ver life's tem-pest-ons sea; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hnsh the o * cean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - fol break-era roar, 
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Un-known waves 
Boisfe-'rons waves 
'Twixt me and 



be - fore me toS^ Hid - ing rook 
o - bey Thj will. When Thou saysfc 
the peace -fnl resfc, Then, while lean « 



£ 
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and treaoh-'roos shoal; 
to them, ''Be still." 
ing on Thy breast, 
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Chart and com 
Won-drons Sov- 
May I hear 



pass came from Thee : Je - sos, Sav 
'reign of the sea, Je - sns, Sav 
Thee say to me, "Fear not, I 



ioor, pi - lot me. 
ionr, pi - lot me. 
will pi - lot thee." 
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Mb8. Fbakk a. Bbbck. 
AninuUo, 



Obani Golfas TniXAB. 
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1. Christ, our might-y Cap -tain, leads a-gainstthe foe; We will nev - er fait - er 

2. 8a- tan*8 fear-ful onslaughts can - oot make you yield, While we trust in Christ, onr 

3. Let our glo - nous ban - ner ev - er be unfurled — From its might - y stronghold 

4. Fierce the bat- tie ra - ges, but 'twill not be long. Then tri-umphant — shall we 
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when He bids us go; Tho* His righteous pur - pose we may nev - er know 

Bnck-ler and our Shield; Press- ing ev - er on — the Spir- it's sword we wield, 
e - vil shall be hurled; Christ, our might - y Cap - tain, o - ver-comes the world, 

join the bless - ed throng, Joy - ful - ly u - nit - ing in the vie - tor's song— 
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Yet we'll fol - low all the way. ^ 

And Zl mIIo^ ^U Z 7^ F— "^^ '— ^' '«» *he Lord'soommand. 



way. 
If we fol - low all the way. " 
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For- ward! for- ward! to the prom-ised land; 
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For - ward! for - ward! 
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let the cho - rus ring : We are sure to win with Christ, our King! 
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%k ^iJiv-S^pm^M ^mntt. 



Fbanois Scott jiCky. 
Maeiioto. 



Samuel Arnou». 
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1. Oh! say, can you see, by the dawn's ear- ly light. What so proud-ly we hailed at the 

2. On the shore, dim-ly seen thro' the mists of the deep, Where the foes haughty host in dread 

3. Oh! thus be it e*er when freemen shall stand Be-tween their lov'd homes and 
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twilight's last gleaming ? Whose broad stripes and stars thro' the per- il - ous fight, O'er the 

si - lence re - pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow - er - ing steep As it 

war's des - o - la-tion ; Blest with vio-t'ry and peace, may the heav'n rescu'd land Praise the 

J U — . — ^^^ — \ — ij ^ ^,p p 0,^ >, p. 
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ramparts we watch 'd were so gal - lant - ly streaming ? And the rocket's red glare, the bombs 

fit - f ul- ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos - es ? Now it catch - es the gleam ' of the 
pow'r that hath made and preserved us a na - tion, Then, con - quer we must, when our 
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bursting in air, Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was still there; I 
morning's fi^rst beam, In full glo - ry reflected, now shines on the stream ; \ 'Tis the star-spangled 
cause it is just, And this be our motto, " In God is our trust. " J 




ban-ner. Oh! long may it wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave! 
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t'XMA RmSLAKD. 



I. H. Meredith. 
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1. To grow in the knowledge of Je- sosl O, won - der-fol, bean-ti-fnl thought! 

2. The treaa - nres of wis-dom and knowledge. Are hid - den in Je-snsmy King; 

3. His loy - li-neaspaas-ethall tell -ing! His mer - cy en- fold- eth the world; 
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Lord help me to learn of Thy Spir-it The mar - velous things Thon hast wro't. 
He on - ly is wisdom's tmeFonntain, My hom - age to Him I will bring. 
His ban - ner of lovenev-er chajig-ing O'er aU who re-pent, is nn-fnrlS. 
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But more than Thy marvel-ons work-ings O help me to stud-y Thy life! 
The sa - ges bowed low at His era - die; The learn - ed ones heard with surprise 
O, Spir - it, en-light-en our dark-ness! In - ter - pret the words we have read 
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Thy beau - ti - ful calm self-de - ny - ing, That met ev - en Cal-va-ry's strife. 
The words of the Child in the tem - pie. The Child who had come from the skies. 
And help us to grow in the knowledge Of Je - sus our Captain and head. 






CUOBUS. 



#^ ^ 



^M 



?=^ 



m 



^ 



m ' m 



W^:,f 



w 



O, to grow in the knowledge of Je - sus! To grow! to grow!.... 

To grow I to g:TowI 
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O, to look on the heights of His bean- ty, From val - leys so for be-lovl 
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m<r TOtt f 0ltt«te? 



Flora Kibeland. 



Mrs. H. a. Fabnswobth. 
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1. Who will volanteer ? See the foe is near! Some one now must fight and the vict'iy win! 

2. Who will volunteer ? Ever lond and dear Sounds the Master's charge for the lands idfar. 

3. Who will volunteer ? Christ, your King, is near, He His wondrous grace for each need supplies. 




Who will heed the call, Sounding now to all ? * * Fight the fight of faith ' ' with the hosts of sin ! 
None are drafted here ! Who will vol-unteer ? Who will spread the news of the Morning Star ? 
Brave -ly meet the foe; On- ward, upward go! Rich re-ward a-waits you be- yond the skies! 
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Chorus. 
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We will vol-unteer! We will vol-unteer! In the strength of Christ, our King; 
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Bat-tlinfir for therifirht. we will ev - er fiel 
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Bat-tling for the right, we will ev - ey fight, Till the shouts of 
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we will ev - er fight. Till the shouts of vio 



vlo-t'iy ring! 
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C. S. K. 

With expreasian. 



Solo and Chorus. 



C. A. KAVFF3IA9. 
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1. Sweet- er, sweeter ev'ry mo - ment, Is the love of God to me, 

2. Bright -er^ brighter ev'ry mo - ment, Grows my pathway ap to Heav'n, .. 

3. Dear - er, dearer ev'ry mo - ment. Is my blessed Loni to me, 
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Siuoe I tasted His sal - va • tion, 
SiDoe my Saviour guides my foot - steps, 
Since I know Him as my Sav - ionr, 




And His pow'r has set me free. . 
And my sins are all for- giv'n. 
Now I long His face to see. . . 
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Sweet - er far than worldly pleas - nre Is the fulness of His love,.... 

Shin - ing brightly in the shad - ow, Grow - ing mel-low in the light, . . . 
In the se-cret of His pres - ence, There I love to bask a - while,... 






wr^ 



rail. 



$ 



^ 



^ 



:i=«= 



^E^ 



*=^ 



^ 



Sweet - er far than earthly treas - ure. Comes His Spir-it from a - bove. . 

More and more nntil the dawn - ing, Breaks the fet-ters ot the night.. 

And He drives a-way all sad - ness, With the sunlight of His smile.. 
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Sweet - - - er ev - *ry mo - - ment, 
Sweet-er is the love of Je - bus, sweet - er ev - 'ry day, 



Bright 
Bright-er is the path 




1/ 
er ev - 'ry day, 
to glo - ry shin - ing all the way, 
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Near 
Near - er, ev 



er grows my 
near - er, grows my 
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Sav - - iour, 
Sav-iour ev - 'ry day, 
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Since He washed my sins a - way 

He washed my sins a - way. 
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John Burton. 



§[0% §iMe, §00lt §xvmt 

Aletta. 7. Wm. B. Beadbuey. 




1. Ho - ly Bi - ble, book 

2. Mine to chide me when 

3. Mine to com - fort in 

4. Mine to tell of joys 
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di - vine, 

I rove, 

dis - tress, 

to come, 



Pre - cious treas - nre, thou art mine; 
Mine to show a Sav - iour^s love; 
If the Ho - ly Spir - it bless; 

Light and lif. «e - yond the tomb; 
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Mine to tell me whence I 

Mine art Thou to guide my 

Mine to show by liv - ing 

Ho - ly Bi - ble, book di - 



came, 
feet, 
faith 
vine, 



Mine to teach me what I am. 

Mine to jndge, con - demn, ao - quit. 

Man can tri - umph o - ver death. 

Pre - cious treaa - ure, thou art mine. 
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Rev. John Fawobtt, 
Brightly, 



Fbed C. PuLLiir. 
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[pi - ra - tion eiv^n: Bright as a lam' 



1. How precious is thebook di-viDe, By in - spi - ra - tion giv'n; Bright as a 

2. It shows to man his wandering ways, And where his feet have trod ; And brings to view the 

3. It sweetly cheers our Minting hearts In this dark vale of tears; Life, light, and joy it 
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pag- es shine To gaide our sonls to heav'n. Its light de - scending from a-bove, Our 

matchless grace Of a for-giv-ing God. O'er ^1 the straight and nar-row way Its 

still imparts, And qnells oar ris - ing fears. This lamp, thro' f3l the te-dious night Of 
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gloom-y world to cheer. Displays a Saviour's boundless love, And brings His glories near. 

radiant beams are oast; A light whose never wea-ry ray Grows brightest at the last. 

life, shall guide our way, Till we be - hold the dear-er light Of an e - ter - nal day. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh pre-oions book of light and life Thoa source of trnth and love, In Thee we view God's 
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mitehless grace, And all His good-ness prove. Oh precious book whose light e'er shines With 
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bright and cheering ray, To guide our sonlfi tin-til the dawn Of the e- ter-nal day. 
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C. S. K. 
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C. S. EAUFFBiAN. 



\ P4pUMJiUu-m i -t^ 



1. I will lift mine eyes to the hills for strength From whence doth come my aid; 

2. I will lift mine eyes to the Lord for grace, When 3a - tan's hosts are nigh, 

3. I will lift mine eyes to the Lord for help; On whom else conld I call? 

4. T will lift mine eyes to the Lord al - way, What - ev - er may be - tide; 



g 



.^ 



^ 



=*?= 



J. 



^^ 



^m 



4l^-t?- 



1^ 



^ 



AU-i i iv-p^-i^ri-^-^ 



f 



I will lift mine eyes to the Lord of all, Whoheav'nand earth hath made. 

I will call on Him in the time of need, I know He hears my cry. 

I will call on Him, the Al- might- y One, Who notes the spar -row's fall. 

I will trust in none but the Loni my God, Who will my foot - steps guide. 



n 



^J: 



^rU \ ^ f^Pf^P^ ^ 



Chorus. 



5k 






rf=f^ 



Mine eyes are ev-er toward the Lord, Mine eyes are ev- er tow'rd the Lord, 

mine eyes ... . . mine eyes 



g 



J 



3f=P= 



^i44 ^ f \ f n nii ^ i 



^ 



t n \ l rl Ut^[■^\^f^f>frn l } ll. 



Mine eyes are ev - er, ev - er to w'rd the Lord, From whence doth come my help. 



f i rrrfiH^^'^ ^^ 



I 



r- 



Oopyriflrht, momiii, by TullBr-Meredlib Ot^. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 
Martial, 



§imt g$mM, 



I. H. Mebedits. 



i^^ 



i 



LJ>^ \ hi ri 



g 



r=f 



w 



Tf 



1. Let the whole wide world be tak - en. In the name of Christ, onr King; Let tiie 

2. On-ward with the Goa - pel sto - ry, Let the Word of Life pre - vail O - ver 

3. Take the ar - mor of sal - va - tion, Bat-tling on the fields a - far; Gi - ant 



m 



$ 



J J J ^ i g -p-r T 

t— — m r m-T— m- 



rw^^rt 



m 



P 



? 



WZZZK 



P jjp:i i ii=^b^id^^M 



S 



pow'rs of sin be shak - en, And onr shonts of vio- fry ring; Je-sns calls, why shonld we 
e - vils grim and hoar - y ; Nev - er shall our Lead - er fail; He it is who goes be- 
ills, in ev- 'ry na - tion, Fall be -fore the Morning Star, " Go ye,'* hear the Mas-ter 



g 



j^^ 



^ m^^^m ^ 



^ 



r 



± 



p^-U :i \ ^hU \ i:f :^ \ Jii-h^ 



« 



1 the fieht of 



tar-ry ? Let onr -loy-al hearia respond, And the tight of faith we'll car-ry To the 
fore ns, 'Tis His ban-ner floats on high ; Lift a -gain the joy-ful cho-ms, Hail the 
say-ing, With His ev - er-oonq'ring sword; Help ns, Lord, Thy word o - bey-ing, Faith shall 



Chorus. Unison. . 



§ 



regions still be - yond. l ' | 

triumph drawing nigh. > Move forward in -to bat-tie I Let this onr watchword be; With 
gain a rich re - ward, j 



m^^^^^^ 



££^ 



ffi 



^ -* I 




Christ, our mighty Captain, We'll gain the vie- to - ry; He leads ns to the bat- tie, The 



i 



aty Uapi 

m 



^ 



i 



fe: 






^ 



g 



>=l= 



wn^m 



Oopyriffht. mch • by TuIUi^li«w«dith Oo. 



JUdh^ yctttmi^ft^ 



Miff#-iFi^--Jr'44^^M^ 



"King whom we a - dore; WeUl fight till He shall oonqaer all, And reign from shore to shore. 



^ 



i - ji i Jiij i j ji J 



I 



^ 
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Rev. J. H. Sammis. 



1 Samuel IS: 22. 



D. B. Towner. 



^^jjj i j-j 



I j j j l J JJUJJJ 



£ 



»='^ 



f 



1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His word, What a glo - ry He 

2. Not a sha - dow can rise, Not a clond in the skies, Bnt His smile qnick-ly 
3., Not a bnr - den we bear, Not a sor - row we share, But onr toil He doth 

4. Bnt we nev - er can prove The de- lights of His love, Un - til all on the 

5. Then in f el - low - ship sweet We will sit at His feet. Or weUl walk by His 



kv)PFiff p i r rfif Ffif ffif pp 



< f,i. J j iLL-^-jrt-i 



i 



^=¥=^ 



sheds on onr way! While we 

drives it a - way; Not a 

rich - ly re - pay; Not a 

al - tar we lay, For the 

side in the way; What He 



do His good will, He a - bides with ns 

donbt nor a fear. Not a sigh nor a 

grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a 

fa - vor He shows, And the joy He be - 

says we will do. Where He sends we will 



m 



Bide m the way; What He says we will do. Where He sends wc 

f f f i f g E i P f p i f tT i f p 



Chorus. 



^j jj i j j j i j ji i ij 



^ 



W=9 



stiU, 
tear, 
cross, 
stows, 
go, 



And with all who will trust 
Can a - bide while we trust 
But is blest if we trust 
Are for them who will trust 
Nev-er fear, on - ly trust 



1 



and o - bey. ' 

and o - bey. 

and o - bey. 

and o - bey. 

and o - bey. 



Trust and o - bey;, For there's 



kf ff i fffff^ irii rri^^'r i 



rf)NiJ J J l ^ ^^ \ i n i J J j i'l U ^^ i 



no oth- er way To be hap - py in Je- sus. But to trust ^md o - bey. 

M^ M. ^ -^ -* ■#- -^ 1^ -^ ^ -^ -^ -P- ^ m ^ 



kp f f i f f^if f f i f f [pf ^^ 



Oopjrtiffkt, Koooozom, by D. B. Towimb* 
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Flora Kibklakd. 



§uUdi«0» fattg §uMitt0. 



Unison. 



I. H. Mebx^izK. 




Char 
He.. 
Sin 
O, 



ac-ter we're build - ing 
will help onr la - bor, 
fnl tho'ts and ao - tions 

to live for Je - sus! 



Thoughts. . . and actions free. 

He will strength be-6tow;. 

Will not stand the test; . 

Tru -_ ^ ly ev-'ry hour,. 




?fake for us a build 

I jet us choose for Je 

Seek - - ing God's ap-prov 
Build - - ing, praying, trust 



S3T 

ing For e-ter-ni-ty 

sus All we use be - low 

al, We must use the best 

ing In Hia mighty pow'rl. 



1^ 



g^-^-tP^^^ ^ ^ 



Qsr 



CMpfilstat. HOMi, bj TaUAr-M«Nditli 0«. 



Bttilftittgt Birilg Sttilftfng. 




m 



^ 






d 



^F=^ 



We are bnild - ing day by day, 

% — 



f 



build - ing, ev 



f 



§p 



er bnild -ing. 



f^r i j 



While the 



^ 



mo-ments pass a - way, We are bnild -ing for e - ter - ni - ty. 
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8ABAH F. Adams. 



pmer, Pd <l0i t0 ®lte«, 



LowBLL Mason. 



P 






1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee; 

2. Tho* like a wan - der - er, The snn gone down, 

3. There let the way ap-pear. Steps nn - to heaven; 

4. Then with my wak-ing tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, 

5. Or, if, on joy - ful wing, Cleav - ing the sky, 



^ 



=L 



E'en tho' it be a oross 
Dark-ness be o - ver me. 
All that Thon send -est me, 
Out of my sto - ny griefs 
Sun, moon, and stars for -got, 

121 




' ' D. s. — Near - er, 



Near - er, my Ood, to Thee! 






^ 



m 



That rais-eth me, 

My rest a stone; 

In mer-cy giv'n; 

Beth - el I'll raise; 

Up - ward I fly. 



still all my song shall be— Near - er, my God, to Thee! 

Yet in my dreams I'd be Near - er, my God, to Thee! 

An -gels to beck -on me Near- er, my God, to Thee! 

So by my woes to be Near - er, my God, to Thee! 

Still all my song shall be Near - er, my God, to Thee! 



^ 



:^:=^ 



ttPf-fif-F 



Sz 



g± 



J: 



^^ 



r 



i- 



Nmr-er to THmI 



6% 

GEAHT CkXLFiLX TULLAB. 



S^mufi ift Wkli$ii$. 



LH. 



^Mi iii-AU-t J i;4j;n' te 



1. Chiirt ii onr Cap- tain, Bin onr foe — Onward,theii,ye sol -diers brave, 

2. Un- der theban-ner of the oroflB, Braye-ly to the con-fliot go; 

3. What tho' the day be dark and drear — E- yen tho' the con- flict's loi^^j 



m 



i^f jf i .Tff i r y ifiiT-ri^T 



D.c. — ChrUA M our Cap- tain, sin <mr foe — 



Omoard, then, ye eol-diers bravCj 



fii jjj jij j J i ;;;iN j i j 



List to His or-dersl for -ward go! Ma-ny dy-ing souls to save; 

Fear not the dan-gers, oonnt no loss, Fighting snch a might -y foe; 

Christ is the Cap- tain, com- rade, cheer, Might- y is His arm and strong; 



f J -f" I ffa^cg 



^ 



List to His or 'den I for -ward go! Ma-ny dy-ing souls to save 



A^ j'j'j JN i I 11 . ir.r|i 1 1 1 f 



Fight till the oon-fiict shall be won, Ney-er lay your ar - mor down. 
Load tho' the bat - tie's din and roar, Lond-er rings the yic - tor's song — 
Soon for the faith -fnl He will call, They shall all re- ward -ed be— 



m 



^ fli ff^li f^ 



EZC 



Fight till the con - flid shall he won, Nev - er lay your ar - mor dawn. 
X h X ^ > Fine. Duet. 



rfA i JiJJi 



[ fn:3;ifMp^p:g i p:H i > ii f f p ^ 



Vie - to - ry ! Vio - to - ry ! Shont, shont the sonnd. 1 
Vio-to-ryl Vio- to- ry I Sing lond and long. V 
Vio - to - lyl Vio - to - 1^- Shont yic - to - ry. J 



Vio-t'iy shall be ours, 



vio-to-iyl vio- to -^ bhont yio- to - ry. J 



Vie- io-ry! Vic- to-ry! Shout, shout (he sound. 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



fi g- r 



W 



s^ 



r 



Let the song of tri - nmph ring, Vio - fry shall be ours, While we 



m 



■^ i i T J Triff 



f^"=> 
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Bong ol itttciotil^ 



m±n 



i 



i 



^^ 



^ 



^T 



1 — r 

Vio - fry shall be onrs, Glad the mes - sage 

■§-_ 



bat- tie tor our King; 



f ' f i ; rrc- . i jr jf i n u r 



SE 



5 



»'JJl^^:fl:JJo l :IJJ i 



jD.C. alFine, 



now we bring; Vio- to-ryl Vio- to-ryl Foronr Sav - ionr, King. 



fU^-rf^fArll-^ ijcrrcr i r^r ^ 
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C. S. K. 

Prayerfully. 



%mt% ^t mil wit 



C. S. Eauffman. 



f^tJi'iJJ i Jjjijji'jjUjHJj'j 



i 



^3 



r 

1. Search me O Grod and know my heart. Try ev -*iy tho't each day, Bid ev -'ry e - vil 

2. Make me to hide Thy blessed word Deep written on my heart, Then shall I keep from 

3. Give me an un - derstanding heart,That I may know Thy will, Thy Spir-it Lord to 



^^^^^^^ 



^^ 



Chorus. 



f ^ J^^ l JJJ^,.MJ■■f^^H^ jw 



:?frjsr 



t^*=f^. 



1. J 



thing de - part, Lead me in Thine own way. ^ 
sin O Lord, Nev- erf rem Thee de-part. }■ Teach me to do Thy will, OIJord,Teachmeto 
me im-part, Thy law in me fnl-fill. 



m 



m 



fe£^ 



^^ 



rAfliff \ }^^>^ 



|N iU'* \ i Hi Jjj^^ i jji'j ^ 



know Thy way, Help me to walk in Thy per -feet will. And there to live eacl 



fvf fiF^if F-fM^- i f p p i f gg ^^fl 
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Axon. 



I. H. Meredith. 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 



g 



3^: 



"tV^ 



1. Praise the Lord, ye heav'DS, a - dore Him; Praise Him, an - gels m the height! 

2. Praise the Lord, for He is glo - rions, Nev-er shall His prom-ise fail; 

3. Wor- ship, hon - or, glo - ry, bless - ing, Lord, we of - fer ud - to Thee; 



^g 



=1= 



m 



I 1*1 1 3 



m 



^ 



i 



hrai»e Him, all ye stars and 



r 



Snn and moon, re - joice be - fore Him; Prai»e Him, all ye stars and light! 

God hath made His saints vio - to - rions, Sin and death shall not pre - vail. 

Yotlngand old Thy praise ex -press- ing. In glad hom-age bend the knee. 




Praise the Lord for He hath spo - Tten; Worlds His might- y voice o - beyed! 
Praise the God of our sal - va - tion; Hosts on high His pow'r pro - claim! 
All the saints in heaven a - dore Thee, We would bow be - fore Thy throne; 



^ 



f f Lffi' f 



m 



3 



* Refrain. 



Laws which never shall be broken, For their guidance hat] 



;^;ji>>j J | j.-Ui ^^ 



rp 



Laws which never shall be broken. For their guidance hath He made. ^ 
Heav'n and earth and all cre-a-tion, Laud and magni - fy His name! > We will a - dore Him 
As Thine angels serve before Thee, So on earth Thy will be done. J 



^a 



f \ i ff ^ rL^l4 ^ 



pJLT^ M:l:-tf^ - i f F 1 ^ ' ^^ . 1 ^^^=^ 



and His prais-es sing, Glad-ly we hail Him as our Lord and King, Tell out the 



mr-j f f l j ffljff-4^ 






^ 



*Teacb melody of chorus before playing upper part on the instrument. If desired girls may ei^^r hum < 
•ing the upper part. If hummed sing a sustained tone for each two measures. 
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8to - ry of His dy > ing love. Priceless redemption 'tis the gift of God a - bove. 



k>jff | ^ ff l jf fr rffN^*^ U f lp 



hobatius boxab. 

Duet fob Alto and Tenob 



f §im4 tJut f (ire fit §tm. 



OBANT COhFAX TULLAB. 



^ 



i 



;;«• 



* *< • ' 



^ 



1. I heard the voice of Je - sns -say, "Come nn - to me and rest; 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sns say, "Be - hold I free - ly give 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sns say, "I am this dark world's light; 



le - BUS say, ± am uiis oarx worias ugnu; 



^ 



f^ i f r 



Tor 



i, >> J' l-i ^— J^ 



^ 



g 



Lay down, thon wea - ry 

The liv - ing wa - ter; 

Look nn - to Me, thy 



one, lay down Thy head np - 
thirst - y one. Stoop down, and 
mom shall rise And all thy 



on My 
drink, and 
day be 



breast!" 
live! » 
bright! " 




I came to Je - sns 
I came to Je - sns, 
I look'dto Je - sns 



ra-^a 



as I was, Wea - ry, and 
and I drank Of that life • 
and I fonnd In Him my 



worn, and 
giv - ing 
Star, my 



stream; 
Snn; 




|g 



I fonnd in Him a rest - ing place. And JEIe hath 
My thirst was quench'd, my sonl re-vived And now I 
And in that light of life I'll walk, TiU all my 



that lig] 

^2 



1^ 

glad. 
Him. 



^ 



i 



made me 
live in 
jour - ney's done. 



^ 



^?^ 



r g r f 
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a^Mim tt tht |^in0. 



Lizzie DeAbmokd. 



J. W. Lkbmah. 



'•^--. 



^^^^^^ 



a^qsi 



:*==>: 






■z± 



"Tf- 



r^r=^. 



1. To the oon-fliot now a-way, Marching on for Je - sns; Hear the oall, with joy o-bey, 

2. Faithful soldiers may we be, Marching on for Je - sns; Serv-ing Him is lib-er-ty, 

3. Hal -le-lujah! swell the song, Marching on for Je - bus; Join the glad triumphant throng, 




p^f^ -= ^ ^ I Ji iJJ l -'^^J; I J' .'3 



Marching on for Je - sns; There are foes without, within. Un- be-lief and se-cret sin, 

Marching on for Je - sus; Seethe watch-fires gleaming bright, Thro' the gloomy shades of night, 

Marching on for Je - sus; Vic - to -ry! the watchword cry, Dare for Him to do and die, 



& ri J^Mx J^.hA^ 



-^tz. 



^ 



fc 



£. 



:L 



i 



^^ 



t-J: 



S^ 



^ 



i 



Chobus. 



f 



f 



Still life's I? ^0- ties we must win; Marching on for Je - sus. ^ 

Trust in Go I's un - fail - ing might. Marching on for Je - sus. \ Praise Him, O praise Him! 

Soon with J f im we'll reign on high. Marching on for Je - sus. j 



btTff i r/Bicf.fijr^^^fl^ 



J'Jj^JlJ 






f f ' ^ p 'f r HFr r F' l r- V ^ 



I I 



Praise Him now and ev - er, Hal - le - lu - jah! let the ech-oes ring; Praise Him! we'll 



^^ 



^rfff-Hr TLlif i ^ "^=^ 



cgljLn[[&' l JJ 



tf^i* 



JAV i ^':^w i i'''j i ^ V/^i 



win the fight. On, on for truth and right! Vic-to-ry ! yea, vie- to- ry thro' Christ our King. 



brrff i ffj i rf ! [ i rffT 



I 



i 



tijj • "■^^ 
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Floba Kibklahu. 



Sktnxt vnA S^iu^^ 



I. H. MBBELriTJEt. 



^ 



J I J.N I J^JLlli '^^SJ ^ i mJ,^ ^ 



^m 



^rW- 



r 



^ 



rrrr 



1. Shout and sing! Sbont and siog! Lift a song of glad re-joic-ing; Praise your King! Praise your Kiogl 

2. On -ward go! Onward go! In the* service of th^ Mas-ter, Ev-erknow, Ev-erknow, 

3. Watoh and pfay ! Watch and pray ! Keep thy lamps all tnmmed and burning, Ev'ry day! Ev'ry day, 




^^^ 



i^ 



|J' .iiA'\ilj 



^ 



i/^ Wr 



:3^:=JS: 



35r4s 



rV^ 



^m 



J 



Sing alond, His praises voicing. Mijjhty One! Mighty One! ChrisD the Lord, we now adore Thee, 
He will shield thee from disaster. He doth see. He doth see, All the tri-als of thy war-fare, 
Waiting for thy Lord's retnming. Gleaming bright! Gleaming bnght! Keep thy heav'nly armor shining, 




t^="-tr 



Refbain. Boys Voices or All in Unison 




God's dear Son, God's dear Son, Yict'ry Thou hast won. '\ 

He will be, He will be Ev - er guiding thee. > Shont and sing the praise of Christ our 
Childof light! Child of light! Sing, e'en thro' the night. J 



m ij% i ^/^JFr P P 1 ^ r^^"~r^'^ ^' f "^ 



All Voices. 



m {i U M M\imi^ \ Uj[kif^ 



mighty Captain, Let His ban - ner ev - er be nn - f nrled. S hont and sing the praise of 



±: 



^'-^^ 



m> K c c ir ' B 



|j' LAlh'Li^' 1^1^ \' ;'!;■' 



Christ our might-y Cap-tain, Let His wondrous sway be felt thro' all the world. 
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ASTHA RiCUABDX. 






GXAITT COIiFAZ TULLAB. 






1. Praise to Je-ho-vah, the King of kingn, Bring as a gift of grate- fnl lore, Pnuae far ex- 

2. Thou who haat foand at the throne of grace, Anawera of peace to eam-eat {Kray'r ; TeU of the 

3. Thou who haat proven His prom- ise true, Promise of help in time of need, Prom-ise of 



^H'^ i\ i \ i\^^u.\\m 






>mHis glo-ry He 



cell- ing onr high-est pow'ra, Rings thro' the coarta a - hove, 
love in Thy ^vionr's face When thon didst seek Him there, 
gaidance, of strength, of grace, Promise of cap-tive freed. 

II m m m m m • ifc iffi !^I 



Tetfrom] 

Tell. of it lov-ing-ly 
Tell of the word He hath 



t^H— Mf 



fftipEp- i ^ l\ I 



r=rf 






f=ff 



f 



looks to-day. Looks with a glance of love di-vine; Ont from the shad-ows and 
o'er and o'er. Tell it till oth - er pil - grims go, La - den with btir- dens to 
kept with thee. Tell it till oth - er pil -grims go, Straight to the prom - ise - fiQ 



m 



Uih b'^- ' fWf ^^ 



f g r 'T 



J Chorus. 



s 



deaven - ly i 



} 



olonds of earth, Let the bright praise-light shine. ^ 

Him for rest, Him who doth love ns so. \ Praise Him ! praiae Him ! Tell of Hia mer - oy 
fill - ing One, Heaven - ly peace to know. 



F b h i LEjfF i ^^- i pif' i ^ ir'iF gt i 



passing tho't, Praise Him ! ptaise Him ! Tell what His love hath wrought, Pndae Him ! praiae Him . 




[, by TuHaisiiModttk Oa. 



ipiwto^ to 3tf|oimf|l 



ISll lUiEtwidt ei«-i-tbnrinn Rii^witii His rloiT, whom tDMlspr^ kings. 



ISll tUutwidt eiv-i-tion ringii Rings witii His (loiy, whom tD^lsprais^ kings. 
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Katb Ulhxb. 

Solo or Duet. 



-?1 — T ? 



mg. 



I. H. Mkbedith. 



jMLj jl, | 



iu J I J j 



i--^-=~ 



-H 1 «■ 



^ 



=^ 



1. Je - BOS, Mas- ter, at Thy feet, Bow - ing in sub - mis - sion sweet; 

3. Thou from death hast saved my soul, Do Thou now take fnll oon - trol ; 

3. Thoa Shalt be my King a - lone, Use me, send me as Thine own; 

4. I my work would nev - er choose, Lest Thy bless - ing I should lose; 

5. Ev - 'ry pow'r to Thee I give, Ev - 'ry day for Thee would live; 



t^^jtr^ N rrT i rfT i rff uff i jff i f^ 



i 



i* 



m 



1 



m 



'i 11^ H 



^ 



I would give my - self . to Thee, Thou hast died for 

Ev - 'ry thought of self re -move, That I true may 

Let me as I for- ward go, Joy in serv - ice 

On - ]y for each giv - en task. Grant me strength I 

All I have and am I bring. Bless me, O, my 



me. . . 
prove, 
know, 
ask. . . 
King. 




Refbain. 
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Je - sus, Mas - ter, I am Thine, All to Thee 



re-sign; 
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Paets. 
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All up - on the al - tar lay, Seal the gift I 

-a- 
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pray. 

a1 



pray. 
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Geo. E. Myvrr. 
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^^ 



1. Let tus a - wake out of sleep, And be ao - tive for the Lord, Let na a - 

2. Let HB be ley - al to Christ In the oon - flict that is on, Let us be 

3. Let us a - rise in our might, Je - sua OEtlls for vol - nn - tem, Let us a - 
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)Let Its so 
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wake, (let us a-wake,)Let ns a -wake, Met ns a-wake,^Let us go forth witn a will, 
brave, f let ns be brave,) Let ns be brave, net ns be brave,) Let us be true in the strife, 
rise, (let us a -rise,) Let us a - rise, (let us a -rise,) Let us e - quip for the fight, 
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ed word, 



Tnast - ing in His bless - ed word. Let us a - wake, ^let us a- wake, | 



'Till the vie - to - ry is won, Let us be brave, (let us be brave,) 
Cast - ing oS all doubts and fears. Let us a - rise, (let us a - rise,) 
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Choeus. 



^^ 



^ 



n^ 



Let us a - wake, (a - v^ake. 
Let us ■ 
Let us 



^^ 



a - wake, (a - v^ake. J '\ 
be brave, (be brave.) VLet 
a - rise, (a - rise.) J 

M ^J_ 



US a - wake, (let ub a-wake, ) Let us a - 
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Let na «> 



t i i 



3t=5 



m 



wake, (let us a-wake,) Let us pre -pare our ar - mor strong. Let ns go 
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^IvpTriffht, MDcooxoTX. by Tullar-MercMllth Ck>. 
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flong. 
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forth in the fight, Let us be bold for the right, Then we'll join the vio 
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J. O. Thompson. 
Spirited. 
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J. B. O. Clxmh. 
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1. Far and near the fields are teem-ing, ^Mth the waves of rip - ened 

2. Send them forth with morn's first bcam-ing, Bend them in t^e noon - tide's 

3. O thou, whom ttiy Lord is send - ing, Gath - er now the sheaves of 



gram; 
glare; 
gold, 



to [: f i pj: c i p f-f Ff p'^ Jif^^ 



p^-hri i 



£i: 



k^ 



**=t 



^ 



^3 



5 



•f » ' ^ 



Far and near their gold is gleam-ing. O'er the snn - ny slope and 

When the snn's last rays are gleam-ing. Bid them gath - er ev - 'ry - 

Heav'n-ward then at ev - 'ning wend - ing Thou shalt come with joy nn • 



^g 



f' K 'M' r 'I ' I f ' I F ^-^F^ 



^ 



plain, 
where, 
told. 
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Lord of bar -vest, send forth reap - ers! Hear ns, Lord, to Thee we 



cry; 
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leaves to ^nth - er, Ere the bar - vest time pass by. 
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Send them now the sheaves to ^nth - er, Ere the bar - vest time pass 
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S. Abmitagb. 
Cho. by G. C. T. 



Chas. C. AokleT. 



|j f i>"ii^'i'j.Vjjjijj^j|JiJlJ 



m 



-^ 



a=it: 



be, If in Th^ 



s^ 



1. O Lord of life, and love, and pow'r, How joy-fdl life would be, If in Thyserv-ioe 

2. 'Tifl ne'er too late, while life shall last, A new life to be- gin; 'Tis ne'er too late to 

3. Not for ooTBelves a - lone we plead, Bnt for all faith- fnl sonLs Who serve Thy canse by 



N^ i F^p^ i 'ij^F^f If ^^l \ \i^i 
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ev - 'ry hour We lived and moved with Thee. If yonth in all its bloom and might By 
leave the past, And break with self and sin : And we this day, both old and yonng, Woud 
word and deed, Whose names Thy book en- roUs. O speed Thy work, vie - to - rions King, And 
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Wr^r* 



Thee were aano-ti- fied, And manhood fonnd its chief delight In working at Thy side! 
eam-est- ly as - pire For hearts to noble purpose strung. And pa - ri - fied de - sire, 
give Thy workers might. That thro' the world Thy truth may ring. And all men see Thy light! 
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Chobus, 




Oopyrlfflit, Momii, hj Tall»r-Mei«dltb Oo. 
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sweet a - bound, 



And end 



per - f eot 



peace. 
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Mbs. Frank A. Bbeck. 
Moderate, 



^Att to ^Mt 



Gbakt Colfax Tullab. 
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1. Face to face with Christ my Sav - ionr, Face to face — what will it be? 

2. On - ly faint -ly now I see Him, With the dark- ling veil be-tween, 

3. What re- joic-ing in His pres- ence, When are ban- ished grief and pain; 

4. Face to face! oh, bliss- fol mo- ment! Face to face — to see and know; 
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1, Je - sus 



=*^ 



When with rap - tnre I be - hold Him, Je - sns Christ who died 
But a bless - ed day is com - ing, When His glo - ry shall 

When the crook - ed ways are straight- en^, And the dark things shall 
Face to face with my Re - deem - er, Je - sus Christ who loves 



for me. 

be seen, 

be plain, 

me so. 
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Crobcs. 
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Face to face shall I be - hold Him, Far be-yondthe star-ry sky;. 
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CS. Kauffmav. 
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1. Fling wide the gates, O Je - m - 8alem, Let the Eingof glo-ry in; Flingivide the gates, to the 

2. Fling wide the gates, O ye sinfnl heart, Let the King of glo-ry in; Fling wide the gates, kilim 

3. Fling wide the gates to the royal call. Bid Uim en ter while you may ; Fling wide the gates,grre £ im 



i^i^-j- 
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[ Uim enter while you may ; Fling wide the gates,] 



^ 
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^^^ 



King of kings, O - pen wide and bid Him enter in ; Fling wide the gates, O Je - m - sa-leiii, 
:iot depart, 0-pen wide and bid Him enter in; Fling wide the gates, He is knocking still, 
welcome, all, As He waits ad mii^sion there to-day; Fling wide the gates, let Him en-ter in, 
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gi^^^fe^s 
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pr^i^ 



To the King in all His glo-ry; Fling wide the gates of pearl. Let the King come in. 
Waiting in His king-ly splendor; Fling wide the gates, O soul. Let the King come in. 
He will snp with thee for-ev - er; Fling wide the gates, O sonl, Let the King come in. 

Kins: of Klo-ry in. 
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rx^ 



Fling wide the gates, Fling wide the gates, Fling wide the gates and let the 

Fling wide the gate^ fling wide the gates, | JIN 



iriing wiae me gases^ ning wiae ine gates, i 
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King of glo- ry in, And let the King come in, And let the King oome in. 

King of glo-rj- in, King of glo-ry in. 
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AUCB JXAK CLBATOB. 

Bather dowly, well accented. 
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I. H. MXBSDin . 



1\ Who will be a help - er In this world of sin ? 



J^V i J J. 
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1\ Who will be a help - er In this woHcT of sin ? Who will let the son - shii^e 

2. Who will be a help - er Striv-ing for the right? Who will shine for Je - sns 

3. Who will be a help - er, Making earth more bright, Lift - ing up the fall - en 
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SVho will good seed seat - ter All a - long the way, 



*=ip 



r 



Of the gos - pel in ? Who will good seed seat 
With a ra-diant light? In this world are need - ed. Hearts with love a - flame, 
From the gloom of night? Who will for the Mas - ter Lov-ing er- rands do? 
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Chorus. 
Duet. Gibls. 
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Turn -ing dark De-cem-ber To the bloom of May. 1 

Who will ser-vice ren-der In the Mas-ter's Name, v Who will be a . help- er 

Who will tell His sto - ry Bean-ti - fnl and true? J 
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All Voices. 
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In this world of sin ? Who will let the sun-shine Of the gos-pel in ? Tell-ing out the 

- f- . , -f -. £ ^ _ . it . . -§-. 
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t(k> ' Tj Onh^avioar^s love, Pointing out the pathway, To our home a - bove. 
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Lizzie DeAbmokd. 

Not too fast and mth expresaion. 

--i- 



^m t\u S^kt^htd'fi Wtikt. 



J. W. Lermak. 
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1. Hear the Shepherd's voice so sweetly say - ing Lov - ing words of oom-fort hy the way, 

2. Tho* He puts them forth, He goes before them, Speaking soft-ly — *^ this is not yonr rest, 

3. Hear the Shepherd's voice : ' ' Lo, I am with yoa ! ' ' Pointing upward to .the gates of gold, 




* Lit - tie flock, O why are ye so fear -ful? Fol- low Me, I'll lead yon day by day." 
Leave the pastures green and cooling wa-ters, Trust in Me, my way is al- ways best." 
'Tis the pleasure of the heav'nly Fa - ther In His kingdom fair, His sheep to fold. 




Tho' your path may lie a-croas the mountain^ O'er the des-ert waste so bleak and wild. 

Fear ye not, O lit-tle flock! press on-ward, Tho' the darkness hides the Master's face, 

O the world is full of joy and bean -ty, Bright the rainbow shin-eth in the sky, 
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Look not back up-on your stumbling footsteps, Nev-er will the 

Soon the morning light shall gleam around you, God will give to 

While the heart sings out with untold glad - ness, We shall live in 



Lord forsake His child, 
all Hisneed-fnl grace, 
glo - ry, by and by. 
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Befbain. 
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O Shep-herd kind, O Shep-herd dear, Thro' 

O Shep-herd kind, O Shep-herd dear, 
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life's long way. 

Thro' life's long: way 
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OopyriRbt, momiii, by TolUr-MaradHh Oa. 
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Thy voice 



we hear, 

Thy voice we hear, 



In past - nies 
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green, for. 

past - urea sreen, 



ev - er 
for- 
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blest, Some hap - py day our sonlB shall • rest 

ev - er blest. Some hap - py day our souls shall rest. 
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(S)1^m t0 \\kt ^)xm\x% ^m\ 



John Mtjrch Wionee. 



F. C. Maker. 
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1. Come to the Sav-iournow! He gen-tly call-eth thee; In true re - 

2. Come to the Sav - iour now! Ye who have wan-dered far, Re - new your 

3. Come to the Sav - iour, ail! What -e'er your bur -dens be; Hear now His 
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pent - anoe bow, Be - fore Him bend the knee. He wait-eth to be -stow Sal- 

sol - emn vow, For His by right you are. Come, like poor wandering sheep Re < 

lov - ingoall — "Cast all your care on me." Come, and for ev - 'ry grief In 

^ , ^ — p hm — m ■ <^ — 1-^« m — # , P ' ^ ^ 



^^ 



: r I I: 



^ 



^m 



i'' j j iJ- 
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va 

turn 

Je 



tion, peace, and love. True joy on earth be -low, A home in heav'n a -hove. 

-ing to His fold; His arm will safe - ly keep, His love will ne'er grow cold. 

sus you will find A sure and safe re - lief, A lov-ing Friend and kind. 
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Floba Eibklakb. 

In tiow flawing tempo. 



L H. MSBSDITM. 
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1. Hear the brook-let aa ^ hast - ens from its mount -ain home, How it 

2. Heed tiie mer - ry lit - tie .w<ock-let as it speaks to yon, For temp- 

3. God hath giv - en sil - ver wa ter that will quench onr tbiiBt, He hath 
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sing-eth as it light- ly runs a- way! How it tell-ethof thebeaa-ty it hath 

ta-tion shall approach yoa,80on or late Some have paused in hes-i - ta-tion where the 

furnished it for us with lav- ish hand Let us take with glad thanksgiving what His 
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seen and heard, How it sings of star - ry night and sun - lit day 

wine - cup glows, And to - day they sad - ly mourn a bit - ter fate 

love hath wrought, And for temp'rance make a firm aikl pray 'rful stand 
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Chorus. 
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Hear {he brook- let as it sings, What a mes-sage true it brings! For it 
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says " Be true! be true! Do what God would have you to do! " Hear the 
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Yoioe of warti-ing rings! 1 or it brings a song of tenip'rance from its uioantain home to joa. 
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G. C. T. 



in p ji^t^pji i latto, 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 
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''In His steps" I fol - low as I go On my pil-grim jonr- ney here he -low, 
''In His steps," what peaoe and joy I know, Ev - 'ry day my path doth brighter grow, 
"In His steps," I prove Hia mateh-less love,While He leads me to my home a -hove, 
" In His steps! " how sweet to walk with Him, E'en tho' douds my pathway oft - en dim. 
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day by 



'In His steps "I f ol - low day by day, Trust-ing Him to lead the way. 
'In, His steps" Hisspir - it dwells with - in, Cleansing me from ev - 'ry sin. 
'In His steps " tho' pressed by ev - 'ry foe, I .shall con- qner all, I know. 



"In His steps "His smile 11 - Inmes the way, And my night is tamed to - day. 
Chorus. 
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Glad - ly in His steps I fol - low — I fol - low— I fol - low. 
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Glad - ly in His steps I fol - low. Glad- ly in His stops I go. 
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J. MONTGOMSBT. 

In dow flowing dffe. 



c puujir. 
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1. The Lord is my Sbep - herd, no 

2. Thro' the val - ley and sha - dow of 

3. In the midst of af - flic - tion, my 

4. Let good • uess and mer - cy, my 

f — h — ^ — 4 
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want shall I knoiw; I 

death tfaoo^ I stKa?, Since 

ta - ble ia aprapid; With 

boon - ti - fal Gc^i StiU 
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feed in green past-nres, safe - fold - ed I rest; He lead -eth my sool where the 

Tboa art my Gnardian, no e - vil I fear; Hiy rod shall de- fend me, Thy 

bless-iii^ nn - meas-ored, my cap mn - neth o'er; With per-fnme and oil Thon a - 

fol - low my steps till I meet thee a- hove; I seek, by the path which my 
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still wa - ters flow, Re - stores me when wand'ring, re - deems when op - pressed, 
stays be my stay; No harm can be - fall, with my Oom - fort - er near, 
noint-est my head; Oh, what shall I ask of Hiy prov - i-denoemore? 
fore - fa - thers trod Thro* the land of their so-jonm, Thy king - dom of love. 



=1?=* 



^ 



g g I F r 



^rr^ 



£ 



f 



CUOBUS. 



raa. ^ 



iU.-i., ^ ii':< i i ifj ^^ff 



"5" - 

Je - sns, gen - tie Shep - herd. Safe - ly shel-tered in Thy love, 

Je - sus, Je - BUS, 
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Lead me, gen - tly lead me, Lead me to Thy fold a - boT»- 

Lead me, Say -lour, 
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Kate TJlheb. 



Chas. H. OabbOL. 
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1. We're a hap-py pilgrim band, Trav -'ling to the bet -ter land, At our bless -ed 

2. We have heard His ten-der voice Whisper, * * Make my love your choice, ' ' And in Him we 

3. Yon-der in that oit - y bright. Heat of sun no more shall smite; Tetshallfidl no 

4. Therefrom ev - 'ry bnr-den free. Like our Sav- iour we shall be; And thro* all e - 
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Ev - er press- ing on- ward. Tho' the way sometimes seems long, 



Lord's command, Ev - er press- ing on- ward, 

now re -joice, Who so sweet- ly leads us; Trust- ing Him we lose all fear, 

shade of night, On its shin- ing pave- ments. For our dear Ee- deem- er's face, 

ter - ni - ty. Shall be - hold His beau - ty. On - ward then we glad - ly sing. 
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I'd blood-wash'i 



We shall sing redemption's song; With the ransom'd blood-wash'd throng, When we are gathered home. 
For we have His promise dear; That He ev - er will be near, Till we are gathered home. 
Is the ^lory of that place; Where we'll sing His matchless grace, When we are gathered home. 
To the pal-ace of the King; Letting still His praises ring. Till we are gathered home. 
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Chobus. 
Crowns, bright crowns we shall wear, Robes 
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all 
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spot -less, and fair; 
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Crowns, brightcrowns we then shall wear. Robes all spot- less, and all fair; 
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Palms of vie - to - ry bear, When we are gath - ered home. 
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Fftlms of yio - to - ry we'll bear, When we are gath - ered home. 




OopTritbi, MOMnz, hy TalUr-M«radith Go. 
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1. God be with yoa till we meet a - gain, By His ooan- aele guide, up - 

2. God be with yoa till we meet a - gain, 'Neath His wings ae - cure - ly 

3. God be with yoa till we meet a - gain, When life's per - ils thick con - 

4. God be with yoa till we meet a - gain, Keep love's tMui-iier float- ing 
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hold yoa, 

hide yon, 

found you, 

o'er you. 



^ 



With His sheep se - cure - ly fold yon, 

Dai - ly man - na still di - yide you, 

Put His arms un - fail - ing round you. 

Smite death's threat - 'ning wave be - fore you, 
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God be with yoa till we meet 
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gain. Till we meet, till we 

Tmwemeet,tiU we 
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at Je - sus' 



meet. Till we 

meet, till we meet. 



feet) 



Till we 
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meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain. 

TiU we meet, tlU we meet, till we meet. 
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W. A. Ogdsv. 



OBOi. C. Hugo. 




1. Scat-ter-ing pre-cionsseed by the way- side, Soat-ter- ing pre-oioiu seed by the 

2. Scat-ter- ing pre-cions seed for the grow-ing, Soat-ter- ing pre-oions seed, free - ly 

3. Soat-ter- ing pre-oions seed, doubting nev - er, Scat-ter- ing pre-dons seed, tmsting 
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hill - side; Soat-ter- ing pre-oions seed o'er the field, wide, Scatter- ing pre^ions 

sow - ing, Soat-ter- ing pre-oions seed, trust- ing, know - ing, Snre-ly the Lord will 

ey - er; Sowing the word with pray 'r and en-deav - or, Tmsting the Lord for 
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Chorus. 
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seed by the way. 1 Sow 
send it the rain. >• 
growth and for yield. J Sow-lng the precious aeed, 



ing in the mom - - ing 
Bowling the predotu seed, 
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Sow - - ing at the noon - - tide; Sow - - ing in the 

Sow- ing: the seed at noon - tide, Sowing the precious seed ; Sowing the precious seed. 
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ev - - 'ning, Sow-ing the pre-oions seed by the way 

Sow-ing the precious seed, by the way. 




By per. ot Geo. O, Hugg, owr^eT ol \iV\ft coTpTtv^^. 
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MBfi Frank A. Brbck. 



Gbaht Colfax Tullab. 
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1. A -rise! (a- rise!) a- rise! (a -rise!) a-rise!be not a-fraid, A - rise! (a- ^ise!)a- 
2. March on! (march on!) march on! ( march on!) for God is with the right; March on! (nuunch on!) maich 
3. Be-hold! (be-hold!) behold I (be-hold!) oh, trusting lit - tie band; Be-hold! (behold!) be- 
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rise! (a- rise! Wor God will be thine aid. Yea, the Lord will go be - fore thee, 

on! (march on!) and ye shall sure -ly smite. As a man the host of Mid - ian, 

hold! (behold!) and ye shall un - der- stand. Tho' the e - vil ones sur-ronnd thee, 
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And His ban- ner shall be o'er thee,While the mighty pow'r of e - vil shall be stayed. 

For the Lord will fight for Gid - eon, And the ar - my of thy foes be put to flight. 

Yet they nev - er shall confound thee, If ye faith- ful - ly o - bey the Lord's command. 
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Trust ye in* the Lord for ev - er, And thy trust He will re-ward. He will be thy 
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strong De- liv - 'rer, He will be thy watch and ward ; With the sword of the Lord and Gideon, 
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Copyrighi, Kpccoi^oy, by Qxtkut Q. TuWwc. 



Ch^ Jfemorft of tfie %oth mnb ttift^oit^ 




e shall smite the host of Mid - ian, Ye shall eon-quer in the bat - tie, praise the Lord ! 
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Ebv. Edwabd Caswali.. 
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Chas. C. Aceley. 
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1. When morning gilds the skies, My heai*t a- wak- ing cries, May Je-sus Christ be praised. 

2. AVhen sleep her balm de-nies. My si - lent spir - it sighs, May Je-sns Christ be praised : 

3. Does sad-ness fill my mind? A so -lace here I find. May Je-sus Christ be praised: 

4. The night becomes as day, When from the heart we say May Je-sus Christ be praised : 

5. In heav'n's e-ter - nal bliss The loveliest strain is this. May Je-sus Christ be praised : 
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A - like at work and pray 'r To ' Je - sus I re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be praised. 

When'e - vil tho'ts mo- lest. With this I shield my breast,May Je - sus Christ be praised. 

Or fades my earth- ly bliss? My oom-fort still is this, May Je - sus Christ be praised. 

The pow'rs of darkness fear. When this sweet chant they hear, May Je - sus CRirist be praised. 

Let earth and sea and sky,From depth to height ro - ply May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
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May Je 
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Befbain. 



May Je - sus Christ be praised, May Je - sus Christ be praised. When morning gilds the skies. 
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May Je- sus Christ be pnuaedjMay-Je-sasChTistbe praised. Wbenmorniiiggildstheskies, 
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My heart a - wak - ing cries. May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
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FLOBA ElBKLAim. 
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I. H. MSBEDITS. 
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1. Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell the story sweet, News from heavn repeat, Gospel tidings sweei 

2. Tell it out! Tell it out! Spread the newsafar^Where earth's lost ones are^Send hope's besuning star. 
8. Tell it out! Tell it ont! Out across the sea Where the dark lands be; Bid the darkness flee. 
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Tell it out! Tell it out! Je -sus waits to - day, Waits to hear ns when we pray. 
Tell it out! Tell it out! Let the peo-ple know, Of the King who loves them so. 
Tell it out! Tell it out! Spread the Gospel light, Give the blind the means of sight. 
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Refrain. 
Male Yoicbs Only. Melody in bass. 




Tell it out, oh, tell it ont, Free-dom's news to bondmen shout! 
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Spread the tid - ings far and near. Till the whole wide world shall hear. 
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Chorus. Unison. 
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Toll it out! Tell it out! Over land and sea. Tell it joy-ons-ly! Tell tri-um-phant-ly 
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Fell it out! Tell it out! let the peo-ple know Of the King w ho loveB thCTn so. 
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Bbginald Hbbsb. 



Henbt Stephen Cutler. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - \j crown to 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be - yond the 

3. A glo - rioos band, the chos - en few, On whom the Spir - it 

4. A no - ble arm - y, men and boys, The ma - tron and the 



gain: 
grave, 
came, 
maid. 
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His blood - red ban - ner streams a - far; Who fol-lows m His train? 

Who saw His Mas - ter in the sky. And called on Him to save. 

Twelve val « iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame. 

A - round the Sav - iour's throne re - joice In robes of light ar - rayed. 
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Who best can drink His cup 

Like Him, with par - don on 

They met the ty - rant's brand 

They climbed the steep as - cent 



of woe Tri - umph - ant o - ver 

His tongue, In midst of mor- tal 

■ ish*d steel. The li - on's go - ry 

to heav'n Thro' per - il, toil, and 
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pain, 
pain, 
mane, 
pain: 
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Who pa - tient bear 
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pa - tient bears His cross 
He prayed for them that did 
They bowed their necks, the death 
O Gcd, to us may grace 



be - low, 


He 


fol- 


lows 


in 


His 


train. 


the wrong; 


Who 


fol- 


lows 


in 


His 


train? 


to feel; 


Who 


fol- 


lows 


in 


tiieir 


train? 


be giv'n 


To 


fol 


- low 


in 


their 


train. 
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I. H. Messdith. 
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1. Bean-ti - ful words of Je - bus, Spok-en so long a - go, Yet, as we sing them o - ver, 

2. Beau-ti -ful words of Je- BUS, Cheering OS, day by day; Throwing a gleam of sunshiDC, 

3. Beau-ti- ful words of Je - sns, Tokens of end- less rest, When, by and by, we en-ter 

m m m m , m 't'\ 
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Duet. Ladies' Voices. 




Dear-er to us they grow. Calling the heav-y- la - den, Calling to hearts op - pressed, 
O-ver a cloud-y way; Casting on Him the bur -den We are too weak to bear, 
In - to His presence blest; There s&U we see His beftu-tv, Meet with Him face to face, 




* * Come unto me, ye wea - ry, Come, I will give you rest. " ^ 

He will give grace sufficient, He will regard our pray 'r. \ Hear the call of His 

There shall we sing His glory, Praising His matchless grace. J 




QamnitM^ MOicni, by TiiUaT-^eT€A\l\\ Qq. 
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Ck>me, O oome and He will give yon rest 
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Lizzie DbAbmond. 

Joyfully, 
-a- 
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W. A. Post. 
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1. Like a pal - ace fall of win- dows O - pen wide nn - to the light, 

2. As a lamp, its heav'n-ly pag - es Shed their glo - ry o'er our way, 

3. Like a crys - tal riv - er flow - ing From the tlm>ne of God a - bove. 
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Is the Gos 
Un - to mor 
To the liv 



pel of Sal • va - tion, All its words are pare and right, 
tal eyes re - veal - ing, Vis - ions clear of end - less day. 
ing, to the dy - ing, Bring-ing cool - ing streams of love. 
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Bless- ed Gros - pel, ho - ly Gos - pel. Voice of God to help and cheer, 

8 -^ -^ -#- -^-8- "^ 



^ 



ff i ffff 



m 



^ 



^ 1 



'A",^^' I J j ^N l j i ^IJ I J ^ {J l j t 



May we find thy pre'Oions pag - es, Orow-ing dear - er year by year. 







Anna Richards. 
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1. Fol - low the steps of J e - bus, Fol-low ev-'ry day; 

2. Oft on a lone - ly monnt-ain; Of t 'neath ol - ive's shade, 
3; Help - ing the weak and wea - ry Christ your Say - ioor went, 



Tom not a - 
Je - SOS your 
Seek now to 
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side nor fal - ter, Keep the nar - row way. Je - sns, the meek and low - ly 

great Ex - am - pie, King and Sav-iourpray'd. Now in His foot-steps fol-low 
he His stew-ards On His work in- tent. Seek ont the heav-y heart -ed, 
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Mark - ing a heat - en path-way, O, in that pathway go. 
He is a home pre- par - ing Yon shall His glory share. 

Fol - low the steps of Je - sns Do what He'd have you do. 



Walked thro' life he- low. 
Lead a life of pray 'r, 
Seek the lost ones too; 




O, fol - low, fol - low glad - ly, In the path yonr Lord hath trod, He is yonr light By 




day,l(ind night; He leadeth yon to God, O, fol - low,follow gladly , There are hlessings on the 
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way; Tnm not a - side, But watoh your Guide, Who leads yon to end- less day. 
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Katb Ulmeb. 
MarHal. 
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I. H. Meredith. 
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1. Tem-p'ranoeboys and girls are we,.. 

2. For the good and per-feot gift, . 

3. King - ing out the watchword dear, . . 



S 
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Sing - ing, ev - er sing - ing; 
Free - ly, free - ly giv - en; 
Shrink - ing, fal - taring nev - er; 



ing, lal - tTing nev - er; 
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Wa - ter pure onr song shall be, ... . 

Gratb < fnl praise we now up - lift, . . . 

For the no - ble cause so dear, . . 



Health and com - fort bring - ing. 

March -ing on to heay « en. 

We wiU bat - tie ev - er. 
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Chobus. 




ter sparkling bright, Clear as crys - tal free as light; 



Wa - ter, wa 
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This our song 
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shall ev - er be. 



Loynal temp'ranoe boys and girls are we. 
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L. H. EDMTTNDB. 



stepping h tk pgH 
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W. J. KiBKPATBIOE. 
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1. Try - ing to walk in the steps of the Sav - iour, Try - ing to fol - low our 

2. Prea»- ing more olose-ly to Him who is lead - ing, When we are tempt - ed to 

3. Walk-ing in foot-steps of gen - tie for - b«ir - anoe, Foot-steps of faith -fnl-ness, 

4. Try -ing to walk in the steps of the Sav - ionr, Up-ward, still np - ward we'll 
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Say - ionr and King; Shap - ing our lives by His bless - ed ex - am - pie, 

tnm from the way; Tmst-ing the arm that is strong to de - fend ns, 

mer - cy, and love, Look - ing to Him for the grace free - ly prom - ised, 

fol - low ourGnide, When we shall see Him, "the King in His bean- ty," 
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Chorus. 
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Hap-py, how hap-py, the songp that we bring, 
Hap-py, how hap-py, onr prais - es each day. 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our jour - ney a - hove. 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our place at His side. 
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How beau-ti - ful .to walk in the 
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steps of the Sav - ionr, Stepping in the light. Stepping in the light; Ho^ 
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beau-ti - ful to walk in the steps of the Sav - ionr. Led in paths of light. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



Gbakt Golfax Tullab. 
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1. The Shepherd is call-ing; oh, list to His voioe! His comforting word your heart will rejoice; 

2. The Shepherd is call-ing ; He leadeth His own Where love's brightest beams so wondronslj shone ; 

3. The Shepherd is call-ing; oh, glad-lv o - bey ; And keep at His side, each step of the way ; 
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F'^/s seeking the wanderers, wherever they roam, And graciously waiting to welcome them home. 

In ev - er- green pastnres of mercy and peace. By springs of refreshing that nevermore cease. 

Then, safe in His car-ing, yonUl find no alarm, Defended and sheltered, np-held by His arm. 




Chorus. 



| <" ''i h'W i W ' w ' V ff'^'t> 



O sing, ho - ly an - gels, 



le Shep- herd di 



W^i \ i i j itimr^^T^^^ 






gp^'^-^ ' 'ai-gj 



▼ine -seeks the lost a - gain;.... New rap - ture shall wak - en the 



^ 



{■ i JH' i 



*^ 



_■_: 1_^ ^ I 



^J J . j 



$ 



A 



^^ 



fe^ 

^^W 



^ 



m 



re^ 




V l } ' ^'^ ' ^ 



harps a - 



kn'ij: J: i f 



bove; The ran-somed are com - ing to sing His 
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Lizzie DeAbmond. 



(SiVtvou §Kt)i# 



CSAfl. C. ACKLIT. 



^/ij^j\j j i j J^ i j^j/bJ j i 'j l^ i J J Ji 



1. Cbmenn-to our God re-joio-iog, Hap-py songs of gladness voic- ing, Praise Him shining 

2. He who laid the world's foundation Worthy is of ad-o-ra- tion; Praise Him! ev- er- 

3. Angels stand at heav-en'spor-tal, Praising Him, the Word im-mor-tal, Chant-ing ev-er- 



^''"Hiii\i \ f\-%M\'? ^ '^* \ \\ ^ 



Boys. 
worlds a - bove! Tell His nev- er end-ing love. Snn and moon and stars of lieht. 



worlds a - bove! Tell His nev- er end-ing love. Snn and moon and stars of light, 
more the same, Glo- ry, hon-or to His name! God a dwelling-place shall be 
last-ing-ly To the blessed One in Three; All the shining hosts of light 



^'^'iiliiii\^}%ili\l\^^^i\ m 



All Yoicbs. 



GiBLS vuiujas. 



m 



Show His won- ders day and night. Thrones and kingdoms join to bless 
For our souls e - ter - nal - ly. Bow in ad - o - ra - tion sweet. 

Loud pro- claim His pow'rand might. Let the world ex - ult - ing sing — 



^^ ^ 1 '^ ' C JM 



Ine 

1 



Chorus. . 



i 



j'^ i l.M.^^^^^^' i 



KfLh 



*=5 



*=» 



m 



Christ the Lord our right - ecus - ness. ^ 

Lay your treas-ures at His feet. > Crown Him ! crown Him! His ho - li- ness proclaim; 
**God om - ni - po-tent is King. "J 



M m. 



r Ff Mp>l|: [^[ [i ll' f PP ^' l 



^E* 



^^^^^m 



^^ 



^ 



0=f^ 



He reign- eth, He reign-eth, all glo-ry to Hi8name!Tri-umph-«uit, triumph-ant He 



k"g i Fffn£ j;^ffert i F lu m 






Crofott Minu 



JJf f F'f i ^F I [ j'/'^g i j j ^ 



sits np- on the throne, O crown the great Je - ho- yah! He is God a - lone. 



^fff:f|*f4:^^ 



i 



^ 



wz:». 



m 
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F. J. Crosby. 



^Itmi^ '^^mmtt. 



m 



MBS. Joseph F. Ekapp. By per. 

Ik. 



/^^I. Ji Jj'J l j;JTJ7J1J:j iii^^ 



1. Bless- ed as-snr-ance, Je-sns is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-ry di-vine! 

2. Pei^ feet sub-mis- sion, per-fect de- light, Vis-ions of rap-ture now burst on my sight. 

3. Per- feet sub-mis- sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-ionr am faap-py and blest. 



^ 



['- ^'' 1 1 wHiiH^^^^S^ 



W ^ 



k 



^^ 



T5=:^ 



^^^^^P 



1^ — w — m 9 



Heir of sal - va - tion, purchase of God, Bom of Hi» Spir - it, wash-'d in His blood. 
An- gels de - scend-ing bring from a - bove, £ch - oes of mer - oy , whis-pers of love. 
Watching and wait- ing, look-ing a - bove, FilPd with His good-ness, lost in His love. 



^\\ii \ ['}'[ii\mii \ [-y^i[im 



Chorus. 



I jjj i i J, in^iu^ ^M-vfr^i^ ^ 



This is my sto - ry, this is my song, Prais-ingmy Sav-iour all the day long; 



\ % l \ \ \ }'^}^■^^^ ^\\ \ r'^ll \ ^ 



This is my sto - ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long. 



f h ^'i^ \ \'\'\ \\ \ T^i i \ tm ^ m 
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(SiWkm ti tkt g^ltt* 



Eats Ulmeb. 



I. H. Mebxditb. 



m 



J i JJJJij i'i 



j^ i ;33ij^ ig 



1. Hark! the swell-ixig song, See the might-7 throng; liandiiiig 'neath the ban - ner of 

2. L07 - al heart and true, Brave to dare and do; Mov-ing ev-er for -ward with 

3. Soon the sonnd o( war, Will for - e'er be o'er; Soon the sword and ar - mor will 



hn[ p i ^"^pip_p-i^p i get^ ^ 



f U U I J ^ I J-iiii-iBi I / J J ' ^ 



Christ onr King, Gath-'ring for and wide, Stand-ing side by side. Thro' tiie world their 

stead -fast tread, £y - 'ry foe must yield, They shall gain tiie field. By the King Him- 

be laid down. Then in realms a-bove, Real ms of peaoe and love; £y - 'ry brow shall 



^t 



S=sl 



L E ^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 



m 



p 



Chorus. Unison. 



r-j-^j i (Mf fm 



J J i jjj 



rj'^ui 



shonts of tri - nmph ring. 1 

self they 're on - ward led. j- Ban - ners wav-ing high, Vio - to - ry they cry; 
wear the vio-tor's crown. J 



h"f \ \ U \ f \ ^J^ \ ^^ \ ijJJ i 



Fear-less -ly ad-rano- ine the foe to 



=^=^ 



m 



p¥ 



Fear-less -ly ad-rano- ing the foe to meet, Chil - dren of the light 



m 



^^s \ ^\:JMWjJj \ cJjJ \ 



i i l/ J'J kAJL^ 



^ 



i 






f f LJ~f~ T'-frf 



Bat - tling for the right, Win - ning souls to lay at the Sav - ionr's 



i^'ili s \ : jS s \ l::: n\ : j 



^m 



feet. 



m 



5 
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Kate Ulmeb. 



S^mti ij« till pi!0^»0e. 



W. A, POBT. 



f\\^.ilU'-i^ilU\il. \ i:ii \ i-rsn^ 



1. Sweet is the mes-flage of full and free aal-va - tion, Ringiilg aoroes earth's long and weary 

2. Je - BUS is com - ing, O tell the blessed sto - ry, Com-ing re-demp-tion fnl- ly to com - 

3. When He shall oome in His mighty pow^r all glorioas. He will His joy with all the faithfnl 

4. With this bright hope shall onr lips be mute to praises ? Or shall we stoop to joys the world may 



£ 



r , f i ' ^A 



^mm^w^ ^ 



% li 1 



dt 



^4mj-^l#^aJ^J4;^#j 



i J K 



night ; Bring - ing glad hope of a new and bright crea - tion, Where pow'r ofsin no more can 
plete; Then we shall view all the fulness of Hisglo-ry, O, let ns fall a-dor-ing 
share ; For He has promised that those thro' life vio-to-rions, With Him shall reign and crowns nn- 

bring? Nay! while the eye of our faith still upward gaz-es, Let us be reieul-y to re 



WQ^fi^ A i'^-^nfi-^\f'f t iij^ 



$ 



Chorus. 



i 



j=^f^^ 



i 



3:i: ' J£,i' ' f-tTY' rrr:frrr 



mar or blight.^ 

at His feet. I ^ 

fad -ing wear, j 

ceive our King. ^ 



M 



^ 



of joy speed, O, speed with light and glad - ness, 



^ 



pppp 



f^^ig J[Ef i [£f ^ 



T 



f^^^ 



m 



n 



V 



To all be - liev - ers hear the tid- ings great. Bid - ding them ban - ish with 



ntfgf-ffgfiafKf I Sf ti/ l gftlfl^ 



i!\'' | f i /',' i ;,;^' i ;;'ij V.;.i^^ii 



praise all their sad - ness, And with re - joio-ing that great day a - wait. 




Copyright, KOHiii, by Tu\\M-M«c«eL\ttvO(k. 



102 



Eev. Henbt Francis Lytb. 

Cho. Abb. 



PS (S^0l P^JJ f ittjf. 



I. H. Mebsdits. 



1. My God, my King.Thypraiaeni sine: My heart is all Thine own; My hieh-esl 



1. My God, my King,Thjpniiaeril8ing;Mjheart is all Thine own; My high- est 

2. My voice a - wake, Thy part to take, My sonl the oon - cert join, Till all a - 

3. But. man is weak Thy praise to speak ; Yonr God, ye an - gels sing; 'Tis yours to 

4. His truth and grace Fill time and space, As large Uishon-ors be; 'Till all that 




Chobub. 



^^s^^OJ-^-^fejiftfJ^j-tot 



5 



pow'xs,My choicest hours, I yield to Thee a - lone, 
round Shall catch the sound, And mix ' 
see, More near than we, The glo-ries 
live Their homage give. And praise my God with me'. 







P^~^i J l .^r^j=^ l |' N J'l^ ^fl 



m 



heart is all Thine own, My high - est pow'rs. My choic - est hours, I 



»^:-^ 



m 



^ 



It 



33= 



^uj=^.^^^^ ^tt--ni I i ^h^ 



? 



yield to Thee a - lone, I must a- wake, My part to take, O, let Thyglo-iy 



^ ^^^-^~f \i^^\J!Jj 




shine, 'Till all around with love profound, Shall join their hymns with mine. 



fe^JJi 
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^tJutt, ^fH pe §tAMt 



Rkv. Lawekncb Tuttutt. 



Fbed. G. Pulun. 



m ii Mih h^;i\;i;Mi\Pi\^ ti 



1. F»-ther, let me ded-i- oate, All these days to Thee, In what-ev - er world-lj state 

2. Can Thy child presume to choose Where or how to live ? Can a Father's love re-f nse 

3. If in mercy Thou wilt spare Joys that yet are mine; If on life, se-rene and fair, 

4. If Thon call-est to the cross, And its shad- ow comCi Tnm-ing all my gain to loss, 



I'uiirr.t pr rjT ^^ f i Pirf F.^ ^.o^ 



fefA j;. i Jljij-ij ;/^JiJ JJ- i r'^V 



I c' *^ ^ 



^s 



Thou wilt have me be. Not from sor-row, pain, or care, Free-dom dar<d I claim; 

' All the best to give? More thou giv - est ev - 'ry day Than the best can claim, 

Bright-er rays may shine, — Let my glad heart,while it sings, Thee in all pro - claim. 
Shrouding heart and home, — Let me think how Thy dear Son To His glo - ry came, 

J2 .. - «. . »' »> 



is 



#2^ 



m 



t==Fp 



^ 



m 



^^. 



it=t 



r - r T TT 



fiiii i ui l ii^ ^ ^^^ 



^ 



»^p*^ 



tr - - - - - p^- 

This alone shall be my prayer: Glo - ri - fy Thy name. 

Nor withholdest aught that may Glo- ri-fy Thy name. 

And, whatever the future brings, Glo - ri - fy Thy name. 

And in deepest woe pray on ; * * Glo - ri - fy Thy name. 



• yAllfcr 



r Thee,dear Lord and Master, 



N.FF.ff i fPf:iFEF[rMFF.HJF?F 



A. 



i 



M u 'Uuj-^ ii M np i iv^vB f ffi 



m 



Iwouldev-er be; Own me as Thy child to-day And e- ter- nal - ly. Praise to- day my 



fTFF i ^gy^ri^ i Ff ^ 




^0jjjjij£ji 



heart would give Thee, And with joy proclaim Loyal-ty to Thee, my King, Glo- ri-fy Thy name. 



NFFFFnFb i rr^fFTOmFg^ 



¥ 



nrcT Vk \i 
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tht S^ht^httA ^M m& Wmt, 



Eath Ulmxb. 

Solo. Slowly arid with expression. 



J. W. LSBHAK. 



(1 jl ^^ Jp /A-W h i ; jj JJ^ ^ 



1. O wear-y one wand 'ring in dark - ness, On monntains of sin lone and drear; The 

2. Tho* o- ver and over you've grieved Him, Re - jectring His mer-cy di - vine;. Yet 



3. Your sin may have stained you as crim - son, Fear not your Be-deemer doth know, The 



mA-A l iLi^" ^ 




m ^ I g 



i 



^ 



^ 



r^ — r 



r^ 



^--^^^^Nt^^^ I If. JJ^J ^ 



i^..r,r^ ^: 



Shepherd His lost one is seek- ing; O! can yon His dear voice not hear? T%o' 

list how He pa-tient-ly plead,- eth, **I died for thee, child thon art mine; On 

fount He hath o - pened for cleans - ing. Can wash you far whit -er than snow; Then 



^m 



ste 



m 



i 



m. 



^ 



mi 



:* 



p^ 



@ 



p 



i 



m 



p 



T 



^ 






nine - ty - and-nine may lie shel - tered. This ean - not His love sat - is 
Cal - va- ry 's hill - side I suf - fered. To purchase full par - don for 
lin - ger in dark-ness no long - er, But trust-ing His in - fi - nite 



^m 



fy; While 

thee; My 

grace. The 




^=Pf^ 







r 



■t* 



M 



fil- l f: -f^Tf^ 



F 



$ 



P=fi 



^^ 



J J j>|J, ||.'^ 

m ^ Ic — ■ 



one of His ransomed is stray - ing, Where dan - ger and death are 
life for thy sake free - ly yield - ing. Oh wilt thou not come to 
path-way of sin leave be - hind you. And yield to His kind em 



nigh.... 
Me!"., 
brace... 



^m. 




^ 



^ 



F 



^);^i^; i^: |Jp f^-ir P=tf^ 
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Hark! 'tis Je - sua who call - eth yon, Flee, O, flee to His breast; For 



m 



C-U£ I F EF' I F FFFM^'M 



i: 



r g g g - 



i 



^ 






f 



^ * 



:S 



-g ^ * V V 

He, the Shep-herd so kind and trdei Giv - eth the wea - ry rest. 



m 
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I. H. M. 

Prayerfully, 



Inscribed to my friend, Bev. J. F. Cabson, D. D. 



L E.. MXBSDITH. 



wttti J) j; M j ';;;;jiJ:^ 



K K > 



ray; We would be 



1. Seal us, O Ho - ly Spir-it, Grant us Thine im-press, we pray; ttcwuuiuuc 

2. Seal us, O Ho - ly Spir-it, Help us Thy like-ness to show; Then from our 

3. Seal us, O Ho r ly Spir-it, Make us Thine own from this hour; May we bo 



m — m — m- 



^^ 



gF=eff 



^ 



m—m — m- 



M^>m- 



^ 



!■> 1 



I t tZ Iv 



Choeus. 



1 4^'i' J JiJ '^/ l j: J - I; / /iij ; j1 tj - ti ^^^ 



more like the Sav- iour, Stamp'd with His im - age to - day, 
lives un - to oth - ers Streams of rich bless-ing shall flow, 
use - ful, dear Mas-ter, Seal us with wit-ness- ing pow 



U 



Seal us, seal us. 



gyr^ f ^f f ^iF F f-fffff^g^ 



^^^^ rrlki^ttUf^^^Jujm-^ 



Seal us just now, we pray; Seal us, O Ho - ly Spir- it, Seal us for service to - day. 
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lvttirt$tt0 in i\u |fvi»ini^t 



E. E. Hewitt. 



HiLTOK Woods. 




1. Won- der- f ul prom-ise, oh, pre-ciotis word, Com- ing to Je- sns, I glad-ly heard; 

2. Won-der-ful prom-ise! it cheers my days, Tnm-ixig pe-ti- tion to grate- fol praise; 

3. Won-der-ful prom-ise! why should I fear? On - ly to fol -low His footprints clear; 



^ 



I ^1? r ^ ^ 



^d^f^=^j^^j-4 i j..§^,,^j jij^ 



I 



Fall- ing like balm on the troub- ed sea, Tell- ing me my Sav- lour cares for me. 
Comfort from which gloomy shad-ows flee; Je - sus, blessed Sav- lour, cares for me. 
All that is need- ful, will He pro - vide; Safe to the Homely d, His child will gaide. 



".J J J 



J J j l >j>JJJ^J LI 



Duet. Girls' Voices. 



" J' J' J' P J J i i 



tJ i J U 



So in Him I trust, mer-ci-ful and just; Changeless is His love and free; 
Joy- f ul now my soDg, love can do no wrong; In Hisnamemy trust shall be; 
Hum-bly will I go, He the path will show, Bet- ter serv - ice may I bring; 



m 



m 



t 



i 



£ 



H^U^=H=^^'^^ i ij jj.^^j j i j -| 



w 



And His grace within o- ver-com-eth sin, For my Sav-iour cares for me. 

Oth - ers may I bring, jew- els for my King, Sing- ing, Je - sus cares for me. 
Till, inworldsa-bove, His re-deem-ing love. Thro* e - ter- nal days I'll sing. 



g^ f tT i rH^ff i r;r.Fr"f i f^ 



Chorus. Unison. 



mm i I i'UiJ i i 



^^s 



Trusting in the promise of my Sav- iour King; Ev - 'ry care to Him I bring; 



m 



i i J j JJif f f ^ 



^ j: ^ 
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Trost-iDg in His promise, happy will I be, For my Savionr cares for me. 



m 



^ 



^^ 



^F=ii 
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Andbew J. Post. 
Earnestly. 



W. A. Post. 



mu;^;ii\iM 



h K S 



i^iU-j^ 



If f ! 



1. Send ont the shepherds to gath-er them in, Out in the highways and byways of sin; 

2. Who'll act as shepherds the lost ones to win ? Tell them of Je- sns Who died for their sin ; 

3. Who'll act as shepherds, and do it with joy? Car-ry the message to that er-ring boy, 

4. Who'll act as shepherds^ and do it to-day? Go for the straying lambs without de- lay; 



m,\\if^l ^i ^ \ illpmrrr 



w y \^ 



vjn;;ji;j.j,'jjj'j'jjv i jr:H 



Gath-er the lambs who are stray-ing and cold. In -to the great Shepherd's fold. 
Lead them to Je - sus who cares for their soul. In - to the great Shepherd's fold. 
Make Him to feel that you care for his soul, Thus lead him in - to the fold. 
God will re- ward thee with blessings un - told. Up in His great Shepherd fold. 



JK. JK. .JK. .^E. .JE. _^_ .^^ jL. .^. '^-* -M- 

gi H p L ^ V k MP t F. P' I F f F h F F. 1 ^ ^^ 



Chobus. 



i rj'^JJ: i /;^;jH.H,;J jj i j-;Ji 



Gath-er them in, Gath-er them in, Gath-er the lambs who are stray-ing and cold; 



^^^. F ^ 5 F • i F F i 



»=^ 
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■lUE 



t^ — t^ — k^ 




^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 



^n^iin \ i iifn \ n'^ 



Gath-er them in, gath-er them in. In - to the great Shepherd's fold. 



W\\UH ^^ h[[llii \ r-v\ \ 
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^Anting in fkt ^mMnt 



Flora Kibklakd. 



Gbakt Colfax Tullab. 



& 



Se 



i:H:H:i ih'\ iiA \ i-^ ii-i 



1. Walk - ing in the sun - shine of . the Sav - iour's love, Trust - ing in His 

2. Clouds may gath - er o'er us, sor - row's storms may sweep, Trust - ing in the 

3. Cast a - side your doubt-ings, trust the Sav - iour's love, Cease to grope in 



mrtt: ; 



^ u i^ u 



^ ^" I £ • g =F=g= 



i^H^lf 



fe=& 



# • # # 



ti ^ l J:JJ:^^^ 



m 



mer - cy ev - 'ry day; Nev - er, nev-er doubting, nev - er los- ing hope, Walking in the 
Mas- ter, bravely go ; Thro' the darkest moment shines His wondrous love, Lighting up the 
darkness and in fear; He hath freely loved you, He hath fully saved, Walk in heaven's 






^ 



^^ rl | ; | | ^^ ^^^''l ^ n : 
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fc^ 



^ 



Chorus. 



WM'-^mn-r M^-''^-^^ ^ 



::} 



sun-shine all the way. 

path with heav'nly glow. [> Walk-ing in the sun - shine, Walk-ing in the sun -shine, 

sun-shine ev - en here. 



^ 



H^Mr> i ^££^ f i ffffff 




Walk-ing in the sun-shine all the way, all the way; Nev - er with-out Je - ens. 



fc^>.^i^'tf^V-^ i »>:fr. i cV^-'^r ^ 



^ 



J:/J':J'J i \ i:Nj^^ 



It 



m 



— r c-?r 

Nev-er in the shad- ow, Where the Mas -ter lead-eth, there is day 

per -feet day. 
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X 



Key. Washinoton Gladden. 
Cho. arr. by G. C. T. 



I. H. Mebsditk. 



V/UU. HIT. Oy \jr. KJ. X. |^^ 



1. O Mas - ter, let me walk with Thee In low - ly paths of serv - ice free; 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some dear win-ning word of love; 

3. Teach me Thy pa-tience; still with Thee In dos - er, dear- er com -pan - y, 

4. In hope that sends a shin - ing ray -From down the fu - tare's broad 'ning way, 



^ 



Mi 



£ 



FF 




/ i J iu a Pn j i ,^i-Htf^ 



f 



Tell me Thy se - cret, help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of oare. 
Teach me the way - ward feet to stay And guide them in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that tri-umphs o - ver wrong. 
In peace that on - ly Thou canst give, With Thee, O Mas - ter, let me live. 



^ 



g#=g 



m 



I 



±t=u 



Refrain. Sopbano and Alto Voices. 



^^'o j: i tf l j^ 



^^P^^^^ 



m 



Walk - ing, dear Mas - ter, 



close by Thy side. 



^n'^^ \ :li%'\f . 



m 



Safe in Thy 



EM.rr^^i 



sS^ 



^U: j ^ij j j^ij-M J . l U^ 



keep - ing I will a - bide;. 



Serv - ing Thee glad - ly. 
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Thine would I be, 
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Liv - ing eachmo-ment on - ly for Thee. 

on- ly for Thee, yes, on-ly for Thee. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 

Not too fast. 
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1. We shall walk with Him in white, In that oonntry pure and bright, Where shall enter nangbi that 

2. We shall walk with Him.in white, Where futh yields to blissful sight, When the beauty of the 

3. We shall walk with Him in white. By the fountains of delight, Where the Lamb His ransomed 
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may de - file ;Where the day-beam ne'er declines, For the blessed light that shines Is the 
King we see; Holding converse full and sweet, In a fel - low^ip complete, Waking 
ones shall lead. For His blood shall wash each 8tain,Till no spot of sin re-main. And the 
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Chorus. 



ff in:^i-tY^7^^ir:tu\i 



glo - ry of the Sav - iour's smile. '\ 
songs of ho - ly mel - o - dy. V 
soul for-ev - er-more is freed, j 
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ti - ful robes,. 



Beau - ti - ful robes, 
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besa - ti - ful robea, 
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Beau - ti - ful robes, Beau - ti - f ul robes we 

Beau - ti - ful robes, beau - ti - ful robes, Beau - ti - ful robes, we then shall wear, 
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then shall wear, . . Gar - inents of light, Love - ly and 

Beautiful robes we then shall wear, Garments of lifirht. Garments of light. Lovely and bright, 
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bright, Walk-iog with Je - sua in white, Beau-ti - ful robes we shall wear. 

Love - \y and biifrfat, 
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I. H. Mjebedith. 
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1. O to be more like Je - sns — Je- sns who died for me, This is my heart's great loDg-ing, 

2. O to be more like Je - sns — more of His likeness bear ; E'en tho' the world forsake Him 

3. Yes, I would be like Je - sns — like Him in word and deed ; Seeking some other's com-f ort, 

4. Hear me, O bless-ed Sav- iour, an-swer my earnest plea. Help me to be more hum- ble. 
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this is myeam-est plea. 
I would His burden share, 
fill - ing an-oth-er's need, 
pa-tient, and kind, like Thee. 



Sim-ply to be like Je - sus — patient, and kind,and true; 
Af - ter the pain and sor-row, there shall be sweet re - lease. 
Comforting those in sor-row — ^heav - y in hewi; and sad. 
Help me to win the lost ones, back to the nar- row way — 
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Fiird with His love,sent from above, Then I His works would do. 

Then to a - bide close to His side, Ev - er to dwell in peace. 

Then they would see Je-sus in me, And He would mak« them glad. 
Help me to prove, mOre of Thy love — Dwelling in Thee each day. 
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More,morelikeJe - sus 
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I would ev - er grow ; More of His love — constantly prove — ^More of His likeness show. 
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Grant CJolfax Tullas. 
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1. O fliiig His praise, who govenis eaiih and sky ; Sing His ten - der mer - oy, ey - er lu^u, 

2. O sing His praise, with grat- i - tnde sin-cere; Tok-ens of His good-ness tfaro' the year; 

3. O sing His praise; the thankfnl notes prolong; Let our lives re - ech - o ey - '17 song; 
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Sing of the love that ransoms man from sin, Love that conquered death, our souls to win. 
Sing of the care pro - vid - ing for our needs, Thro' the stranger-land, He gen - tly leads. 
Let heart and hand the hap - py strain repeat, Lay- ing lev- ing ser-vice at His feci 



fc'f g:i|p p i i'grsp i t'lcTf p i / ^ 



Chorus. 



i ^i': / 



fc=h 



i 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



Sweet prais-es bring theheav*n-ly King; "To ev - '17 

Sweet prais - es bri ng the heav' n- 1 y Ki ngr ; 



m 



( * ^ 



s 



**: 



? 



$ 



^ 



^i" ;, . ^ 1/: / 



^_S 0. 



na - tion tell His ev - er - last - ing love; Sweet prais-es 

To ev - 'ry na - tion tell HU ev • ' er - last - ing love, 
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bring theheav*n-ly King; He guides us in His 

Sweet prais - es bring the heav*n-ly King ; He guides us, guides ua 
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ways, He sends the san - ny days, 

in His bless - ed ways* He sends the sun - ny, sends the sun - ny days, 
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And, ev - - *ry cloud His will, o- beys With bless- ing from a- hove. 
And ev - 'ry cloud His will o - beys. 
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Baxter shteiy. 
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J. W. Lerman. 
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1. The Mas- ter said * * Come learn of Me, For I am meek of heart; " This bless-ed grace to 

2. In meekness may we take our way To our brighthomea-bove; With low- ly hearts de- 

3. Thus shall we find His promised rest, That deep and boundless peace Outflow-ing from His 
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Chorus. 






you and me He long-eth to im-part. ^ 

void of pride, Tell out His won-drous love. V Then at the feet of Je - sns, Our 

lev - ing heart, A stream that ne'er shall cease, j 
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meek and low-ly King; O, may we learn the les- son That rest of soul will bring. 
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Anna Bichabde. 
Semi-Chobus. 



Howard E. Smith. 
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1. Prom the world unspotted hold your onward way, Your on - ward way,To realms of day, 

2. Seek to fol-low Je - sus as He leads the way. By night and day, Nor i - dly stray: 

3. Faint not, but be faith- ful and of oon-stant cheer. For God is near, Yon need not fear, 
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Lead the life your Lord commands you, day by day. His precepts keeping all the way. 
Ev - er seek His guidance for He know- eth all, That shall your future life be - fall. 
He is ev - er loy - al to His changeless word, O, trust the promise of your Lord! 
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He who died to save you, lives your King to be, O, let Him see, How faith - ful - ly, 
He will help and shieldyou when the storms arise, 'Neath dark'ning skies, O, lift your eyes! 
He will nev-er fail you,nor His own for- sake; Fresh cour-age take! Fresh ef - fort make! 
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Ev-'ry day and all the way, with grate-ful love. You seek to please your Lord a - bove. 
Ev - er to the hills a-bove, whence help di-vine, With beams of tennier love shall shine. 
Ev-*ry day and all the way, oh trust yofir King! *Till safe at home His praise you sing. 
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Refbain. 
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Ev-'ry day and all the way with pur-pose true Your faith re - new, Your du - ty do; 
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Ev -'ly day and all the way oh, seek to bear, A faith-fnl witnesB ev - 'ry - where. 
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%t\\ it to f ensttiis. 
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1. Are you wea-ry, are youheav-y heart-ed?Tell it to Je - bus, Tell it to Je-sns. 

2. Do the tears flow down yonr cheeks nnbidden ? Tell it to Je - sns, Tell it to Je - bus. 

3. Do yon fear the gathering clonds of sorrow ? Tell it to Je-sns, Tell it to Je-sns. 

4. Are yon tron- bled with the tho't of dy - ing ? Tell it to Je - sns, Tell it to Je - sns. 
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Are yon griev- ing o - ver joys de- part - ed ? Tell it to Je - sns a - lone. 

Have yon sins that to man's eye are hid -den? Tell it {o Je - sns a - lone. 

Are yon anx-ions what shall be to-mor-row? Tell it to Je - sns a - lone. 

For Christ's coming king-dom are yon sigh- ing? Tell it to Je - sns a - lone. 
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Tell it to Je-sns, Tell it to Je - sns. He is a friend that's well known: 
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Yon have no oth-er snch afriendorbroth-er? Tell it to Je-sns a- lone. 
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Gbakt Oolfaz ToI&AS. 
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1. Take np the bat- tie ory all a- long the line; Yon shall gain the vio - to - 17, 

2. Tmth's ar-mor yon may claim, faith will be your shield ; Fighting on in Je - sos* name, 

3. Sol - diers, with oonrage go, go for-sak-ing all; Onward, then^ to meet the foe, 
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vie- to - ry di-vine, With your oom-man-der nigh, foes in vain com- bine; 

might- y pow'r you wield; Glo - ry for God your aim, naught can make yon yield; 

soon the foe shall fall; Send might - y blow on blow — let no fear ap - pall; 
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N N h N I . Choeus. 



the ban - ner, let it bear the sign. — ^ 

the tri-umph sure to be re- vealed. P' All the world for Je - sus," 
i of Je - sus, sound a - far the calL J 



Raise a - loft the ban - ner, let it bear the sign. — ] 
Shout a - loud 
in the name 
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let the cho- rus ring ; * * All the.world for Je - sus, ' ' Crown Him King ; * * All the world for 
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Je-sus," let the watchword be "For- ward go in Je - sus' name to vio - to - ry.'' 
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1. Savionr, dear Savionr, all praise to Thy name, Yes-ter-day, now and for - ev - er tne same; 



1. Savionr, dear Savionr, all praise to Thy name, Yes-ter-day, now and for - ev ■ 

2. Dear is Thy friendship in time of dis - tress, Then how Thy presence doth soothe xm and bless; 

3. Sweeter than com-fort of moth-er so mild, Greater than pi - ty of ia-ther for child; 

4. Down in the val-ley Thy love will not fail. Nothing a - gainst it oan ev - er pre- 1^; 




Sunshine or sha-dow onr way may at - tend. Thou art a faith-fnl, nn-ohange-a - ble Friend. 

Dear in the honr when life's son shineth bright. But O, how pre-oions in sor-row's lone night. 

Is the oom-paasion Thine own Thon dost show. Shadow of tnm-ing Thou ney-er oanstknow. 

Firm as a rock its fonn-da-tions stand sore. Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty still to en - dnre. 
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£y - er the same, 



er the same, .... Friend - ship di - 
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vine, Sav - ionr is Thine; Ev - er the same, ev - 
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er the same, 



Je - BUS Thon Friend of friends, i»rai8e to Thy name. 
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Kate Ulmer. 



H. A. Faskswobtm. 
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1. O, ^' let us sing in ^' joy - fnl lay, Onr dear Re-deem-er's matchless grace; Who 

2. In hn - man form with man He walked, The Fa-tfaer's boundless love to show; Up - 

3. He nev - er fal - tered in the path, That led Him to the cm - el cross; But 

4. Then let no ran- somed tongue re • fuse, To speak the glo - ries of His name; Who 
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lers place. No oth- 
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laid Hisheav'nly glo - ry down, To take the sin-ners place. No oth -er could the 
on Him-self our weakness took, That we His strength might know. His eyes were dimmed by 
pa-tient-ly and ten-der-ly. Redeemed our souls from loss. With gracious deeds and 
in His per -feet sin - less-ness. Our Sao-ri-fice be - came. The hope of earth, the 
-^^^ ^ -^ -P- -^-0- -^ M-r^m m m m m m 
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ran-sompay, Sal-va-tion to se • cure; He on - ly, lived His earth - ly life In 
sor-row's tears, He bore tempta - tion's stress. That He His own in time of need. With 
gen - tie woids,He made the path- way bright; For suf -faring ones wher-e'er He passed, In 
joy of heav'n, To Him now let us raise; The glad new song we 41 sing a-bove,Thro' 
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spot-less-ness most pure. ^ 
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ev - er - last - ing days. 
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Make His praise all glo-rious in an un-end- ing strain; 
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this shall nev- er cease, But thro' years e - ter - oal ev - er-more in - crease. 
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Isaac Wattb. 
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1. Am I a sol-dier of the cross? A fol - lower of the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow - 'ry beds of ease, 

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Since I mnst fight if I wonld reign, In - crease my conr - age, Lord; 
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And shall I fear to own His cause. Or . blush to speak Bis name? 

While oth - ers fought to win the prize. And sail'd thro' blood - y seas? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace. To help me on to Ood? 

I'll bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy word. 
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Jn the name. . . r. . . r of Christ our King, Who hath pur -chased 

In the name ofOhrist our Kinsr, 

A. 
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life for me. Thro' grace I'll win the promised crown, What-e'er my croes may be. 
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LiZEis DkAsmond. 
BnghUy. 



^It f mtv ^^t n ^m%. 



J. W. Lebma^. 



^''i//'^^c' l ^^'^VMJ^r7,'JVJ | i^' 



m. 



1. O make your life a tone! al sone, re- ]oioe al - way ! Thanksgiving rising from yonr heart to 

2. An open heart will flood the som with heaven's light, Make mel-o - dy in Je-sns' name be 

3. O make yom: life a tonef nl song whose beauty glows Like sunshine, o'er the ills of earth and 
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God each day; Sur-ren-der un-to Himyourallin serv-ioe true, Befleot the joy that 

glad and bright; Tho' trials oome and tri- als go, O count them joy. In grateful praise, yonr 

hu-man woes, Anech-o of the angels chsuit that rings a - bove, A hymn of praise, that 
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He be-stows on you. 

sweet- est notes em - ploy |- Make your life a tune-f ul song, O re - joioef 

crowns the world ^th love. 
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Scat-ter sunshine all a -long, O re - joioel Fill with joy the pass- ing years. 



i 



^,pf^-f i f1:-^. i rpgj^T i ff i ppp 



f cres. 




Smile and sing thro' your tears. Shout for joy! a - way with fears, re-joioe! re 
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joice! 
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'* Seekeet thou great thingi for thyMlf ? seek 

Rev. J. J. Maxfisld. 
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1. 
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do not ask for earth-ly store Be-yond a day's snp-ply; I 

2. I care not for the emp-^ show That thoughtless worldlings see; I crave to do the 

3. What-e'er the crosses mine shall be, I will not dare to shun; I on - ly ask to 

4. And when at last, my la - bor o'er, I cross the nar - row sea, Grant, Lord, that on the 



hf i yiiuh^^rnr 



I 
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-^— ^ 



^1 



5^5^ 



*-s- 



more and more. The clear and sin - gle eye, To see my du - ty face to face, 
best I know. And leave the rest with Thee; — ^Well sat - is - fied that sweet re - ward 
live for Thee, And that Thy will be done; Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day, 
oth - er shore My soul may dwell with Thee; And learn what here I can -not know. 



F i rFFt i pn^^EEf-gE i ^"' 
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And trust the Lord for dai - ly grace. . 

Is sure to those who trust the Lord. I Then shall my heart keep sing - ing, 
While press -ing on my homeward way. j 
Why Thou haet ev - er loved me so. -' ring - ing, sing - ing. 



£UUg''gggrf^rf^ i p:Hp,g:gF F l ff ^ 
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r 

While to the cross I cling; For rest is sweet at Je - sns' feet. While 

ding, I ding, _ 



^^m 



\\\\ \ ^rr-f 
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JJN j ^ 
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m 



home - ward faith keeps wing - ing. While home - ward faith keeps wing - ing. 
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OopfT^MltAt KDOOOXOi, by The Biglow & 'UaIh Qo. \Jmdk. V^ i 




Anna Rxohab^k. 



Howard E. Smith. 



rfA^^lJJJ/J jNMj;|JJ J | J,^|J ^ 



1. Hearken to the words of Je - bus, Id that oonntry far a - way, Tender words, so 

2. Tmth of €k)d, so pure and spot- less, Truth that knoweth all onr sin, Truth that keeps esch 

3. Life e-ter-nal, now is of-fered, Life that passeth not a -way, Wondrous ^t so 



kuF^FffF l ppykk^P^^ | ^Ji^ 



frronTTfii 



full of oom-fort, "I'm the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
pre- cious prom- ise, Truth that calls the 
free - ly giv - en, Take, oh take this _ 



le Truth, the Way.) 

tie wan-d' rer in. V Way to heaven so straight and 

is gift to - day. J 



fe%p f i f f^ftfrr pp:. i j ^ 
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^ 



JJi l s. l ^« l s^^l 1 1 J =^ 



i^ 



^^ 



sim-ple! Way to heav'n where love doth shine; A^^ho^walking in this path-way. 
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m 



iUHi^i-'iUIUil'^l^ 



Open now by grace divine. Je-sus is the Way to heav - en, Je-sus is the Truth di 
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^?^ra 
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:t^^ 






vine, He is Life, and life hath giv - en; Is this wondrous Saviour thine? 



^ 
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Olopyxight, MOMUi, by Tul\ttr-^«c«diUx Qo, 




4^ §iM gi0vt g ^k}i gnnw. 



I. H. Mkbxdith. 



^N ;^ ju ; ^ i p 



O how love I Thy ho - ly law! 'Tia dai - ly my de - light; 

My wak-ing eyes pre- vent the day To med - i - tate Thy word; 

How doth Thy word my heart en - gage! How well em - ploy my tongue; 

When na - tare sinks, and spir - its droop, Thy prom - is - es of graoe 




And thence my med - i - ta - tions draw Di - vine ad - vice by night. 

My soul with long - ing melts a - way To hear Thy gos - pel, Lord. 

And in my tire - some pil - grim-age Yields me a heav*n-ly song. 

Are pil - lars to sap-port my hope And there I write Thy praise. 



m g I f P r 



m 



r=t 



Chorus. 




O how love I Thy law, O how love I Thy law. It is my med - i 



^g 






€-r# ^ 
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^l \ ^-i^ \ ili 1J^-i4J-^4,]#JH 



ta - tion all the day, 

All, all the day, 



how love I Thy law, O how 



^ 



^ 
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5^ 



^ T-w 




rU, 



love I Thy law, It is my med -1 - ta- tion all the day, All the day. 
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Fafkt J. Cbosbt. 



§ui»t piittl fmi^e pint! 



l i fA' il j. \ M: iM Un^!ii ^ 



Chester 6. Allen. 



-I- 



1. Praise Him! praise Him I Je-cms, our bleas-ed Re-deem - er! Sing, O earth— His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-eus, our bleas-ed Be-deem - er! For oar sins He 

3. Praise Him I praise Him! Je-sos, onr bleas-ed Be-deem - er! Heay'n- ly per - tals. 



^ 



m^ 



P^ 
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rJJj'H i d 



^^UU \ ii 



#•' # 



won-der-fnl love pro-daim! Hail Him! hail Him! highest aroh-angels in glo-ry; 
snffered, and bled and died; He our rock, our, hope of e- ter-nal sal- va-tion, 

lend with ho- san - nas ring! Je - sos, Say - ionr, reigneth for- ev - er and ev - er; 



^ 



EEF£ i ^"M^'^^^^tf^^ 



EHE 



m-iM i-A: \ ui^ ^ 



* 






Strength and hon-or give to His ho - 1;^ name! Like a ahep-herd, Jesns will gnard His 
Hail Him! hail HimI Je-sos, the om-ci - fied. Sonnd His prais - es! Jesos who bore onr 
Crown Him! orown Him! Prophet,andPiiMt,and King! Christ is eom-ing! o-ver the world vio- 

■ -■ ..^.-^..^It ^«--^-T>- . r> ._ 
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^m 
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U t^ U I - :^g:i:g 
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chil-dren, In His arms He oar-ries them all day long; Praise Him! praise Him! 
sor -rows, Love nn-bonnd-ed, won-der-fnl, deep and strong; Praise Him! praise Him! 
to - rions, Pow'r and glo-ry on - to the Lord be - long; Praise Him! praise Him! 



feM>F'P' 



[rnjun i M^im 
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tell of His ex-oellent greatness. Praise Him ! praise Him ! ev-er in joy - f nl song! 
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J|li^i0f4 ShuxttfBi&tt* 



X 



K K Hewitt. 



I. H. MKBBDin. 



^'1 J J j i j r i r ^ JiJ. iJ j_ j\i '^ I 



1. Blen - ed ear - ren^ der; life's lit - tie all, Yield- ing to Je - sua, 

2. Bless - ed snr - jyu^der; pleas - ore and pain, Left to His choos-iDg, 

3. Bl^sB-ed sor- rSFi&er; thonghweak and frail, Tet shall His mer-oies, 



wii J f } \ i ff i r f ^ijffijf f i jf f3 
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* 



E 



Hi - « * J l J. 1^ J J 



hear- ing His call, As onoe it sonnd-ed o - ver the sea, Gall- ing the 

loss shall be gain; {^▼e ev - er- last-ing, wis-domaod pow'r, Goid-ing my 
nev - er more fail; Wondronssal - ya-tion! grace that ex-ceeds All hn - man 



Wjf f i jf^ijf fijffirfT i J^ i ^ ^ 



Ohobus. Quicker, 



If r J U Jr l j: l :' j JIJ IJ l J^j l J i 



fish-ers, "»Come nn - to me."1 

foot- steps, bless- ing each honr. > Bless- ed snr-ren-der, so hap-py, so free, 

ask - ing, all mor -tal needs, j 



W Jff l jf f l ^: | p p [ I f f F l p ^^ 
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p^ 



r 



When Christ the Sav-ioor is call -ing to me; Glo-ry, all glo - ly, I 



M m. 



^^ 
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^E 



E 
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walk not a - lone; Je - sns will keep me for - ey - er His own. 
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Oopjnlfbl, VOMXU, by TvUM-U«Ndi\^Oo. 



m p m Wkm f ivtt mm pe i0 #0. 



Mabt Bbowk. 
Andante. 



Consecration. 



Carrie E. Kounsbfell. 



^ Andante. , . w I N ^ w i 



1. It may not be on the monntain's height. Or o - ver the storm - y sea; 

2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je- bus would have me speak, 

3. There's sorely some-where a low - ly place, In earth's harvest fields so wide, 

■f-.f- f- 
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It may not be at the bat - tie's front My Lord will have need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek, 
Where I may la - bor thro* life's short day For Je - sua the cm - ci - fied, 



k^if fm i tt-t [ ![■[[[ [Iff 
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m 



But if by a still, small voice He calls To paths that I do not know, 

O Sav-iour, if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rug- ged the way. 

So trust -ing my all to Thy ten - der care, And know-ing Thou lov - est me, 



ruiTi i nrnr rr Pfffl 
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m 



I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand in Thine, I'll go where you want me to go. 

My voice shall ech - o the mes-sage sweet, I'll say what you want me to say, 

I'll do Thy will with a heart sin-cere, I'll be what you want me to be. 






D. S. — J'B say what you Moant me to say ^ dear Lord, I HI he what you want me to he. 
Refrain. 






I'll go where you want me to go, dear Ix)rd, O-ver mountain, or plain, or sea; 



f^ 
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Frangbb B. Hatxboal, arr. 



Vitm-hmttA, WMit-lxmid, 



Okjk C SnsBBnre. 



. |'it^ . ^ i j.^ J i / - VH -Jl ]-H | -l H=fl 



1. Trae-heart-ed, whole-heaii-ed, faith - fal and loy - al, Kinff of onr liyea, by Thy 

2. Trae-heari-ed, whole-heait-ed, ftdl-eat al - le-giaooe Tield-iogheiioeforih to oar 

3. True-hearty whole-heart-edy Say-iour all -glo-rioual Take Thy great pow- er and 



kiif'f nf-f^ i ^ r rifr,|p'M|^Tri 
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graoe we will be Un - der Thy standard, ex -alt - ed and roy - al, Strong ui Thy 

glo - ri-ons King; Yal- iant en-deay-or and ley - ing o - be-dience Free - ly and 
reign Thon a - hme, O - yer our wills and af - feo - tions yio - to - rions, Free - ly snr- 



nifiMr'Mirpr i rrr i Pf f i'Pi 



^=t 



Chobcs. 
Btreneth we will bat - tie for Thee. 1 



strength we will bat - tie for Thee. 

Joy-ona-ly now would we bring. \ Peal onlthe watchword! si - lenoe it ney- eri 
raideredaadwhoHy Thine own. j f^aI si-lenoe 



^nt\[f\\ n \ff^*mf7A 



m 
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Song of our spir - its re - joio - ing and free; Peal out the watchword! 

ongr _ _ re-Joic-ing Peal 



^''^ ^uihtCXA*'l\l^'^ 
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)ur liyes, by Thy grace we will be. 
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JsKNis Wilson. 
Not too fast. 
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L H. MX&EDITB. 
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^^ 



earth is a sum - mer land, 



1. A - far from 

2. A - oroas the 

3. Glad mn - sio 

4. God's sum - mer 



a sum - mer 

sky of that snm - mer 

floats on each balm-y 

land is a ho - ly 

A - far from earth, 



land 
clime, . 

breeze 

place, 

a sum - mer land, 
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X x-T'T' X- '^p fp i' ; x-'t ^p r 5 r •' 

Where flow'rs are ev - er bright, And all is fair on that 

No storm shall ey - er sweep, And free from care and its 

That sweeps. .... oe-les - tial plains, By life's clear stream^ 'mid the 

Where sin oannev-er oome, And therewith Christ thro' re- 

Where flow'rs are ev - er bright, And all is fair, 



m 



i 



t 



tit 



m 



=t=i= 



=?=?=?= 



5^f=5^ 
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-I — I — h 



:« pj'^^a-i 
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bean-teous strand, , Where com - eth no with - 'ring blight 

griefs of time, * None ev - er shallteonm or weep 

heal - ing trees, Is waft - ed an - gel - ic strains 

deem-ing grace, We'll find onr e - ter - nal home 

that beauteous strand, 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet sum - mer land, God's sum - mer land, Where 

Sweet sum - mer land, God's sum ? mer land, 

— ^— ^ — m p * 
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saints, in His light a - bide, < A - mid its bloom, and 

Where saints His light a -bide, A -mid its bloom. 



m * 
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its sweet per - fume, Our sonls shall be sat - ia 

its sweet per-fiime. 

Mm mm.m.-0''-^'^m.^ 


- fled 
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W. KM. 



Wxt f ttU (S)^\M §ettttttfttl 



Wm. Edie Masks. 



ni j Jij i j J J'J^J i j ;ij i i j p 



1. Gome and dwell in the vale called beanti-fnl Here the heal- ing streams a- boond, 

2. Come and rest in the shad - ow of the Bock In the past-nres rich and green, 

3. All the yal-ley with milk and honey's blest, Heav-y - la -den* fruit trees too; 



£ 
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J 



Peace and glad-ness 
Where the wa - ters 
Gome and taste of 



are here ob - tain - a - ble All yon need in Christ is found, 
of peace are flow-ing on, With ma - jes - tic hiUs be- tween. 
the feast so boon- ti - ful God has here pre - pared for yon. 



hiF F F g'g iFfftft^^F^V ^ 



Chobus. 



pH H J,J l J J ;fi \ i i i i \ j ^ 



Gome and dwell in the vale called beauti- ful Here the heal - ing streams a - bound, 



m ^.. 4^ JU M^ .^ ^ J^ M. 



pH :' ^ j^j' i n/ ,fj i j n j^^^ 



Flpw'rsof grace ev - er bloom a - bund-ant - ly, End -less joy may here be found! 
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J AXES MONTGOinEBY. 
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I. H. Mjebkdith. 
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1. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther give— God, in whom we move and live; 

2. Glo - ry to the Son we bring — Christ oar Prophet, Priest and King; 
8. Glo - ry to the Ho - ly Ghost! He re- claims the sin-ner lost: 
4. Glo - ry in the high - est be To the bless- ed Trin - i - ty, 



b^^ J f i .fff i , f J f ^ 
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r* 

Chil-dren's pray 'rs He deigns to hear, Chil- dren's songs de- light His ear. 

Chil-dren raise yoor sweet - est strain, To the Lamb, for He was slain. 

Chil-dren's minds may He in - spire, Tonch their tongnes with ho - ly fire. 

For the gos - pel from a - bove, For the word that God is love. 



mnh^ J f i r T Tf i J f J f 
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Chorus. 
Ham. 



^ 



Ham. 



^S 



Ham. 



i 




Glo - ry be to God the Father And to Christ the Son ; Glo - ry to the Holy Spir- it, 



n'jMfjf i jf jfijfJfufff i i fjf i jf J 
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Ham Ham Ham 
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Glo - ry be to God the Father, And to Christ the Son; 



Blessed Three in One. 



fyi> jfjfijfff i jfjf i jf jTijfjfi p 



Ham Ham 

1 ' , ^'^I'Trhrrw^ 



y' r- c r rv 



Glo - ry to the Ho - ly Spir - it. Bless- ed, bless- ed Three in One. 



^ 



^ 
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^ 



* We suggest that the boys take the lower notes in the chorus, have the girls hum the upper as an ebligato. 
Teach boys part first. If it is found impossible to use the song as suggested have about tax adults sing tbo 
upper part, singing the syllable " La " insSead." ^ 
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Mbs. Mabt B. Wikoate. 
Duet. 



B. WiNGATE. WM, J. E 



'. ElBKPATBICK. 
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1. Dear to the heart of the Shep- herd, Dear are the sheep of His fold; Dear is the 

2. Dear to the heart of the Bhep- herd, Dear are the lambs of His fold; Some from the 

3. Dear to the heart of the Bhep- herd, Dear are the** ninety and nine." Dear are the 

4. Green are the pastores in - yit - ing, Sweet are the wa-ters and ^* still; " Lord, we will 



vnj *U* 
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love that He gives them Dear«r than sil- ver or gold. 

pastures are stray - ing, Hnn-^ry and helpless and oold. 

sheep that have wan -dered Oat in the des-ert to pine. 

answer Thee glad - ly, ** Ye8,bless-ed Mas-ter, we will! 



P^fPrr^^'f *ff 




Dear to the heart of the 
See, the good Shepherd is 
Hark ! He is earn- est - ly 
Make ns Thy true nn- der • 



ffi^ 
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Shep - herd, Dear are His ' ' other *' lost sheep; O - ver the mountains He fol - lows, 



seek - ing, Seeking the lambs tiiat are lost; Bringing them in with re- joic - ing, 

call - ing, Ten-der-ly pleading to - day; " Will you not seek for my lost ones, 

shep -herds. Give ns a love that is deep; Send ns ont in -to the des - ert 

-1 r<l <• m 
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^ I , ^ Chorus poco rit, , , 

»VJJiiJJ I i:i" i rr^i'f'ALaiiJ^-^ 



litfi oofit I 

stray ? " I ^^ ^° ^^ desert they wander, Hungry and helpless and 



O-ver the wa-ters so deep. 
Saved at such in - fi - nite 

OS from my shelter 
Seek-ingThy wander-ing sheep. 
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f a temp^. 
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Oopyrlghif mdoooxoix, by V7m. 3.1Lit\Lp«bti\c^ 



/ 18 



132 

Lizzie Dsabmovd. 



§ie (&0tf^ §ff0vt 



I. H. MBBSt>tTff. 
Theme of Ohorus from " Oaul's Holy City.'' 




1. fie goes be - fore, the bless ^ed Lord, His foot -steps we can trace, 

2. He goes be - fore, His voioe we hear, Hope fills each dawn-ing day, 

3. He goes be - fore, He holds the kej Of heay-en bright and fair, 
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Be - yond the elonds, by faith. 



rJnJ I j: j 



rrr 



- yond the elonds, by faith, we see The smil - ing of His face. 
It IS e - nongh the dear Lord knows Onr tri - als by the way. 
Earth can- not .be onr rest - ing place, Onr home is **0 - ver there." 




m 



Tho' oft in thorny path- ways, Or nn-known roads we go, 
Thro* des - erts lone and drear - y, O'er monnt-ains bleak and high, 
Why should we fear to en - ter The path that once He trod, 

0f>» .- 



They lead at last to 
With songs of joy we 
He goes be- fore, 
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Refrain. Unison. 
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■ nres green, Where liv-ing wa- ters flow. "J 

- el on, Je - sus is ev - er nigh. >■ Je 

i-ed tho't! Leading us up to GokI. j 



sns gbes be-fore. Guides ns 



gj^ g f- i s 4f:^M a f[[Fm'atiCT 



fe^ 



-P^-K- 






Parts, rail 



Wri'i i j' j I jrf l 



all the way; Safe, safe, we shall dwell. In His Kingdom some glad day. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



Winning iti^ ^ag. 

" Tb« U«hi Bhineth in darkneM.**-John 1 : 8. 



WM. J. ElBKi'ATBICK. 



^UUjiNj-iH^ i ^ I KJH^ 



1. O let us re - joice in the work of -the Lord, The Berv-ioe of 

2. The mountains are kind-ling, and soon the bright glow Will car- ry the 

3. The dark-nesB maj lin-ger, the night may seem long, Bnt Christ shall be 

4. The moon as the glit - ter - ing snn- light will shine, The sun sev • en 



^^^ 



f 



^^ 



^^ 



r 



^i jij i JlilU^i i Ji jl^ :' ^ 



Je - SOS brings bless- ed re • ward; The shad-ows shall flee from love's con-qner- ing 

joy to the val-leys be* low; The King press-eth on - ward. His wheels will not 

Vic - tor, right tri - nmph o'er wrong; We'll tell the glad sto - ry, His bid - ding o - 

fold in His glo - ry di -vine; The sky's grow-ing ra-diant with hope's blushing 



f-f f i f f f i r M f pfif f f i ^^f 



KtS: 



i9 



A 



i 



Chorus. 



3 JH^I 



^m 



^^-9-3fi 



9 m 



-m — # 



day, The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way. 

stay, The light of the gos • pel is win - ning its way. i.^. . . . 

bey, The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way. r^*°"""^« ^^ ^^^ 

ray, The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way.' 



'■}■ 



^ 



^ 



m 



W E 



^^ 



-x-x - 



^'N^jHtJj i j.j'j i iii i J ju;^-V7r 



win-ning its way, Glo • ri - ous dawn of a bet -ter day; Win-ning its 



mi' f f p 



ftF i rrr i f i: i f»'H M 



» X X 



r=^ 



^ 



^U J^ l H JN J ^ 



way, win-ning its way, The light of the gos-pel is win-ning its way. 
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Abka Siohabdb. 



#0A i^ ^twt» 



W. A. Poei. 



fii;i;^ j i j,^. i , nV'^H"'^- i ^ f i 



1. Trashing, ev - er tnist - ing Walk the heav'n-ward way, Know - ing He who 

2. PiBT with fall as - SOT - anoe;— Ask in Je - sua' name; — Trust that lov-iog- 

3. Notii-ing is too weight -y, For thy Fa-ther's pow'r, Noth-ing is too 



m^^hi-^f \ PrU \ nUl el 



J:J:l/a/^ J'Ur^44l^^ i' \ i,^ 



saved thee, Gnards thee day by day, 
kind - ness Shall make good thy daim, 
triv - ial, Go to Him each honr. 



Pray • ing, ev - er pray - ing, 

Leave the fa - tore ev - er 

Trust Him, He hath prom - ised 



m 



i f'F' i ^ j] E i f' F' i rF f fif f 



i^p^'imklU j i j: ^Htg Ji|j .r 



Trnst-ing in Hia love, . Know-ing each pe - ti - tion Shall be heard a - bove. 
In thy Fa- therms hand. He hath failed thee nev - er. He doth an - der - stiuid. 
All the way to be Gnide and Shield and Fortress, And He lov-eth thee. 



m 



/^4^ffTr^./^H4f ri^irrr 



m 



$ 



CHOBUS. Ik I Ik. 

God is love, God is love, Nev • er have a fear, God is love, 



T'T./TrV ^ i ^VnTi ,1 1 1 



God is love, He thy pray 'rs doth hear. God is love. God is love. 



m 



is love. God is love. 



iJrj, ij. J . ij; ^ 
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Katb Ulmieb. 



#ttv MtpfmA Wim. 



Stephen C. Fobteb. 



{f^tjj^-jw i j J ii-^y i^ \ A:* \ u^^m 



^ f To Thee we lift our joy - fnl voio-es, Je - bus our King; While in Thy love each 

* \ Then art our Shepherd true and ten - der, Keep-ing from harm; Thou art our strong and 

n f In pastures green with Thee a - bid - ing, By wa-ters still; When danger threatens 

\Tru8t-ing we fol - low where Thou leadest, Hear-ing Thy call; Know-ing our ev - 'ly 
» f Walking with Thee no path is drear -y, Thou art the Light; Nor can our feet grow 

\ O, precious Say - iour keep us er - er, Close, close to Thee, Till safe be-yond the 



jgs?^ 



FFi'Pg i r F ^nn'f i pniEJ i 



Chorus. 






^ 



f F ^fMf ggf p i r^i i ^VrripfpP i 



ftjjjjy-^u j^;j i ^jJj=i^ j^^i^ 



Steadfast, bright and clear ; Thro' darkest clouds its radiance streaming, Tells of Thy presence near. 



rffff. i p ffgg i fpri^r' i f^gppi^' a 
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Ahva Richabdx. 
AndanUs apressivo. 



Joshua 1 : 9. 



Adupted from GouKOt). 
Bj I. H. Mebedith. 
Full Chobub. 




iNTBODUCnON. 



J r " Be not afraid" Trust in Thy Savionr, 
\ Looking to Him '^moment by moment,'' 



of "Be not a-fraid," Jesus is with thee, 
\ Lift up thy voice, praise Him with ongiog, 



m^&^mm ^m^ 



m 



f 



r— " I ' ^ > 



fc. 1 , , DUET. OIKLS VOICKS. , w w I w ^ 



^iSnrw'gS^l^K'^^a^: }o. P«i«>Hi8n«ne, He hath rOm^A thee! He will thy ft««i«d 



pnf^ f 1 ^ ^--ftjtz^^j^. ^. | ^ ^ 



^ 



Full Choeus. 



J ;;j I j dVJjj J ^ 



^ 



i 



*=St 



<t 



rr 



con - stant Friend; Father and King, mighty De-liv'rer, Trust in His love, on Him de - pend. 
Shel - ter be. All of thy need free-ly supply-ing, He, all thy fu-ture, now doth see. 



^:^ i r[rr i r[rFF i i[[ i'^i^^ 



Solo ob Semi-Chobus. 



J'J'eJ' l J>J^.r'J'; | J J^J'Jrhi ^^ 



—I ^= — J" 

^3g 



There never falls a night so drear - y But Je-sus of - fers His loving oare, . 
On Him with perfect trust re-ly - ing Go bravely for- ward without a fear, . 



cJj ol^ 1 ^ Jj 1 :^ ^ 



InPabtb. 
ores. Boldly, 



eree. Boldly. ritard. 



Be of good oour-age! Be of good cour-age! All of thy burdens He will 
He will sus-tain thee, Naught need enchain thee, Pray, trust, believe and be of 



share. ■ 
cheer. \ 
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o, 



be 



not a-fiaid. He is with _ thee, Qo biave • ly 
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Charlotte Elliot. 



Woodworth. LI 



Wm. B. Beadbuby. 



^U;3 l j j J7;j l ;r;j7 Jl/^j>i » ^^^ 



1. Ju 



Just as 

2. Jnst as 

3. Just as 

4. Jnst as 
6. Jnst as 



I am! with - out one plea, 

I am! and wait- ing not, 

I am! tho' tossed a - bont 

I 'am! Thou wilt re-oeive, 

I am! Thy love unknown 



But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
To rid my soul of one dark blot; 
With many a con - fliot, many a doubt, 
Wilt wel-come, par-don, cleanse, re-lieve. 
Has bro - ken ev - 'ry bar - rier down, 



£ 



m.inf' FP p i p FF h i r rr [^^ 



And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, O Lamb of God! I come, I 

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God! I come, I 

Fightings and fears with- in, with-out, O Lamb of God! I come, I 

Be-oauaeThy prom-ise I be - lieve, O Lamb of €k>d! I come, I 

Now, to be Thine, yea Thine a - lone, O Lamb of God! I come, I 



come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 



^^^^^m 




138 

Lizzn DsASMOVDi 



Wini4erfttt §ii0lu 



HowABD R Smith. 



i ftJjJ'J'JJ i Jjn,i;Y:rj.i/jJ 3 

L Woid of the Fa-ther, O liiditfromon biidi, Won-der - fol book, won-der-fol boo 



1. Woid of the Fa-ther, O liii^tfromon hi^ Won-der - fol book, won-der-fol book, 
3. Braadfor our sonls eodi a boon-ti* ful atm, Won-der - f nl book, won-der-fol book, 
3. Stream bj the way- aide from foantaina a - bove, Won-der - fol book, won-der-fol book, 



(ti^inffffff i f gff- i fTfr i p f '^f' \ 



j-jf fi^^ij ''imiU i&\^ 



5= 



Goide to oor glo - ri - ooa borne in the sky, Won-der - fol book of life. 
Feast -ing on thee we shall hon-ger no more, Won-der-fol book of life. 
Bath - ing oor spir - its in in - fi - nite love, Won-der - fol book of life. 



kffrfff i fft r'^^^^^ 



Chosus. Uniaon. 



f" iefj;i'j;^;ji-yj;l i j:y4:yi4:^ 



Won - der - fol book, .... Glo - ri - oos book, . 



To high and 



^ t j; J 



T 



# " itf Jt^t^^i i i:^. jtiij:cfigl i j;^ i 



low - ly A treas - ore most ho - ly, A jew - .el so rare, 



h i j: J: i j : j 



m 



^ 




4^ 



j/jj.^JrJ 



I 



dm for all oare. Gift of the Fa - ther — Wondenol book of life. 



m 
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IP 



w-lt 



Copyright, wcsmiu, by TuK\Kr-M.«ndi^Qo^ 



139 

8AIJJE MABTOr. 



f i(t0vg Wm(Vi%Jx ^u<t. 



Jko. B. Swxnxt. 



tf'')i^.j'^v^.^i^ i ^f''jniJ.j.;AJ -' 



1. Gon-qner-ing now and still to con - qner, Rid- eth , a King in His 

2. Gon-qner-ing now and still to oon - qner, Who is this won-der-fnl 

3. Gon-qner-ing now and still to oon - qner, Je - sns, thon Rnl - er of 



all, 



3. Gon-qner-ing now and still to con - qner, Je - sns, thon Rnl - er of all, 

cfeb — -.1 , ^■J I N F^ -T. I I ■ ■ ■ . ■ 



■J jJ' g l f ' p • Ju '' ' r ' i J ■' ^^ J ' 3 : j: U£^ 



Lead-ing the host of all the Ikith - fnl In - to the midst of the 
Whence are the ar - mies which he lead - eth, While of His glo - ry they 
Thrones and their scep-tres all shall per - ish, Growns and their splendor shall 



m 



fight; 
sing? 
fall, 



,J; | y^ l '^f^rr■^[ l ^■^■ f : l rn 



^'^j'^- l j, j.iiJt l JJ^/IJ'IJ-. j;j: | j^^ 



See them with conr - age ad - vane - ing, Glad in their brill - iant ar 

He is onr Lprd and Re - deem - er, Sav-ionr and Mon - ardi di 

Yet shall the ar - mies Thon lead - est, Faith-fnl and tme to the 

.f^:f-: 



i 



w^ 



ray, 
vine, 
last^ 



M s flL 



r-rttr.fr-v\^ 



m± 



» — »> 



^ 



N N 



i 



* 



[i_h 



i 



Fine. 



■M — «- 



I 



r-'C ' ^- ^ 



say: 

shine. 

past. 



m 



Shonting the name of their Lead - er, Hear them ex - nit - ing - ly 
They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in His king- dom wiU 
Find, in Thyman-sions e - ter - nal, Rest, when their war- fare is 



m 



^ 



-^ 



•U ^ o.* • • • ^' . ' W' 



f-H^ 







ifcdi^ 



D. B. — Yet to the true and the faiih-fvl Victory ta prom -teed thro' grace. 



Ghorus. . . ^ . I I 111' 

Not to the strong is the bat - tie, Not to the swift is the race, 



ot to the strong is the bat - tie. Not to the swift is the 



i^ 
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Qbant Colfax Tullab. 
SUwly. 



%» f 0U <^o. 



I. H. MebeDItB. 



P'l ^ \ ^-^t-Hm . 






13 



go; (As you go;) 



1. Ton may help a load to light-en, As yon go; (as you go;) Shedding smiles the way to 

2. Ton may fill the world with l^nty, As yon go;(Asyougo;) Ev- 'ry mo-ment find some 

3. Tho' the way may oft be drear-y, As yon go;(A8yougo;) Letyonrheart be nev-er 



Bff? 



I' i \ i' H' M' i i \ : ^^nt--m 



^^ 



m 



^^^ 



N h ft 



^T-TT-y 



go; (Xb you go;) Give to all 



m 



brighten, As yon go; (ab you go;) Give to all somelov- ing tok-en Let yonr 

dn-ty, As yon go; (As you go;) Let each day be filled with blessing, Seek to 

wea-ry. As yon go; (as you go:) Let yonr life with joy be ring- ing. To the 



^ 



i 



Nttff'ffrrf 



| ,jjHj, ,Njw . i . r^ ^ 



^si 



r^ 



f=fW 



s 



words be kind - ly spok-en. You may cheer a head; that's broken, As yon go. (as you go.) 

oom- fort the distress-ing, Joy yonr heart will be pos-sess-ing, As yon go. ( as you go.) 

cross of Christ still clinging. In the dark- est honr keep singing, As you go. (as you go) 



ffT'fJ i gifV^t^ 



.r.jij 



?^ 



^ 



Chorus. Unison, 



i'^ ^4/ tf-^^ML^^ 



S;=s 



W^ 



Send out the sun- shine as yonx>a8s a - long; Seek some heart to 



mf^ . r~7i J . J . I f • ^ 



I 



bri^-en, cheer it with a song; Lit- tie deeds of kind-ness 



^ 



r \ r r 



s 



3 
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set the world a - glow, . . . , Scat-ter them a - bout you as you 
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Habbiet E. Jones. 



f lES ^It<Y( at ^u Ut p«? 



H. P. Danks. 




I^^^^iyu 



1. O home, sweet home so free from care, Be - yondlife's troub-led sea,. 

2. O home of ma - ny man-sions fair, To nev - er fade a - way, 

3. O home where miss-ing friends a - bide. Who left me here a - lone, 

4. O home, sweet home with mu - sio rife From man -y a rap -tared tongne,... 

5. O sonl of mine, there sure - ly is A place in heaven for me, 

troub-led sea, 



i 



P 



-^ 



^ 



^g^ 



I 



pTTtr^rf-^ 



y ^ J 



juU4U^-JU^toiua^ 



^ 



rr 



A - mid thy scenes snr - i>ass - ing fair. Is there a place for me? 

O is there one a - wait -ing there. To be my own some day? 

Shall I np - on thy gold - en side In rap-ture meet my own? 

Shall 'I, when done with toil .and strife Help swell the joy - fnl song? 

That I may be for - ev - er His, The Sav-iour died for me 

for me? 

rrj'... . . ., ... ■ . J 



t^',^f \ [ F i r, uf^-=f^ ^ 



4 



s 



^ 



Ghobus. 






The Sav- iour died for me, (forme,) The Sav - iour died for me, (for me,) 




rYr"3^"^ "*^ 



Thro* sav - ing grace there is a place In yon - der home for me. (for me.) 



S' ^-ftf-g 
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Mb8. Fbakk a. Bbbck. 



§vi0lttett tht W^ vM » fmik 



Gbant Colfax Tullab. 



| ll^ij'jjjli.^-g j,.'-jj:jjjj 



S=Jt 



-*- -5- V 

1. *' Let them that love Him be shin- ing/' Brighten the waj'with'a smile, Nev-ergive 

2. Bor-dens may heav - i - ly press yon, Sa-tan may seek to be - guile, Days may be 

3. '* Let them that love Him be shin- ing,'' Brighten the way with a smile. Com - fort the 

4. Je - SOS will ev - er be near you, Brighten the way with a smile, ''Let them tiiat 



m 



•^ '^ "^ '^ Tk-rmwn O^-n a -ir-w^ A "r nu\ 



rc" 



Duet. Sop. and Alto. 



fiii \ i^Anii^,^iitMiiU-) 



way to re - pin - ing, Brighten the way with a smile, 

shrouded with dark - ness, Brighten the way with a smile. 

snd and the lone - ly, Brighten the way with a smile, 

love Him " be joy - ful. Brighten the way with a smile. 



s 






\'-\^\\\ 



Je-euB has said to His 
Sorrow and darkness will 
* 'Let them that love Him be 
Je-sus will give you His 



llr r^tL/ l 



f 



b ^ 



\ 



i^4^i i il^^\ ^lM i i 



i 



^^ 



loved ones, " Ye are the light of the world," Shine, then, with ra - di - ant brightness, 

van - ish. Sin and temptation will flee; Stead - i - ly look -ing to Je - sus, 

shin -ing," Shining and smiling as light, Bless-ing the world in its sor- row, 

glad - ness. Bidding all shadows de - piut, _ Soat-ter bright smiles all a - bout you, 



\*i itrar i f^ Uf i [ fflif i t . jL r t r^' ^ fe 






Till ev-'ry shad-ow be furled. 
Glo - ri - ous light you shall see* 
Go as "The sun in His might. 
Smiles that will come from the heart. 



:■■} 



Smile in the sun 



shine, 



Smile in the sun-shine. 



Smile in the rain, 



LX.r^^j' | [IrM^.[^:;[[Mig^gp^ 



Smile in the rain, Smile.. in the glad - ness, 

Smile in the sun-shine, Smile in the ndn, Smile in the glad-ness, Smile in the pain, 
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^fTf? 



Smile in the pain; Je-sns will brighten the mor - row, DarknesB will 

Smile in the sladneflB, Smile in the pein ; 



m 



I 



^pi i t H" C t" i gip- f '^ 1 ^ ^ 



t^-t^ 



k k 



n<. 



end with the night; Tar-iy no longer in sor - row, Dwell evermore in the light. 
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William E. Littlbwood. 



^m 



Uij i ^iUi 



Theodore E. Perkins. 



9=3=31 



9=3 



^ — # — # — ^^ 



r^^ 



1. There is no love like the love of Je - sns, Nev-er to fade or fall, Till in - to the 

2. There is no heart like the heart of Je - sns, FilVd with a tender love; No throb nor 

3. Oh, let us hark tothevoioeof Je-sns; Oh, may we nev-er roam, Till safe we 



hH[ \ [[[ll \ [ifi \ fnifr'n[Q 



^m 



i 



Chorus. 



ijii" | jj'^ i 3;i 



fold of the peace of God, He has gath - ered ns all. 
throe that onr hearts 9an know, But He feels it a - bove. [■ Je - sns' love, precions love, 
rest on His lov-ing breast. In the dear heav'nly home. 



t] 



bi^ p t r i r j J^;44^-^M|4 
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r JJJ,jJ i J.jiHf.LiJIi-J:'ijiii:l i i:i i 



b; Oh, 



BoondlesB and pure and free; Oh, turn to that love, weary wand'ring sonl, Jesns pleadeth for thee! 
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MB8. R. N. Tubneb. 
spirited. ^^ 



I. H. MEBEDITH. 



m"^ \ ii:i4-hf,LpJ iii i-U 



T 

men 
love 



1. All hail to the Piinoe of 

2. Go for -ward ye sons of 

3. Then come with jonr hearts of 



e ^j4f:p pi^ 



AH hail to the Lord di - vine! For 
And wel-oome the glo-rious King! Go 
And oome with your songs of praise, To 



£ 



m 



^^=t 



Boys' Voices. 



• I , , BOYS' VC 



o ' ver the whole glad earth His glo - ri - ons light shall shine! He comes from the 
meet Him with songs of joy That o - ver His path shall ring! He brings from the 
Christ who hath ris'n in -deed Yonr an-thems of vie -fry raise! For nev - er in 



^^ 



^m 



eI 



^ g ^ ^ 
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GiELs* Voices. 



Full Choeus. 
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m i^- a^— ir- 



tomb of night, The shad-ow of death laid by, — Becomes as a Conqu'ror 
grave of death The bless- ing of life and peace, Who seeks Him shall find a 
a - ges past And nev - er in com - ing years Shall Vic - tor and Mon-arcli 



^Fn^ji^ ^fefe J ? i jrf i ^r i r4^=^ 



!!=i 



Choeus. Boys' Voices. 



rOlnf=F^^^ ^P^ 



^ 



comes, 

part 

rise 



His ban-ner of light on high. 1 

In joys that shall nev - er cease. [■ 

Like Him who the world re - veres. J 



All hail to the Prince of Life! 




Ho-san-na to Him we sing — He comes as a mighty Vic - tor, He-comes as a conq'ring King! 
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Mbs. Frank A. fisxcic. 



dtar 90nAev. 



OSAKT OOLFAZ TdILAB. 



^^^J;; i JJlJJi'ji;;;;i i 



ftfes=» 






n: 



1. O-ver yon-d^r there is rest, And the wea-ry and oppressed Shall for-ev - er-more be blest, 

2. O-ver yon-der there is song, That shall ev-er sweep a- long Thro' a happy ^white-rob'd throng, 

3. O-ver yon-der joy shall rei^, For we'll meet our own again, Freed from weariness and pain, 



ki ,'F . i ri^ tWffi ^fi FF F.ff i EEbb-F 




U^£\ iiin j ; i ;;;n i 



^^ 



By and by. Lone - ly hearts no more are lone. And no sor - row shall be known 
By and by. And the new song we shall sing. Is of onr e - ter - nal King, 
By and by. O the glad-ness of that day. With onr tears all wiped a - way. 
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Chorus. 
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U \ l ^ ^i \ Httf ' ' ^ 



=«=* 



In that bap - py, hap - py home on high. 

Who has bro't ns to that home on high, 

In that bless -ed home be-yond the sky 



:}"■ 



^^ 



i 
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ver yon-der all is bright, O - ver 



m ^ p 
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^ 



^ 
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p ]/ \)^ )^ ^ W 



pE^^^^ ^ ^ $,^^^i UU ^^ 



yon- der all is right. For there nev - er oom-eth night, By and by. There are 



-r^ — I t" T" "T" 'n — 0- — »— 1 0- — — ^ — ^ — p — m- 

^n^-^^^^ ili\ t b- 
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:t!=ta= 



-A-J^ 




> ^ > l^ 

streets of shining gold, There are glories none have told, In that happy land be-yond the sky. 
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B. H. WlKgLOW, 

March time. Con spiriio, 



fit 4ltovi) t0 ^^pwt* 

Mabgabxt Cootb Bsowir. 



^1 J J- J ^. J J. d J *ji^r J jj i f J i 



1. What graoioos FrieDd in lif e have we? 

2. What powerful Friend in life have we ? 

3. Who calls OS now His work to do? 



Christ the Sav - ionr, Christ the Say - ionr; 
Christ the Mas - ter, Christ the Mas - ter; 
Christ our Lead - er, Christ our Lead - er; 



I \ m i 'JJ 
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ii^^Mi 
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^ 



^ 



Mf iJ^M 
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J. f^ ^ 



^ 



m 



mat 



^^ 



ho bids the wea- ry, ** Come to me ? " Christ, our ev - er bless - ed Friend; 
Who calms for ns lif e's tronbled sea ? Christ, whom all things must o - bey ; 
Who gives re- wards to work-ers true ? Christ, whose world with sin is sore; 



f^Hiii- 



^ 



^in^ifi ^ M 
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## * ## 



mi 
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m 



j ^ l r ^1 



^ 



^ 



Who wipes the sin-ner's tears a - way ? 
Who will for us dis-play His pow*r ? 
Who bids us all our sick - les wield ? 



Christ the Sav - iour, Christ the Sav - iour; 
Christ the Mas - ter, Christ the Mas - ter; 
Christ our Lead - er, Christ our Lead - er: 




Bear Lord! ac-cept our praise to - day! 

Dear Lord! we need Thee ev - *ry hour. 

To gar-ner sheaves from ev-'ry field. 



Thou Bread of life de - soend. 

A - long the up - ward way. 

Till time shall be no more. 
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Sn •lotQ to j^t'tun 



1 



j:±ij=j=l 



Thy 



Bless - ed Lord, our strength and com - fort! To Thy chil • dren ev - er 




near; Bring ns all thro' life vie- to -nous, Till in glo- ry we ap-pear. 
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Jemima Luke. 






Jemima Lxtkb. Anon. 



TT 



^b4 



think, when I read that sweet story of old, When Je - sns was here a-mong men, 

2. I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, That His arm had been thrown aronnd me; 

3. Yet still to His foot-stool in pray 'r I may go. And ask for a share of His love; 
^^ J -^ '^' -i^- /-. . _ 

M m m m^m m^ 
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I 



^mii\\\ \\*\ 



f' [M T^^m H t ^ ^: :^J JV ^ ^ ^ 



How He oall'd lit-tle chil-dren as lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, * ' Let the lit- tie ones oome nn- to me. * * 
And, if I now earn- est - ly seek Him be-low, I shall see Him and hear Him a- hove. 



h n ii r I If n i f ^ ^^^-^ ^ u^^A ^^^ ^ 
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CSabbib M. WiLicnr. 



jHa B. SwjunjR. 



pi i\ii'iilLUW n i \ ' l-i \y-U i 



, Nor thinl 



1. Sing on, JB joy - fnl pil-grim?, Nor think the moments long; My faith is heavenward 

2. Sing on, ye ^oy-fnl pil-gnms, While here on earth we stay; Let songs of home and 

3. Sing on, ye joy - fnl pil-grims, The time will not be long; Till in our Fa-tber's 



I 



-riii J \ 'Uil \ iU^i \ l^f \ 



r^^^Jj j i . 1 <Uil^^ 
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-p « m t ^ " m i g i # ■ ^ ijg 

ris - ing With ev - 'ry tnne-fnl song; Lol on the mount of bless - ing, The 

Je - SUB Be - guile each fleet-ing day; Sing on the grand old sto- - ry Of 

king - dom We swell a no - bier song; Where those we love are wait - ing To 



m 



f rfif-ff]- i f:^qto^fif-HH 
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^ 



f'^fiii^^uU'M 
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f 



-tS*- 



M 



glo-rious mount I stand, And look-ing o - ver Jor - dan, I see the promised kmdl 
His re-deem-ing love; The ev - er- last -ing cho -rus That fills the realms a- bove. 
greet us on the shore, We*ll meet be-yond the riv - er, Where sur - ges roll no more. 



m 
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Chorus. 



^ J^jJ. J'lj ^ I >ii^^; *\'-^ \ >tj Wttirj 



Sing on; O bliss-ful mu - sic, With ev - 'ry note you raise. My heart is filPd with 



i 



m 



r- 



W P U" 7 
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^^ 



» J i ^ 
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^ 



rap - ture, My soul is lost in praise. 



Sing on; O bliss-ful mu - sic, 

Sing on; bliss-ful, bliss-ful mu - sic, 



m 



m ^ I ^ Sing on; bliss-ful, bliss-ful mi 



S= 



/^ 



From " lilving Hymn*;* by v«« 



Ifcttig An. 



p < k ii^ i ^ \i i -ju j . I'if. ^ . r^f I i I.Mj P 



With ev-'rynoteyoa raise, My heart is filled with rap - tore, My soul is lost m praise. 



kFTTTT i - i fFFff ^f i RF ^ 



149 

Rev. Lawbbncb Tuttiett. 



#ior |(mv»y4 ilPltvi^ian J^irttlletr. 



I. H. Mebedtth. 



i(|l|J | ^-^,j^y|.ij l ffl^ | ;j:^i | j:JJJklJ| 



1. Go for- ward, Christian soldier, Be-neath His han-n& true: The Lord Himself, thy Leader, 

2. Go for- ward, Chrisftian soldier, Fear not the se-cret foe; Far more are o'er thee watohinff, 

3. Go for-ward, Christian soldier. Nor dream of peaceful rest, Till S»-tan's host is vanquished, 

4. Go for-ward, Christian soldier, Fear not the gathering night; The Lord has been thy dielter, 



tffH^^ t'v'f^ir f^ ;\fj> \ rf.n ^ 



f'JiHJilJ I J: j l jij'j JUi J I ^'H^J i \ i \ 



^o * — w~ _ _ 

Shall all thy foes sub-due. His love foretells thy tri - als. He knows thine hourly need; 
Than hu-man eyes can know. Trust on - ly Christ, thy Cap-tain, Cease not to watch and pray; 
And Heaven's all poss^sed; Till Christ Himself shall call thee To lay thine ar-mor by, 
The Lord will be. thy light; When mom hia face re - veal - eth, Thy dan -gers all are past; 



w 



pppfir'nircrnr' r'rf^fn^ 



p 



Chobus. Boys' Voices. 



ff^\'M\ \ ^\\\\\A\\M\ \ ''i^K) Jg 



And He, with bread of Heav-en, Thy fainting heart shall feed. ^ 
Heed not the tre«jh'rous voio-es. That lure thy soul a - stray. I ^ ^ ^ Christian soldier, Be- 
And wear, in end-less glo - ry, The crown of vic-to- ry. r ^^*"*^*""» ^ux«o«iiduiuici, ao 
O pray that faith and vir - tue May keep thee to the last. ^ 



w^'ir:frf i ^'ff i mr i f: i ^ i iffr i J^ 



Full Chorus. 






neath His banner true: The Lord Himself , thy Lead - er. Shall all thy foes sub - due. 



t^- J r r r uff i ^f^p rrrrf i f'f^^^ 
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^ovlt wHlt |0H mA ^Mim$. 



Bsv. Thos. Alfbsd Stowsll. 
Oho. bt Q. O. T. 
BrighUy. 



I. H. MXBEDITH. 






E 



1. While the son is shin-ing bright-ly in the sky, Ere his rays de - din - ing 

2. Work for God in heav - en, seek, the Sav-ionr's face, Plead to be for - giv - ^ 

3. Work, bnt not in sad - ness^ for your Lord a - bove; He will make it glad - ness 

4. Hap- py then the meet- ing, when yon see His face; Wel-oome then the greet -ing 

N N N 



mi iU \ i i i i ^m 



u-m 



¥ 



> > 



V V 



Hiii ^ 'ly ^ ii^ ^ 



i 



tell that night is nigh; Ere the shad-ows fall - ing, length- en on onr way, 

strive to grow in grace; Watch a -gainst temp- ta - tion, watch, and fight, and pray, 

with His smile of love. When the Lord re-tnm- Ing, knock- eth at the gate, 

from the throne of grace — **6oodand faith -fnl ser - vant, of . my Fa - ther blest^ 



ffif \iil \ \ hu \ \\\ 



Chorus. |^ 



Hark! a voice is call- ing, "Work while it is day."^ 

Each in hiB own station, "Work while it is day " I ^ ^^^. ^ ^^ 

Let your lights be bnm-mg, be like men who wait, f ""^■'"^'^jvj""** 8«^ "«»> 

Now your work ia end - ed, en - ter in - to rest. ^ 



m 



b g g r^ 



• # 
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^ 
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-W — W — 9 — W 
till the set of son. Then shall come the Master, with His sweet ' 'Well done Good and faithful 



'HlUv ^in \ in t \ rff, \ f^fr 



^ 



^^ma 



UUi-JJ i j 



^ — # 



ser- vant," Oh what joy^twill be. Rest with la-bor end- ed thro' e - ter - ni - ty. 



Hrr i ffpg i p i J ' r riiiiurririi 
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jBBSnE H. Bbowk. 



S^uAi^ 0f f yjrmijie. 



Fbbd. a. Fillmobb. 



a 



f i . l /Jii:J:IJ Jj. J' l j ;jj:li^^ 



& 



1. Oh, scat -ter seeds of Ioy - ing deeds A - long the fer - tile field; 

2. The' sown in tears thro' wea - ry years, The seed will sure - ly live; 

3. The har - vest-home of God will come, And aft - er toil and care, 



^ 



i 



r i firl' i lu . 



m T 
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sr 
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j' l j ;jJ:li;i:rA' 



«=* 



For grain will grow from what you sow, And fmit - fnl har - vest yield. 
Tho' great the cost, it is not lost. For God will fmit - age give. 
With joy tm-told your sheaves of gold, Will all be gar-nered £ere. 
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^ 



Chorus. 



'^WVf^ 



J'L^^^^^^ /'J ^1 



^ 
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Then day by day a-longyonr way TheseedBof 

Then day by dsy, a - lone your way 



fg r^f ^ i 
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m 
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1 X- -*-ir 



1 X 



H j: 7^j. J. i j:^~~jjjj i , 



^ d d 



m 



tr tr tr g'r gr gr^ ^- xg^g^-' *• 

prom - - ise cast, That ripened grain, from hill and 

The seeds of promise cast, the seeds of promise castj That ripened Krain, 



k^p.^p/pp rf- i ^^ ^ 
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^ I ^ X' = -» 
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P 
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0: 



I 



E3 



plain, Be gathered home at last 

from hill and plain, Be gathered home at last, be gathered home at last. 
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Be gatherecl \iom^ 
3y per. of FillmoiEe 1^tq|» 



153 



S^Mktfi ®me mA ^$^1 



MiKNiB A. Gbeineb Edinoton. 



J. W. LSBMAV. 



jn i^j i U -^ i :\i' I J ^- Jii ^il^ 



1. Sol-diera true and \qj - al With onr King we go; 'Neath His ban - ner roy - al 

2. LiBvely press we on -ward Fao-ing ev-'ry sin, There are foes to con-qner, 

3. Nev-er backward turn - ing As we maroh a - long, Let ns cheer onr jonr - ney 




*;i« *_A» « _• A A»_ _ »^ _ r\ ^i- ^^A. -WW ^ 1 I —^ ±^ ;« ▼» 1 A_ 



Fighting 'gainst the foe. O with eam-est pnr - pose May each heart now thrill Bravely to press 
There are thrones to win. £v-'ry land shall trib -nte To onr Captain bring; £v - 'ry na- tion 
With the vio-tor's song: Je - sns King of glo - ry, Forward still with Thee, Till Thy kingdom 



k^nf^niw^ am'Ui 



Chorus. 



^^;UjU '' ^ i J J 1^1 ^^ 



for-ward At our Cap-tain's will. ] 

own Him As their Lord and King. V Forward! ForwardI With fresh oonrage go; 
stretches Wide from sea to sea. j 



g^fff rsTf TTt^ iiiljif t] ^ \ t g g g 
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^^^^^^ 






Fight- ing, brave-ly fight -ing Con - quer ev - 'ry foe^ Forward! Forward! 



etf^-E^ 




^ffrf'U-r-i^^^J^ii/yiJiU:-" 



m 



On His strength re - ly, "All the world for Je - sus" Is onr ba* - tie cry. 

1^^ 1^ 1^ it- /f--g--£- 
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FLOBA ElBKLAlTD. 



<|0(1 i^ P^9 |leftt0t 



Adapted from HrfilKi 

I. H. MSBEDITH. 
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^ I ^Mgj l .-£^ .^^ 




Cho. 



m^ 



( Ood ia my ref-uge my for -tress is He, 
\ Strength for my weakness He gives day by day, 
J He is at all times my help - er di - vine, 
He giveth strength that shall ey-er a - vail,^ 



:i^ 



^ 



In Him I find there's safe,- ty for 
Hold - eth my hand lest sad - ly I 
Bound all my way His glo - ry doth 
Tmst - ing in Him my heart can - not 



^ 



i 



me; Fol-low-ing ev - er His pow^^^^haU see — He will de- fend my 



^m 



m^ 



me; 

stray, Safe in His love I for - ev - er will stay — 

shine: Nai^ht can dis-oonr-age or make me re - pine 
fail, O - ver my soul not a foe can pre -vail — 



m 



3 



He wUl de -fend my 
Faith - ful - ly watch and 
While I in Him a 

In Him I safe - ly 



3 



m 



^ 
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<r - er His 



W 



I way, 
pray, 
hide. 



r 



Instrument. 



way, 
bide. 



Ev - er His ban - ner a - bove me is 
He will give glad - ness for sigh - ing and 



M 
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J, fJlJi iw- 



GiBLs' Voices. 



^^ 



r '•'^j^f 



streaming — Ev - er His mer-cy all bright-ly is gleam -ing — God is my 
sor - row — In Him is hope for a joy - ous to - mor - i"ow — He will dis - 




m 



^8' VOICES, r^ i^O,for^r^, 



\\j\!' \ j \ A:\j\AM^ 



ref - uge no foe "^eed I feaT" Since He is my shield, I will be of good cheer, 
pel all my doubt and my fear — His strength will not fail, He will al - ways be near. 
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Flora L. Best. 
Moderato. 



$1t» ^m $ov^, 



J'SO. B. ^WKNSY. 



^^^uUi ^ if Viji ^ ^ 



1. There are son^ ol joy that I loved to sing, When my heart was as blithe as a 

2. There are strains of home that are dear as life, And I list to them oft ^ 'mid tiie 

3. Can my lips be mate, or my heart be sad, When the gra - cions Mas - ter hatii 

4. I shall eatch the gleam of its jas - per wall When I come to the gloom of ti^e 



^ig i pfil 



L g" g 



i 






k 



^ fhti^i-itrtr^ ^ 



i 



bird in spring; Bnt the song I haveleam'd is so fnll of cheer, That the 

din of strife; Bnt I know of a home that is won - drons fair, And I 

made. . . me elad ? When He points where the man - y man - sions be. And 
e - veniall, For I know that the shad -ows, drear -y and dim. Have a 



^^^^^m 



^m 



Chobvs. Much quicker. 



i^ 






dawn shines ont in the dark - ness drear, 

sing the pealm they are sing - ing there, f O, the new, 

sweet - ly says, * There is one for thee ? * j 

path of light that will lead to Him. ^ o, the new. 



new song! 
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ft 



new song I 
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car ffrr 



O, the new, new song, I can sing it now 

^ ^ O, the new, _ new song, ^k. ^ i can sing just now 
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Pow- 



With the ran 



som'd throng: 



- er and do - min - ion to 



With the ran - som*d, the ran - 8om*d throng 
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From " Qema ol PwAa«," \>7 ^B^- 



Vl|« Amaa Jioitg^ 



p ,^J J 3 1 



^^ i .'i j j i ji,j-yj i 
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Him that ahldl reign; 

thatflhall 



Glo - Tj and praise to the Lamb that was slain 



Sflhall reiarn: 
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K E. Hewept. 



gm^ ^0vt» l^t, 



W. A. Post. 



^.^^Jiiii ii \ ^i ;^ \ jt^-fm 



1. When the sky was dark and drear - y, Je - sns came to be my Light; 

2. When my hewrt was hnshed in sor - row, Je - sns came to be my Song; 

3. When I wan - dered, sad - ly stray - ing, Je - sns came to be my Guide; 

4. O, the blest sal - va-tion - sto - ry! Je - sns came to be my All; 



Mll\f f Te i p p g ^ i ^iF i 



i' j j i ii ii \ ii ;j i jii-^i 



m 



And His love, so warm and cheer - y, Makes the pil - grim path - way bright. 

Trust -ing Him, to - day, to - mor - row, Heav-'nly joy will He pro -long. 

Now His pre - cions word o - bey - ing, He will keep me at His side. 

I will sing His grace and glo - xy, When be - fore His throne I fall. 

-m — ^ 
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Chorus. 
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Hal- le - In, - jah! Je - sns loves me, He who bore the cross for me, 
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fery 
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m 
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And I ' love Him, yes, 1^11 love Him Now, and thro' e - ter - ni - ty. 
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§t»nfi vM ht IPs |vimi 



Mbs. FsAyK A. Bbbgk. 

A- 



I. H. Mebedith. 



i^-ii-M^~rap"a^ 



1. Wher- ev - er I go * I must al - ways tell Of Je - sns the Sav - iour I 

2. Oh, there will be tri - als a - long my way, Temp- ta - tiona to bat - tie with 

3. Then on -ward I go with a smile and song. As -sored of a Com- fort- er 
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love so well; On-ly on Him can my heart de - pend, Je-sus my faith- ful and 
day by day; Je - sus must then my com- pan - ion be, All can be borne if He 
all a - long; Jonr-ney- ing with me till life shall end, Je- sns has promised to 



onr-ney- ing with me till 
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m^i^TTim^ ^ 



lov - ing Friend. I 

walk with me. > 

be my friend. J 



lov - ing Friend. ) Je - - sns will be my friend, Je - - sua will 
my friend. J Je - sus, Je - sus will be my friend, Je - sua, Je - sus will 
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be my friend, Joy of my heart. He will not de - part, Bnt will all my 
be my friend, 
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way at - tend; Je ~~-^ - sus will be my friend, Je - - sns will 

Je - BUS, Je - sus will be my friend, Je • sua, Je - sua will 
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be my friend, Alway»-^whatev- er my lot maybe, Je- sua will be my friend. 
be my friend, ^ 
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Lizzie BeAbmond. 
Brightly. 



W. A. Post. 
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1. All hail! to the morning of glad - ness, With love's happy sunshine so blest; 

2. O welcome! dear Sabbath, so ho - ly, A balm for all sad-nessand woe; 

3. All hail! to the morning of glad -ness, Oar soul's on faith's pinions a - rise; 
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When leav - 
With prais- 
With rap- 



• ing our cares far be -hind us, We find in His tern- pie sweet rest 

-es we crown the bright mo- ments, So full of Hisglo-ry be - low 

tur-ous joy speed-ing up-wards Where hope lights the ra - di - ant skies. . . 
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Chobus. 
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hail! all hail! thrice bless - ed morn, Bright Sab - bath of e - ter • nal love; 
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With joy - ful hearts we meet t<o praise The King of kings who reigns a - bove. 
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B. K. C. 



f tantling on t\u ^vowofiti^ 



B. Kblso Cabteb. 



rrr?7i/.^jj,j i j j J i/=/J^ 



1. Stand - ing on the prom - is - es of Chrirt my King, Thro' e - ter - mJ 

2. Stand-ing on the prom -is- es that oan -not fail, When the how-ling 

3. Stand-ing on the prom -is - ea I now oan see Per - feet, pres- ent 

4. Stand-ing on the prom -is - ea of Christ the Lord, Bonnd to Him e - 

5. Stand - ing on the prom - ia - ea I oan - not fall, List - 'ning ev - 'ry 

M-t 
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a - ges let His pnda - ea ring; 61o - ry in the high -est, I will shont and sing, 

storms oi doabt and fear as - sail, 'By the liv - ing Word of God I shall pre - vail, 

oleans-ing in the blood for me; Stand-ing in the lib - er-ty where Christ makts free, 

ter - jMd - ly by love's strong ocmhI, O - ver -com - ing dai - ly wiQi the Spir - its' sword, 

mo - ment to the Spir - its' oall, Best-ing in my Say - ionr, as my all in all, 
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Chorus. 
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Standing on the prom-is -es of God. Stand - - ing, Stand - - ing, 

stand-ing: on the promlao, Stand-ing on the prom-iae, 



m 



nm 



m 



m 



I 



m 



tEZEZC 



&■ P k P 



k 9f 



1^ ^^ k ^ k 



|^N-^4'N.4'H^ ^ 



^ 



i 



;-gC'ggf 



Stand-ing on the prom - is - es 



God my Say - ionr; Stand ... mg, 

stand-ing on theprom-iae, 
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itand - - ine, 
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of God. 



Stand - - ing, I'm stand - ing on the prom - is 

Stand-ing on the prom-iae, 
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fit tht pnme si §t»u»* 



Kate Ulmeb. 
BrighUy, 



L H. MSBEDITS. 



jsrtgnuy, fc L i 



1. We are sol-diers of the King battPing in His name, Trnsting in His prom-is - es, 

2. What tbo'darimess lies be -fore, He will be our light, While we fol - low in His steps 

3. Naught can ev-er sep - a - rate from His ten-der love, Liv - ing nn - ion joins ns now 

4. Forward then without a fear, look-ing not be - hind, Tho' we*ve mighty vic-t^rys won 
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vie - to - ry we olaim; 
ey - *ry i»th is bright; 
to our Lord a - bove; 
great -er we may find. 



rs^ 



We shall o - ver-com-ers be, if our faith is strong, 
Sa - tan's fier - y darts we'll quench with fiuth's gleam-ing shield. 
While we serve Him here be-low He pre-pares our home, 
For the on - ward path is bright shin -ing more and more. 
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Chobus. 
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a - long. ^ 

7^ ^^m' \ For -ward! for- ward 
to roam, i 



Triumph -ing most glo - rious-ly all the way a 
As the bless -ed word of truth 'gainst the foe we 
Where with Him we'll dwell at last nev - er- more to 
Till in full-orbed glo - ry lost on the gold - en shore, 
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in the name of Je - sus, All the way, night and day ; He oorstren^ wiU be, He_ is lead- ing 
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gnid-ing, let nsglad-ly f ol - low At His call, leaving all; Mardi to vio-to -ry. 
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Kate Ulmeb. 
Moderate, 



#0 ^0vk in pt) f inepri 



Chas. C. Acbxey. 



i rMv ii J i J.N'J i lN JUJ 



:*=* 



J IW # i L 



■ ^>i^^ ^ ' ~ — ~ — " — w 

1. The vine-yard of the Lord is great the la 7 bor-ers are few, O ye who stand out- 

S. Lo! some have toiled since early mom beneath the glowing sun, And while you've i-dled 

8. Say not there's nothing yon can do, or that your strength is small, For He who calls yon 

4. Then haste the summons to o - bev for swift the mo-ments fly, And soon the home-call 



4. Tnen baste tne summons to o - bev lor swiit tne mo-ments fly, And soon the hoi 
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side and wait, the Mas - ter calls for you; (f haste the sum-mons to o - bey nor 

time a- way have gold - en lau -rels won; Go join them now, the fait^-ful few who've 

to the work has plenteous grace for all; Tho' in your-self but weak-ness.lies aod 

clear and sweet will ring thro' earth and sky; With joy - ful hearts the sound we'll hail it 
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slight the ear-nest call, Go la - bor ere life's day be spent and eve-ning shadows falL 
borne the heat of day, They need the help that you can give, no long - er then de - lay. 
all your ef - forts fail, Re - ly - ing on His word a - lone you ev - er must pre - vaSl. 
tro - phies we may bring. Then la - bor lest with emp -ty hands you greet your glorious King. 



^ 



MJ: 



^^^^^^^ 



Chorus. 
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in my vine - yard. Go work in m^ 



Go work in my vine - yard, 

Go work, ^ ^ 



Go work 



my vine - yard, 
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Go work in my vine - yard now, O who will heed the call ? 

Go work ^ 
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<S,mt ^tth f ej0trin0. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



Mrs. Joseph t\ Knapp. 



jrjijij^j i iJN ji^jij i'i: 
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J I II ' ' 



1. Come with re-joio-ing, oome with de-li^ht, Na-ture is wak-ing, glad and bright; 

2. Guard - ed from dan - ger, shel- tered and blest, Un - der His ban - ner, calm, we rest, 

3. Oh! what a Sav-ionr, gra-cious to all. Oh! how His bless-ings round ns fall, 

4. Still may Hismer-cy ten- der - ly flow, Still may He guide us here be - low; 
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Hearts o - ver-flow - ing gath - er "to - day, Fill us with rap - ture, Lord, we pray. 

Come we be - fore Him, come with a song, Tell how He leads us all day long. 

Gent - ly to com - fort, kind - ly to cheer, Sleep -ing or wak - ing, God is near. 

Then when our jour - ney safe - ly is past. May we be gath - ered home at last. 




Praise our Re-deem -er, tell of His love, Praise our Re- deem -er, God a - bove; 




r^-w—^-J^ 1 


r h — fc — M 


1 — ' 1*" — 6 — 1 1 


1 — \ R — \ — 1 


ct- -^— 1M— s — H 


— 1 — ih- *^ ^ — 


i i '-t^i j 


-J-. J^ J— 


Is Z" ■• m ' M m m 


1 W • m ^ 


^ j^ •. ^ 8 M 


* * a ^ 


W' \ • * • -J. 

Teh of His mer-cy, 


bound-less and free, 


None can pro-t€ct us, 


Lord, like Thee; 
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Sail. 
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Tell 
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of His mer - cy, boundless and free, None can pro -tect us, Lord, like Thee, 
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Anna Richardk. 
Animato, 



Wn^ ^OtH 



Arr. from Rodney. 
By I. H. Mebeditii. 






Use introdudion after each verse as a prelude. 
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1. Thy word my lamp in 

2. Give heed! give heed! 

3. All hail! all hail! thou 






jj j Ji1iiJ.U.; i J,>^ 



rt 



W- 



dark - est night, H - lames my path with its heav -*nly light, This pre - cions lamp, my 

child of light. And shun the shad - ow of sin's dark night! God's word your trembl'ing 

book di - vine! From whence the light on my path doth shine! The Spir - it will our 
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Girls' Voices in Duet. 
dolce. 






¥■ 



treas-ure dear. With fade - less ray doth my spir- it cheer. 

steps will show. The nar - row path where your feet must go. 

Teach-er be, And wondrous mean-ings our hearts shall see. 
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My hope is based up ■ 
O watch and pray and 
The light of heav'n so 
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All Voices in Parts. 
crea. ff 
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my Lord, Tho' storms a - rise, it 
His word. No oth - er book can 



11 



on that word That pre-cious mes-sage from 
trust your Lord! Put full re - li - ance on 



pass -ing fair. Will shine a - bout us ev - 'ry - where. We hear the Ian - guage 




stands se - cure. For - ev - er changeless it shall en - dure. 

show the way, From earth-ly night to the land of day. 

of the skies! The cit - y shin-eth be -fore our eyes. 
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Oopsrright, uomiu, by T^\»t-'!A.«t«d\\>;iQQ. 
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fisFBAiN. All Voices IN ilNisoN. 
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Gnid-ed a - right, If led by the beams of that light, Safe-ljandsnre-lj we jonr-oey 
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Up to yon cit-7 so bright Safe-ly and snrelj we jour - ney Up to yon cit-y so bright 
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James Montgomeby. 



f v»))«v ij$ the !^$nV$ ^iumt Hiej^ivi. 

8t Agnes. C. M. 



r-ffl^ 
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Rev. John Bacchtjs Dykes. 
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Pray'r is 

Pray'r ia 

Pray'r is 

Prayer is 
O ~ 



the sonPs sin - cere de - sire, Ut - tered or nn - ex - 

the sim - plest form of speech That in - fant lips can 

the con - trite sin - ner's voice Be - turn - ing from his 

the Chris - tiaii*s vi - tal breath, The Chris-tian's na - tive 

Thou, by whom we come to God, The Life, the Truth, the 



try; 
ways, 

air, 
Way, 
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The mo - tion of a hid - den fire That trem - bles in the breast. 



The mo - tion of a hid - den fire That trem - bles in the breast. 
Pray'r the sub - liin - est strains that reach The Maj - es - ty on high. 

While an - gels in their songs re - joice, And cry, " Be - hold, he prays! " 

His watch-word at the gates of death; He en - ters Heav'n with pray'r. 

The path of pray'r Thy - self hast trod: Lord, teach us how to pray. 
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§e a §0^1 S^0Ukf. 



Jbkhis Wilbor. 
WUh life. 



W. A. POBT. 
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1. Be a loy - al sol - dier in the ar - my of the King, Ev - er fight- ing 

2. Be a loy - al sol - dier, ne'er re - treat- ing from the foe, When their le-gions 

3. Be a loy - al fiol - dier, till the strife shall all be o'er, Seek to win the 
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brave - ly for the canse that is di - vine; In the hard -est bat - tie Zi - od^s 
gath - er, and in strong ar - ray they stand; At the roy - al bid - ding bold-Iy 
blest re -ward of those who o - ver-oome; There's a crown of glo - ry wait -ing, 
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songs of vie -fry sing, There's a sa - cred prom - ise, that the tri-nmph shall be thine. 

on to oon - flict go. No de - feat can come to those who fol - low Cbrists' oonunaDiL 

wear it ev - er - more. Rest -ing with re - joio - ing, vie - tors in the heav'n-ly home. 




Choeus. 
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my of the King, See the 
dier of the King:, 



glo - rioffi 
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ban - ner wav -ing, hear the bu - gle call; Sound the war - cry 
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ner wav -ing, hear the bu - gle call; Sound the war-cry of sal 

Sound the war 
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let it grand - ly ring, £v - er-more be tme to Je - sns, He is Lord of all. 
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Grant Colfax Tullar. 



I. H. Meredith. 



^Ji^i^'^-^l-^H-U-StrH^ 



1. There is a land mine eyes shall see When I shall lay life's ar-mordown; 

2. The gains of earth are all bnt loss — E - ter - nal joys are all for me 

3. For -bid it, Lord, tiiat I shonldbe Con- tent to live for self a - lone. 
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Bnt all its bliss is not for me, If I mnst wear a star - less crown. 

When I by faith up - lift the cross And lead one sonl, dear Lord, to Thee. 

Oh, may some sonl I win for Thee A - dom my crown when life is done. 
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A star-less crown, when life is done, No glit-t'ring gems which I have won? 
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For - bid it, Lord, that tiiere should be, A star - less orown in Heav'n for me. 
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§vin0itt0 in ttte MtMt». 



Geo. a. Minor. 
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1. Sow-ing in the morn-ing, sowing seeds of kind - ness, Sow - ing in the noon - tide, 

2. Sow-ing in the sun- shine, sowing in the shad - ows, Fear - ing nei - ther clonds nor 

3. Go, then, ev - er weep - ing, sowing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the loss sustained our 
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and the dew - y eves; Wait-ing for the har - vest, and the time of reap - ing, 
win-ter*s chilling breeze; By and by the har - vest, and the la - bor end - ed, 
spir - it oft - en grieves; When our weeping's o - ver. He will bid us wel - come. 
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Chobtb. 
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We shall come re - joio • ing, bring -ing in the sheaves. Bring-ing in the sheaves, 
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bringing in the sheaves, We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves, 
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bring-ing in the sheaves. We shall come re - joio - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
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LAXTBBNB HlOfitlXLD. 
Ill sUno legato slji^- 



Fbed C. Puixm. 
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1 Gome ye people who have heard Gkxl'a diTine and pncelesB word,Till your htturfs with love are stirr'd, 

2. God is love. His love is tme, Love that paid the ransom dne^Qreater love the world ne'er knew, 

3. God is love, if we would be Children of that love so free, We most serve Him faithfully, 

" " ■ h- . r^ , J* J. J . 
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€X>meoonf e8sing,8tiare your blesmng,Tell to other hearts the joy Griefs of earth cannot destroy. 
Tell the sto • ly Christ from glon^,Free from ev'ry soil and stain,Came to win the world again, 
Loy- al ever, still endeavor All His matchless worth to show, More like Christ each day to grow, 
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Malb VoicEa 
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Let this truth your words employ, God our God is love. 1 
From the way of sin and pain, To the God of love. > M ikoot that Oodttlova, from His heaVnly 
That the world thro' us may know, God, our God is love^j 
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Alt* VoicEa 



Malb Voicbb. 
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homea-bove, Nev-er sleep- ing, He is keep- ing Watch ^bove His own. Trusting in His 
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mercy still,Strive to do His sovereign will, He with love each life will fill, That His love hath shown. 



m 



nr iWf'fi^^ fnf^ 



iHWff l JifMpt 



Oopyxighi, MOMUi, by TunM-^«N(ai^^>«. 
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£• E. Hxwirr. 



Wnt ^Uf^rn |vMl 



I. H. M1B8DITH. 




1. Thdne'aan eye that watches o'er me, t^v-'rywhererm called to eo,.... There's a light that 

2. O, to love this Friend more dearly, Yielding all my life to film J O, to trust Him 

3. Nev-er will this Friend for -sake me, I wonldm His lov^ oon- fide, Then whatrev* er 



it 



^m 
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m 



^ 



# 



S3 



■4.' S^ :^^ =: 



|j/iV;^77iW^"''f'ffW ' 



... . r r r 

shines be - fore me, Brighter still the way will grow ; There's a ten-der band to gaide me, 
more sin- cere - ly, Whether skies be bright or dim ; Let my dai - ly serv - ice praise Him, 
ills overtake me, Peace shall in my sonl a - bide; O, how great is His aal-va-tion, 






Thro' the son- light and the shade; There's a Friend who walks be- side me, 
Let my voice ho -san- nas swell; Grate- fnl car-ols I would raise Him, 

0, what mer-cy He'll ex - tend! He my Hope and £z • peo - ta* tion, 



4 IP -i * ^ 



^^ 



^ 



^1 

Chorus. 



'/'//^f'Vfif^VV'Vi^- 



tr r r r _ 

Read-y to de-fend and aid. "i 
Je-sus do-eth all things well. >■ Je 
He, my ev - er- last - ing Friend. J 



BUS is the precious Friend, Brightening life's 



^ 



^^m 



^f — ll 
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change-fnl sto - i^; To His name be all the glo - ry, HewiUgoidemeand de 
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:; Oopyrlffht. MOMiu, by ntuWa^v-iyLvNiaAMix O^ 



Vf|e precions 9tUnA^ 



^ 



^^^^^^^ 




sad-Dess, 



Fill my heart with peace and gladness, Je-sos is mypre-cioos Friend. 
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I. H. Mbkedith 



— GRA.NT Colfax Tullar. 






.ibib 



■Z5»- 



^ 



1 Death for us has lost its sting, Shout, ye sons of men; Spread the ti - dings! 

2 Bright for ns a bea-con^leams, ThroHhe darkened tomb; From'^the Sav-iour'a 

3. Sav-ioar, help us ding to Thee, In life's sad-dest hour; Know-ing we shall 

4. Tho' we oft may snf-fer here, Some day we shall reign; Serv - mg Christ, we 



fc tedj-T- 



ttt 



^ 



^^ 



lE^ 
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gam. 



Chorus. Quicker, 



i 



± 



m 



^m 



Uu'r ' i L^ ' I - 



w 



^^* 



load- ly smg! Je - sns lives a - gain, ^ ^ 

face it beams, Lighirjng up the gloom. I Drfvea-way all care and sad^ness, Re- 
Yio-tors be, Thro' Thy might - y pow'r f •^"*^" w»jr «i* «»io »u^ oou uch», ^^ 

know no fear, For to die ia gain. ^ 

f- ,..J 



Wb^ J r 






rJ.j-jjg,H:ij.. i ij ^^jf ^ 



I 



}oioe in Christ yonr King; Hail Him with songs of gladness, Sweet bal-le - In - jahs sing. 



k'i^F^Ff ,' i p:>. i pp:^!'f i ff^V^ 



i 



/ 



* The real beautv of this song can be obtained only by having both parts sunK on the verses. Have the bck^% 
fiing the melody which is the lower part, and the girls the upi>er part. Teach bo^ \m^<^ ws^Msafitii^. <;ae«£». 
should sing softly so that the boy's voices may be prominent. 

Copyright, MOMi, by TuHu-MieradittiOd. 
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LAlTBIinB HlOUfULD. 



ttetiitd in #uv ^timm. 



Gbakt Colfax Tullab. 



1. Trnstiiiff in our dear Re-deemer, We will sins His pniaeL Know-iiif He will ev - er sroide ns Ii 



1. Tnistiqg in our dear Re-deemer, We will sing His pniae^ Know-iDg He will ev - er guide ns In 

2. Trnstiqg in oar dear Redeemer, Who has wisely ptann'd^ By His rale oar lives welTfash-ion - 

3. Tnuting in our dear Re-deemer, He whose glory bright ^in-ing in a world of dark-nessHas 



' ''i[^['M 'i rni'i^r' i f4g^:^[p i ll[ 



Duet. 




safe and pleasant ways. Je - sns is a strong de-fend - er, For His heart so tme and ten -der, 

bcy-ing each command. Je - sns knows oar ev'ry sorrow, He provides for each to - mor-rov, 

banish'd gloom and night Where we see His radiance glow-ing We can fol-low, trusting, knowing, 




Heeds each serv-ioe that we glad*ly ren - der And our trostHe ne'er be -trays. 
Oare or trom-blewe will nev-er bor - row But will trust His guiding hand. 
1^ His ttti- der love the way is showing Un- to lands thatglow with light. 



fftf i fffff^ : 



^ 



* 



ji- I H^-ft 



Chorus. Uniwn, 




Grate - fnl for the mer • qy 

Mm0L 



to ns hath shown, .... 




Oopyrigbt, momiii, by TuVUr-TAftteAVttiOo, 



Mtum/Hns in #nr iA^b^tmt«^ 




Mn g'gc -g i r r J i j /.^.-..^ ^i 



of truth and right. .... 



He. 



will ev - er lead ns in paths. 
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Fbancis Ridley Havebgal. 



iak toi ti %m 



I. H. Meredith. 
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^ 



^ 



■t:33[ 



*~^ 



1. God will take care of yon all thro' the day, Je- sos is near yon to keep yon from ill ; 

2. He will take care of yon all thro' the night, Je-sns, the Shepherd, so ten- der - ly keeps; 

3. He will take care of yon all thro' the year, Crowning each day with His kindness and love, 



(i 



^^trS-ttJf ^lilf l jffQ'F-F l ^ 
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^ 
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«^ 



^^ 
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Waking or resting, at work or at play, Je-sns is with yon, and watching yon still. 
Darkness to Him is the same as the light, He nev- er slnmhers, and He nev-er sleeps. 
Sending yon blessings, and shielding from fear. Leading yon on to the bright home a -hove. 




Refrain. 



It 



^f jU^'JU:" 



t=:it 



Un-der His care, Uu-der His care, Safe-ly I'm dwelling While nn-der His oare. 



i^^^^Hi TFti^^ 




Oopyiighl, MOMUi, by TaWas-^oMid&ttiQo. 
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C. S. K. 



^ttp k 1S>0n(% vM ^tfivtfi. 



C. S. KAVwrUAS. 



rr^i Jl»'W7^j^ l oL'UiJ .11' j 



1. Wonld you be a vio - tor O - ver er - 'ly foe, Con-qner ev - 'ry tri - al 

2. Man - y hearts are brok-en— > Oft an aoh-ing breast Waits the mee- sage spok-en 

3. Wonld yon be a blees-ing All a- long the way, Would yon be pos-sesB-ing 

4. Wonld yon have com-mun- ion With your Lord each day, Have a bless - ed nn - km 



^?g=F 



1^=^ 
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W=W^ 
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r Bi" cr'T 



_^T. 



i-i i^i ,' \ iU-M=^i\i'- i'.K i^ ^^ 



m 



In this world be- low; O - ver-come temp- ta - tions That each day you meet? 

That will give it rest; You per-haps can bring them Joy and peace com - plete, 

Per - feet love each day. Let the Ho - ly Spir - it O - ver-come de - feat, 

With Him all the way; Pray- ing with- out ceas- ing, Leam-ing at His feet, 
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Chorus. 



i^JMlAiU J i M i l ,J ri.i.l 



m 



Keep intonohwidi Je- sua, He will keep you sweet. Keep in tonoh with Je - soa^ 

A- 



f=f 






m 




Tho' the path be dim; Let no cloud or shadow Sev- er yon from Him. Joy or sor-row 



^r?.fr.iffFfffiv -;ff i rr i ^nf^ 



^^^^^^ ^^Hi.l. i i J J ;gijj 



greet you, Friend or foe you meet, Keep in touch with Je- sua, He will keep yon sweet 




OopyriKhi, mom, by TuWBX-^«i«dV^ Oo. 
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SfwiimCf wvc tJxt 9»t} i» dndittiy. 



Miss Sabah Dowdhxt 



L 8, 7, 7. CuABLEs Fbanoois Gounod. 



rij ju p^ jij J j,j i j L'^^ 



1. 8av - iovLCf DOW the day is end - ing, And the shades of eve - ning fall; 

2. Bless the gos • pel mes-sage, spok-en In Thine own ap- point -ed way; 
.3. Ck>m - fort those in pain and sor - row, Watch each sleep - ing child of Thine; 
4. Par - don Thon each deed an - ho - ly, Lord, for - give each sin - ful thought; 



wf FiF^^'-r-f-f i f f rt i ^ 



feN i J j nnu i i i \ i r-^ i \ ^ ^ 



r 



m 



Let the Ho • ly Ghost de • scend - ing, Bring Thy mer - cy to ns all. 

Give each long -ing soul a tok - en Of Thy ten - der love to - day. 

Let ns all a • rise to • mor - row Strengthened by Thy grace di - vine. 

Make ns oon • trite, pore, and low - ly, By Thy great ex - am - pie taught. 

f- #-.f -g- -g- -e- .f- f- r F ,0 
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Set Thy seal on ev - 'ry heart, Je • sns, bless ns ere we part. 



r r rt#fff|r p fiTi 
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Tr. R. S. Willis. 



Crusader's Hymn. P. M. 

i. 



Arr. by R. S. Willis. 



#^^i J <' l j- ij l ^ ^ i\Mj^ \ '^ ' ^1-^ 'C* ! ^ 'M 



1. Fair-est Lord Je - sns, Rnl* er of all na - tare, O Thon of God and man the Son, 

2. Fair are the meadows, Fair-er still the woodlands, Robed in the blooming garb of spring; 

3. Fair is the sannshine, Fair- er still the moonlight, And all the twinkling, star-ry host; 



WfRfMff 
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I ho 



m 



Thee will I oher-ish. Thee will I hon - or, Thon, my soaPs glo-ry, joy and crown. 
Je - sns is fair - er, Je- sos is par - er, Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 
Je- sns shines brighter, Je-sus shines par - er. Than all the an-gelsheav'n can boast. 



J 



tf-fr i f r- 



m^n\\ \ i ffiT^^^ 
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I §m U ®elt tkt f t0vt). 



K. Hankkt. 



7tf 68. D. 



W. G. FiscHSB. By per. 

■I — u 



^^^i i aJi^Vj |Mi.iji''iV''"i''i' 



1. I love to tell the sto - ry Of nn-seen things a-bove, Of Je -ens and Hisglo-ry, 

2. I love to tell the sto- ry: 'TU pleasant to re -peat What seems each time I tell it, 

3. I love to tell the sto - ry ; For those who know it best Seem hun-gering and thiilitiiig 



mtf^ 



mr—rc 



nfftmswr 



rr-trn n- 



i^'-ipi\hi \ iii: \ ill \ ii^i^ 



r ' V 

Of Je - sus and His love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Be-eanse I know 'tis true; 
More wonder- ful - ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry: For some have never heaid 
To hear it like the rest. And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new soDg, 

m p ^ m e? — J. 



gwff^gf p i f 



! « i i.Fi g i r £ 
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Chorus. 



^ij.;jj i ji.jhi^jy:U i j;. i :l,j 



^-6h 



It sat - is- fies my longings As nothing else can do. I 

The mes-sage of sal - va-tion, From God's own ho-ly word. >• I love to tell the sto-ry, 
'Twill be the old, old sto - ry That I have loved so long. J 
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'Twill be my theme in glo-ry, To tell the old, old sto-ry Of Je-sns and His love. 




Jttil ih §$w<t 0t ^m»* §»mt 



K Pebbonet. 



Miles Lane. CM. 



W. Shbubsolb. 



ru . WJJ i r' . g^ i f'ijjj ij.t'iJiMi 



1. All hail the pow'r of Je-sns' name! Let an - gels prostrate fall; Bring forth the roy-al 

2. Te oho-senseed of Is-raePs race. Ye ransomed from the fall; Hail Him, who saves yon 



^ 
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rrn^^r:iii'?rn, J n ,7,^1 



i^II Mftil tf|« 9oiv«v of 9*mum* Wl«uim* 



j N=^M^^ 



^^—^-^^ — J III 



i 



§^ 



3^ 



di - a - dem, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of 
by His grace, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord . of 



alL 
alL 



^m 
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^Ji 
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^ 



3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er foi^t 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread yonr trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of aJl. 



4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 
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J. H. Newman. 



Lux Benigna. lOs, 48. 



J. B. Dykes. 



m^ \ i:iU'ii\i I j j^ij:,jjj 



1. Lead, kindly Light! a - mid th' encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on; The night is 

2. I was not ev - er thns, nor prayed that Thou Shoaldst lead me on; I loved to 

3. So long Thy pow'r has bless'd me, sure it still Will lead me on 0*er moor and 



mn^ 
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^M 
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^ 



dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thon me on; KeepThonmy feet; I 
choose and see my path; bnt now Lead Thou me on; I loved the gar- ish 

fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone; And with the mom those 
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m^ 



do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step e - nongh for me. 

day, and spite of fears. Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past years, 
an -gel fao- es smi^*^. Which I have loved long since, and lost a - while! 



Mp=^ 
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B. Gbant. 



Lyons. lOs, lis. 



Francis Joseph iiaydk. 
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Jh'"iJ l 1^iN l -J-l 
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1 Oh, worship the King, all-glorions ahove, 
And gratefully sing His wonderful love; 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 

2 Thy hountif ul care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 



It streams from the hills, it descends to theplaili 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

3 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend. 
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H. BoNAB. Aurelia. 78, 68. D. 



S. S. Wesley. 



p il Uii^\U0^^\li\i Wii \ -ri ^ 
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1 I lay my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load; 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 

Till not a stain remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus; 

All fulness dwells in Him; 
He healeth my diseases, 
jFfe (fotb mj $oal redeem: 



I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 

He from them all releases. 
He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child: 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises, 

i^<W%9;nx>^<&«si^^W song. 
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Db. BsBSft.' 



girts, S% W^k* 



&S7. J. B. DTKtt9. 



■I t J J n i !j ' i j J j J u m^m 



ho - ly, 



Ear- ly 



1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho 

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! 

3. Ho-ly, ho- ly, ho - ly! 



mtr r » M r 
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Lord, God Al -might - y! £ar-'ly in the 
all the saints a-dore Thee, Oast - ing down their 
tho' the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of 



^ 



$ 



P 



E 



jrfcJ j J 1 ^ j-iti^ 



^ 



^ 



ho - iy. 



-B»- 



morn - ing onr sonfi^s shall rise to 
gold - en crowns a - ronnd the glass - y 
sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not 
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Ho-ly, 
Cher - u ■ 
On - ly 



ho - ly, 

bim and 

Thou art 
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mer- oi-ful and might - y, God in Three Per - sons, bless -ed Trin - i - ty! 
fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be. 
there is none be - side Thee, Per - feet in pow*r, in love, and pn - ri - ty. 
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C. Wesley. 
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Martyn. 78. D. 



S. B. MAB8H. 
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1 Jesns! lover of my soul, 

Let me to Thy bosom fly 
While the billows near me roll, 

While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

Oh, receive my soul at last! 
8 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed; 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 



3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find; 
Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, - 

Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my bftaa:^^ 
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John Fawcbtt. 



gM tie tht Ik 

Dennis. S. M. 



Arr. from H. O. NAaiLL 
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1. Blest be 

2. Be - fore 

3. We share 

4. From sor - 



the 
om* 
our 



tie 
Fa - 
ma - 
toil, 
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that binds Our hearts in 

ther's throne We poor our 

tnal woes, Our mn - tnal 

and pain, And sin, we 



Chris - tian love: 

ar - dent pray'ra; 

bur - dens bear; 
shall be free, 
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The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 

Onr fears, onr hopes, onr aims are one, Onr com - forts and onr cares. 

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - tliiz • ing tear. 

And per - feet love and friend- ship reign Through all e - ter - ni - ty 
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pun ^m tir 3bn. 



Mrs. Elizabeth P. Pbentiss. 



6, 4, 6. 



ABTHUB SUIiLIVAK. 
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This all my prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee! 

3 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper Thy praise; 
This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise, 
This still its prayer shall be, 
More love^ O Christ, to Tfaee, 



1 More love to Thee, O Christ, 

More love to Thee! 
Hear Thon the prayer I make, 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 

Sought peace and rest; 
Now Thee alone 1 seek, 
^ive what is beB$: 
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Rev. John Ellebton. 



Eilers. lOs. 



Edwabd John Hopkins. 
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1. SaT-ionr, a-gsin to Thy dear Name we raise, With one accord, oar parting hymn of praise, 

2. Orant ns Thy peace upon onr homeward way; With Thee b«gan,with Thee raall end the day; 

3. Grant ns Thy peace. Lord, thro' the wming night; Tom Thon for ns its darknwn in - to light; 

4. Grant vs Thy peace, throoghont onr earthly life. Oar balm in sor - row, and oar stay in strife; 
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We rise to bless Thee ere car T^orship oease, Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word or peace. 
Guard Thon the lips from sin^the hearts from shameyThat in this honse have called npon Thy Name. 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free: Darkness and light are both a-like to Thee. 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid onr conflict cease, Gall ns, O Loid, to Thine e- ter-nal peace. 
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John Nbwton. Sabbath Morn. 7, 6 1. Lowell Masoi 



*bt*pj 



rt ^ ■ r-2 r ^ 



ftf.hj.frj i jjjj rj^j i jiij.j^^^^jj i ,.! ! 






m.t''i \ !^"^^t \ ^ ^^ 



i 



1 Safely throngh another week, 

God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
Waiting in His courts tchday: 
II : Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. : || 

2 While we pray f6r pardoning grace, 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. 
Show Thy reconciled face, 
Take away our sin and shame; 
I*. From our worldly cares set free. 
May weras* ibia day in Thee- :]) 



Here we come Thy name to praise; 

May we feel Thy presence near; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in Thy house appear: 
: Here afford us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. :|| 

May Thy gospePs joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 

Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring reliet lot «XX. <3csa£^a&jci®r* 
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H. BONAB. 



P(r% gvXhtVf §[m Py (k^. 



Biumeiithal. 78. D. 



J. Rlumenthal. 
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; Ho - ly Sav-ionr, 



1. Ho-ly, Fa-ther, hearmy cry; Ho-ly Sav-ionr, bend thine ear; Ho - ly Spir-it, 

2. Fa-ther, let me taste Thy love; Sav-iour, fill my soul with peace; Spir-it, oome my 

■^ ^ -^ J-.J- ^ -^ -(«-'¥: 
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Fa-ther, Sav-iour, Spir- it, hear! Fa-ther, save me from my sin: 
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come Thon nigh: Fa-ther, Sav-iour, Spir- it, hear! Fa-ther, save me from my sin; 
heart to move: Fa-ther, Son, and Spir - it, bless! Fa-ther, Son, and Spir - it — Thon 
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Sav-iour, I Thy mercy crave; Gracious Spirit, make me clean: Father, Son, and Spirit, save! 
One Je - ho-vah, shed abroad All Thy grace within me now; Be my Fa-ther and my God! 
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§m^ Mhm tlM §mA ti giHt. 



M. A. Lathbuby. 
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Bread of Life. 68, 48. 



Wm. F. Shkbwin. 
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1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me. As Thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea; 

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me— to me— As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal - i - lee: 
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Be - yond the sadred page I seek Thee, Lord ; My spirit pants for Thee, O liv - ing Word! 
Then shall all bondage cease. All fet-ters fall; And I^hall find my peace, My All-in - All! 
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Used by PermiB^oii. 
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DOBOTHY A. ThBUPP. 



88, 7$, 48. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 
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1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead ns, 

Much we need Thy tend'rest oare; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed ns, 

For our use Thy folds prepare. 
Blessed Jesns! Blessed Jesns! 

Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 
Blessed Jesus! Blessed Jesus! 

Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

2 We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, 

Be the Guardian of our way; 
Keep Thy flook, from sin defend us, 
S(M9k us when we go astray. 



^^ - Ik 

Blessed Jesus! Blessed Jesus! 

Hear, O hear us, when we pray; 
Blessed Jesns! Blessed Jesus! 

Hear, O hear us, when we pray. 

3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 
Blessed Jesus! Blessed Jesns! 

We will early turn to Thee; 
Blessed Jesus! Blessed Jesns! 

We mil early turn to Thee. 
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Kev. Sabine Baring-Gould. 



Merriai. 68, 58. 



Joseph Babnby. 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is 

2. Je - BUS, give the wea - ry Calm and 

3. Grant to lit - tie chil - dren Visr ions 



draw - ing nigh, 
sweet re - ix)se, 
bright of Thee, 



Shad-ows of the 
With Thy tend^rest 
Guard the sail - ors, 
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Steal a -o)x)8s the sky. 
May our eye -lids close. 
On the deep blue sea. 
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4 Through the long night-watches, 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white vnngs above me, 

Watching round my bed. 

5 When the morning wakens. 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinles 
In Thy holy eyes. 
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BoBBBT n., Kino of Francs. 
Tr. By R. Palmer. 



New Haven. 6, 4. 



THOKAS fiABTiNdd. 
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1. Gome, Ho- ly Ghost, in love, Shed on us from a-bove Thine own bright ray ! Di- vine-lT 
d. Gome, tend'rest Friend, and best, Oar most delightful Guest, With soothing pow'r : Rest which tae 

3. Gome, Light se-rene, and still Our in-most bos-oms fill; Dwell in each breast; We know do 

4. Come, all the faith-fiil bless; Let aU who Christ confess His praise em-ploj: Give vir-tae's 
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good Thou art; Thy sa - cred gifts im-part To gladden each sad heart: O come to - dayl 

weary know. Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, Peaoe,when deep griefs overflow, Cheer ns, thishonr! 

dawn but Thine, Send forth Thy beams divine. On our dark souls to shine, And make us blest! 

rich reward: Vio- torious death oo-oord, And, with our glorious Lord, £ - ter-nal joy! 
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James Moktoomery. 



Vigil. S.M. 



8t. Albak's Tunb Book. 



1. "For-ev - er with the Lord!" A 
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2. Here in the bod 

3. "For-ev - er with 



y pent, 
t&e Lord!" 
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men, so let it be! 

Ab - sent from Him I roam. 

Fa - ther, if 'tis Thy will, 
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Life from the dead 
Yet night -ly pitch 
The prom - ise of 
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is in that word, »Tis im - mor - tal 
my mov - ing tent A days march near 
that faith - ful word. E'en here to me 
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er home, 
tal - flIL 
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4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 
Itr death leball esoape from deaiOit 
dad life eternal gaiiL 



6 Knowing as I am known. 
How shall I love that word. 
And. oft repeat before the throne, 
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I. Wat-is. 



mA M p^H $9,v%0m §Utt 

Arlington. C. M. 



T. A. ASNB. 
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1. A - las! and did my Sav - ionr bleed) And did my Sov - »reign die? 

2. Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned up - on the tree? 

3. Well might the sun in dar]( - ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in, 
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Would He de - vote that sa - cred head 
A - maz - ing pit - y! grace un-known! 
When Christ, the great Cre - a - tor, died 



For such a worm as I? 

And love be-yond de - gree! 

For man, the orea-ture*s sin. 

-Ci. — 
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While His dear cross appears; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulnesB, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 



But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 
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J. HUMFHBXYS. ROSefleld. 78. 6 I. C. H. A. MAIJU7. 
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1 Blessed are the sons of God, 

They are bought with Christ's own blood; 
They are ransomed from the grave; 
Life eternal they shall have: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy the Saviour's peace; 
All their sins are washed away; 



They shall stand in God's great day: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth, — 
One with God, with Jesus one : 
Glory is in them begun : 
With them numbered may "Wft bfe^ 
H«t«>, wv^Vu ^\<er»5e^* 
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Akka B. WABinSE. 



^tfiVtfi ^tWtfi ^tl 



Wic B. Bbadbust. 
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1. Je - BOS lores me! this I knoT^, For the Bi - ble tells me so; 

2. Je - SOS loTes me! He who died, Heav-en's gale to o - pen wide; 

3. Je - SOS loves me! lores me still! Though I'm Ter - y weak and ill; 

4. Je - sns loves me! He will stay dose be - side me, all the way; 
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Lit - tie ones to Him be - long, They are weak bnt He is stroqg. 

He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - tie diild oome in. 

From His shin - ing home on high. Comes to watch me where I lie. 

If I love Him when I die, He will take me home on hig^ 
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Chobub. 
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Tes, Je-sns loves me! Tes, Je- sos loves me! Tes, Je- bus loves me! The Bi-ble 



tells me bo. 
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Ck>p7rigfaft Property of The Bi«rlow A Main Co. 
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T. DWIGHT. 
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State Street. 



S.M. 



J. C. WOODMAK. 
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1. I love Thy king-dom, Lord, The honse of Thine a - bode, The Chnrch onr blest Be - 

2. I love Thy Chnrch, O God! Her walls be - fore Hiee stand, Dear as the ap - pie 

3. For her my tears shall fall, For her my ivay'rs as - oend; To her my cares w 
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deem-er saved With His own pre - cions blood. 

of Thine eye, And gra- ven on Thine hand 

toils be giv'n, Till toils and cares shall end. 
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4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet commnnion, solemn vow^ 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure as Thy tmth shall last. 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brigtiter bliss ^f heaven. 
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Wht ^?avnii» §wlMt ®lig <§l0n). 



I. Wattb. 



Uxbridge. L M. 



Lowell Masov. 
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1. The heavens de-olare Thy glo-ry, Lord I In ev - *ry star Thy wis-dom shines; 

2. The roll -ing sun, the ctumg-ing light. And nights and days Thy pow'r oon - fess; 

3. Sun, moon, and stars oon - vey Thy praise Bonnd the whole earth, and nev - er stand; 

4. Nor shall Thy spreading gos-pel rest, Till thro' the world Thy tnith has ran, 
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But, when our eyes be - hold Thy word, We read Thy name in lair - er 
But the blest vol- ume Thou hast writ Re- veals Thy jus-tice and Thy 
So, when Thy truth be - gan its race, It touched and glanoed on ev - 'ry 
Till Christ has all the na-tions blessed, That see the light or feel the 
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grace. 

land. 
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<Smtt, Sbmt ^tmigbtj) ||iag. 



C. WjBSLBY, 



Italian Hymn. 68, 48. 



F. GlARDINI. 



j^immMi^iPJ ^ 



t 



^s^ 9 e^' — 9—w p3T 1 — \ — p- 

1. Come, Thou al-might-y King, Help us Thy name to sing. Help us to praise: Fa-ther!all- 

2. Come, Thou in- oar- nate WoiS, Gird on Thy might - y sword; Our prayer attend; Come,and Thy 

3. Come, ho-ly Com- fort -er I Thy sa-cred wit - nessbear, In this glad hour: Thou, who al - 

4. To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es be. Hence ev-er-moi-e! His sovereign 
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glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie - to - ri - ous. Come, and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Dayst 

p«o- pie bless, And give Thy word suo-oess; Spir- it of ho - li - nessi On us de - scend. 

might- y art, Now rule in ev-'ry heart. And ne'er from us de-part, Spir- it of pow'r* 

TOd-jes-ty May we in glo-iy see. And to e • ter-ni-ty Love and a - dore. 
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F. W. Fabeb. 



Paradise. 



J. Babnbt. 
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1. O Par - a-dise, O Par - a-dise. Who doth not craTe for rest ? Who wonld not seek the 

2. O Par - a-dise, O Par - a-dise, I want to sin no more, I want to be as 

3. O Par - a-dise, O Par - a-dise, I great-ly long to see The spe-cial place my 

4. Lord Je - sns, King of Par - a-dise, Oh, keep me in Thy love, And gnide me to that 
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Me 
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Refbain. 

Where lov-al hearts and true 
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hap - py land Where they that loved are blest; 
pure on earth As on Thy spot -less shore 
dear - est Lord Is des - tin - ing for me 
hap - py land Of per -feet rest a - hove. 
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Stand ev - er in the light, All raptnre, thro* and thro'. In God's most ho - ly sight? 
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Unknown. 
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Geobge Keith. 



Wit gixm ^omMkn* 

Poriuguese Hymn. II. 
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1. How firm a found-a - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for yonr faith in His 

2. ** Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis-mayed, For I am thy Crod, I will 

3. "When thro' the deep wa-ters I call thee to go. The riv - ers of sor- row shall 

4. "The sonl that on Je - sns hath leaned for re - i>08e, I will not, I will not de- 
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ex - eel-lent word! What more can He say, than to yon He hath said, To yon, who for 

still give thee aid ; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and canse thee to stand, Up - held by My 

not o - ver-flow; For I will be with thee thy tri - als to bless, And sano- ti- fy 

sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all hell shonldendeav-or to shake, Til nev-er, no 
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ref - nge to Je - sns have fled, To you, who for ref - nge to Je - sns have fled ? 
gra-cious, om - nip - o - tent hand. Up - held by My gra - cions, om-nip - o - tent hand. 

to thee thy deep - est dis - tress. And sano - ti - f y to thee thy deep-est dls-tress. 

nev - er, no nev - er for- sake! I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev-er for-sake!'' 

>- -*- ^ 
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Olivet. 68, 48. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. My faith looks np to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal- va-ry, Sav-ionr di-vine! Now hear me 

2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in-spire; As Thon hast 
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a -way, Oh, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine! 
died for me. Oh, may my love to Thee Pure, warm, and changeless be, A liv - ing fire! 
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3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 



4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour! then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me eaXft «?Q^^^^ 
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IcnunKbrn tl» ^oHim, 



BXBHABD OF CLUVT. 

Tr. J. M. Nealb. 



Ewlng. 7v 6. 




1. Je - m - sa-lem the gold -en. With milk and hon - ey blest, Be-neath tby con-tern - 

2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ja - hi - lant with song, And bright with many an 

3. There is the throne of Da - vid, —And there, from care re-leased, The song of them that 

4. O sweet and bless -ed conn -try, The home of God's e - lect! O sweet and bless -ed 

^ m • « ^ m l^m "F" ^rs . -F- -^ - U_ I 
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pla - tion Sink heart and voioe op - prest; 
an - crel. And all the max - tyr throng: 
tri - amph, The shout of them that feast) 
ooon - try, Tliat en • ger hearts ex - peott 



I know not, oh, I know not, VIM 
The Prince is ev - er in them; Tlie 
And they, who with their Lead - er. Have 
Je - sns, in mer - ey bring ns To 
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Joys a -wait ns there; What ra-dian-oy of glo - ryl What bliss beyond compare! 
day - light is se - rene; The pas-tnres of the bless - ed Are decked in glorious sheen, 
oon-quered in the fight. For ev - er and for ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 
that dear land of rest; Who art, with God the Fa - ther, And Spir - it, ev - er blest 

-f-f- 1 f-.t: " 
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J. Keeblb. 



Hursley. L M. 



W. H. Monk. 
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1. Sun of my soul! Thou Saviour dear. It is not night if Thou be near; Oh, may no eMth-bom 

2. When soft the dews of kind - ly sleep My wearied eye-lids gen-tly steep, Be my last thought— how 
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cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes! 
sweet to rest Forev-er on my Saviour's breast! 



3 Abide with me from morn till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 
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Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Ere through the world my way I takt; 
Abide with me till in Thy love 
1 ViMA myself iB hesveB wSb^te, 
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James Edmbstok. 
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Stockwell. 88, 78. 



D. E. JONBS. 
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1. Sav- iour. breathe an even-ing bless - ing, Ere re - pose oiir spir-its seal; 

2. Tho' the night be dark and drear - j, Dark-ness can - not bide from Thee; 

3. Tho» de - struo - tion walk a - ronnd ns, Tho* the ar - row past us fly, 

4. Should swift death this night o'er - take us, And our couch be- come our tomb, 



bi^g^ i f f FbiF tfF gif^^t-^ 




n i j j i-im 



=*=»=*= 



r 



Sin and want we come con - fess- ing: Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal^ 

Tho« art He who, nev - er wea - ry. Watch- est where Thy peo - pie be. 

An - gel - guards from Th<^ sur - round us, We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

May the morn in heav n a - wake us. Clad in light and d^th- less bloom. 



d^th- 



I f f r,t i FH-f^ ^ 



f=E; 
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I. Watts. 



Hebron. L. M. 



Lowell Mason. 



$ 






^^^ 



=*=^ 



1. 
2. 
3. 

4. 



w 



Thus far the Lord hath led me on, Thus far His pow'r pro - longs my days; 
Much of my time has run to waste, And I, per-haps, am near my home, 
I lay my bod - y down to sleep; Peace is the pil - low for my head; 
Thus when the night of death shall come. My flesh shall rest be - neath the ground, 



g=g=^ 



£: 



^m 



£ 



: n r 
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And ev - 'ry even • ing shall make known Some fresh mem- or - ial of His grace. 

But He for- gives my fol - lies past, And gives me strength for days to come. 

While well - ap- point - ed an - gels keep Their watch-ful sta - tions round my bed. 

And wait Thy voice to break my tomb, With sweet sal - va - tion in the sound. 



^3 



m Tff^ 



p n^p F C4f ^^ 



r 
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B. BOBIKBOK. 



Nettleton. 8s, 78. D. 




m 



^^ 



Akok. 

FlNE.^ 



rr 



< » « 



2 r«€k>me, Thou Fount of 
\ Streams of mer - cy, 



Thy 



ev - 'ry bless - ing, Tane my heart to 

nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loi 

D. c. — Praise the fiumni — Pm fixed up ^ on it I^Mount of Thy re - deem - ing 

^ , p — m — (^ 



grace;) 
praise; / 
Iwe, 



t mt £ir f 5 [ ^^ 



£^E 



I 



m 



r 



=t 



f i Mi1|. f . W i nj-^/i^-f-^ 



RC. 



Teach me some mel - o - dious son - net, Song by flam - ing tongues a - bove: 



^ 



5 



i» 



42- 



:t2:=tz= 



:tz=±t 



:tz=t£: 



2 Here I'll raise mine Eben-ezer; 

Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed His precious blood. 



3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm oonstraiued to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart; oh, take and seal it; 

Seal it for Thy courts above. 
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Jos. H. GiLMOBE. 



§t §mm\i p. 



Wm. B. Bbadbuey. 




1. He lead - eu me ! oh ! blessed thought, Oh ! words with heay'nly comfort fraught ; Whatever T Jo, wher • 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deep- est gloom, Sometimes where E - den's bow- ers bloom, By wa - ters still, o'er 
8. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine. Nor ev - er mur - mur nor re-pine— -Oon- tent, wh&t-ev - er 
4. And when my task on earth is done,'Whenby Thy grace, the vic-tory's won. E'en deal's cold wave I 



mtf \ ^--fff 



** 



F^^'l^Cf^ l ^^tffi 



4=4: 



Betraik. 



^iu-ui\iaj \ i\iUf\fp^i 



e'er I be, Still 'tis Ood's hand that lead - eth me. 
troub-led sea,— Still 'tis God's hand that lead - eth me. ) 
lot ^ I see. Since *tis my God that lead - eth me. J 



He lead-eth me!He lead-eth melBj 



will not flee Since God thro' Jor • dan lead - eth me. ^ 



Ste Kea&etfi Me^ 



f'N;jjii l j,'iJ I J:iJ il ff-^JJ|Jjj:ja l ^ 



His own hand He l6ad-«fltme;Hii fidh-Mlbllower I would bey For by His hand H« iMd-ethiit. 



ririiffrriri''n^^rrirffiiiirii 



207 

W. W. How. 



^tan ^ 



Sarum. 



J. Babkby. 



fi.ij j JN J i J » J Ji-^J|^ ^^ 



^3 



1. For all the saints who 

2. Thou wast their rook, their 

3. Oh, may Thy sol - diers, 

4. Oh, blest oom - mnn - ion. 



from 

fort 

faith 

f el . 



t\' r rir r j 



their la - bore rest, Who Thee by 
ress and their might: Thou, Lord, their 
fnl, true, and bold, Fight as the 
low - ship di - vine! We fee - bly 
-^^ 



#MH-j"t^ i \ i \ i j r^^ 



world oon - 
well - fought 
saints who no - bly fought of 

glo - ry 



faith be - fore the 

cap - tain in the 

saints who 

otrug - gle, they in*^ 




^ 



^ 



fessed, Thy name, O Je 

fight; Thon, in the dark 

old, And win, with them, the 

shine; Yet all are one in 

a4 — J^— *U-^ 



ev - er blest. Al - le - In - la! Al - le - In 



i 



— 1^- 

be for - ev - er blest, 

drear, their light of light. 

vie - tor's crown of gold. 

Thee, for all are Thine. 




Al - le - In 

Al - le - In 

Al - le - In 

Al - le - In 

J,. ^. 



ia! Al - le - In - ia! 

ia! Al - le - In - ia! 

ia! Al - le - In - iai 

iai Al - le - In - iaI 



iSi 



-rg i : \ ^ I I 



5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long. 
Steals on the ear the distant trinmph-song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. AlleloiAl 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faitl3nl warriore cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. Allelniai 

7 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorions day; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

The King of glory passes on His way. Alleluia! 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest <xmiA^ 
Through isates of pearl streams m 1^« otsoxi^^eiA^^^^ 
fiu^giiig to Father, Bon, aad Ho\^ Q^hsuif^ KS^jOi&i^ 
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^iHvBimv^ §t)mn. 



Ii* ILAflcnr • 



^ IJ J J J l !J J jl;i j Jh^J ^ ^^ 



1. From Greenland's ipy moontains, From In-dia's oor - al strand, Where Af-rio's sun - ny 

2. What the' the spi-cy brees - es Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, Tho' ev - '17 pros-peo 

3. Shall we, whose souls are lighted With wis-dom from on high, Shall we, to men be 

4. Waft, widEt, ye winds, Uis sto-17, And you, ye wa-ters, roll, Till, like a sea of 



m 



ez 



i fffhr pf i ^rrfir: nfM 



I f !J j JN J j>j^4ihp i J jH ^^ 



m 



fount -ains Boll down their gold -en sand, From many an an-oient riv - er, Fro: 
pleas - es, And on - ly man is Tile In vain with lay - iah kind - ness Th 
night- ed. The lamp of life de - ny? Sal - va-tionl oh, sal - va - tion! Th 
gfo - 17, It spreads from pole to pole; Till o'er our ran-somed na - tnre, Th 

■^ ^ -t5»- -t5>- i^ -^ -f- -f- J 
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l |,'FJr^j i np i jJJ^ 



m 



I, The 



Their lam 



many a palm-y plam, They call us to de - liv- er Their land from error's chai 

gifts of Ood are strewn. The heath-en, in their blindness, Bow down to wood and sto 

joy - f ul sound pro - claim, Till earth's re-mot - est na - tion Has learned Messiah's nan 

Lamb for sin-ner's slain, Be - deem-er. King Ore - a - tor. In bliss returns to reig 



kffrf i r: f i frt ni rri^r^r 
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Stail to tfie %^tb^m Sknt^ittU^^ 



1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed I 

Great David's greater Son! 
Hail in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppressionSy 

To set the captive free, — 
To take away transgressions, 

And rule in equi^. 

:2 He shall come down like showeis 
Upon the fruitful earth. 
And love and ]oy, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 



Before Him on the mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 

8 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end; 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand forever, 

That name to us is — LovK I 
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aror 3M tfie Kittte Cftitftrem 



1 For all the little children, 

Who on the earth now dwell, 
And serve their blessed Saviour, 
With willing hearts and well, 
A heavenly (x^wn is waiting. 
That they shall ever wear, 
Amid the happy angels, 
In ngiixugm^i and UAr. 



2 So all ye little children. 

Be heedful lest you sin. 
And strive throughout your life-time 

That heavenly crown to win. 
Implore that God should guide you, 

The way your feet should go. 
And He with love unfailing, 

On -J wiL ^V^ xasass^ «how. 



C. WOBDfiWOBfH. 



# §^ 0t §t$i mA dlftdtoA 



7,6. 



Air. bf TMwwa. JLutai, 



^/^ i j: ff^iji J ' ^ ^ il!iU*n\^^ ^ 



1. O day of rest and gladnesB, O day of Joy and light, O balm of bace and 

3. On thee, at the ore - a-tion, The light first had its birth; On thee, for <mr sal - 

3. To - day on wea-ry na-tions The heav'nly man-na foils; To ho- ly oon-TO- 

4. New gra - oes ev - er gaining. From this our day of rest, We reaoh the rest re • 



^^P ^ X■■rf;' ^ ftn^\ ^TPfXf;'^ 



^^ 



1\i i Sim*i\i\U JIJJ J l 



sad - ness, 
va - tion, 
oa - tions 
main-ing 



Most beau - ti - fnl, most bright; On thee, the high and low - ly, Thro* 
Christ rose from depths of earth; On thee, onr Lord, TJo - to-rious, The 
The sil - ver tmm-pet oalls, Where goa - pel light ia f^ow-ing With 
To spif - its of the blest; To Ho - ly Ghost be prais-es, To 



I'i^pii M '^*^ \ ^ M ^H.^ 



j;3J j|j,j | j; j'j J I J J JlJJJtoj gl 
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m 



a - ges joined in tone. Sing " Ho • ly, ho - ly, ho- ly," To the great God Tri - nne. 
Spir-it sent from heav'n; And thus on Thee, most glorions, A tri - pie light was giv'n. 
pure and radiant beams, And liv - ing wa - ter flow-ing With sonl-re-fresh-ing streams. 
Fa - ther and to Son ; The Chnroh her voice np-rais - es To Thee, blest Three in One. 



pfff i r-rfgjrF i ^^'f i Fffr'^^ti 
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M^m Be tf|e ff 0S]teI Bann^« 



1 Now be the gospel banner 

In every land onforled. 
And be the shont, Hosanna! 

Be-eohoed through the world; 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongne, 
Beoeive the great salvation, 

And join the happy throng. 

3 What though the embattled legiona 
Of earth and hell combine, 
Ilis arm throughout their regions 
Shall soon respiendent shine; 



Itide on, O Lord, viotorioitfb 
Immannel, Prince of PeaCCy 

Thy triumph shall be glorioiu^ 
Thy empire still increase, 

3 Tes, Thou shalt reign forever, 
O Jesus, King of kings; 

Thy light, Thy love, Thy favor, 
Each ransomed captive sings;- 

The isles for Thee are waiting, 
The deserts lean\. T\s^ ^^$c:^Mb\ 

TVi^ \i\V\a «!A Nxia^fti^ ^jxRjeoia^ 
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Saxuxl F. SmxB. 



Webb. 7,6. 



ij i j.jM i j , 1 ji i UJiJL i j. r jj 



f 



s 



1. Th& mom-ing light is break -ing, The dark-nesB dis - ap-peara; The sons of earth are 

2. See heath- en na-tions bend-ing Be -fore the Ood we love, And thousand hearts as- 

3. Bleat riv-erot sal-va- tion, Pnr-sne thine on->ward way; Flow thou to ev -'ly 

MLjl 



^ 



FFPF'^^'^ i p^E r 



f= 



^^ 



D. 8. — Of na - iiana in 
D. 8. — And seek the Saviavr^s 
J}.B.^Staynot iiU aU the 
I I , D.8. 



Pink. i i^ , i i I , 2)./8 



f 



r 



wak 
oend 
na- 



- ing To pen - i-ten->tial tears ; Each breeise that sweeps the ooean. Brings tidings from afar, 

- ing In grat - i-tude a - hove ; While sinners, now oouf eas-ing, The gospel call o - bey, 
tion, Nor in Thy richneesstay : Stay not till all the lowly Triumphant reach their home: 



iX'f' FF i FFFMpi i ^ i r'fJM^^^i 



fno ' tiony Prepared for Zion's war. 
lUen - ing, A na-tion in a day, 
hO' ly Proclaim **2%cIrordi8C(wic/" 

214 Xttmft mpt Bttmft 

1 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Te soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss; 
From victory unto victo^ 

His army shall He lead 
Till every foe is vanquished 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesns, 

The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day : 
" Ye that are men, now serve Him," 

Against unnumbered foes: 
Your conrage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 
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1 When, His salvation bringing. 

To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosannas to His name. 
Nor did their zeal offend Him, 

For as He rode along, 
He let them still attend Him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still; 
Though now, as King He reigneth 
Qd Zion'a heavenly hill, 



Uli tot StmtM^ 

3 Stand up, stand up for Jeans, 
Stand in His strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you; 

Ye dare not tmst your own: 
Put on the gospel armor, 

Each piece put on with prayer; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The strife will not be long; 

This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's song: 

To him that overoometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 

Jkatoation Bringing^ 

We'll flock around His bannerr 
Who sits upon the throne; 

And cry aloud ** Hosanna 
To David's royal Son! " 

3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise; 

The stones, onr silence shaming 
Might well hosannas raise. 

But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 

Not while our hearts are tender, 
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A. M. TOPLADT. 



Toplady. 78| 6> 



Thos. fiAfimrcMi. 



riNJIjJ:JIJ:J)iJJjL J l.lJj jU 



1. Eock of A - ges, deft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee; Let the wa-ter and the blood, 

2. Ck>ald my tears for - ev - er flow,Ck>uld my zeal no languor know, These for sin could not a-tone; 

3. While I draw this fleeting breathjWlien my eyes shall close in death. When I rise to worlds unknown, 



^V'ifflpp:£i:F^^fr'i 
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j^;i. Mi Urn 



r 



i 



tft 



mi- 

From Thy wounded side which flow'd. Be of sin the double cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
Thou must save, and Thou alone; In my hand no price I bring. Simply to Thy cross I cling. 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, Rock of A - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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America. 68, A^ 



217 



S. F. Smith. 



Henby Carey. 
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1. My country! 'tis of thee. Sweet land of lib-er-ty. Of thee I sing: Land where my 

2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I love; I love Thy 

3. Let music swell the breeze, An(. jingfrom all the trees^Sweet freedom's song; Let mor-tal 

4. Our Father's God, to Thee, Au-thor of Lib - er - ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 



^''irnftri^frffi 



i 



4 
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f 



fethersdied! Land of the Pilgrim's pride! From ev- 'ry mountain side Let freedom ring, 
rooks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills. Like that a- bove. 
tongues awake. Let all that breathe partake, Let Rocks their silence break,The sound prolong, 
land be bright With freedom's ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! 
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CkNILO. 



^vmA, ^JxiMim j^attai 



timjJYAX. 
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1. Qii-waid,C9iris-tian8ol-dier8!Marofai]]g as to war, Witii the okosb of Je - sin 
8. Like a mig^i-j ar - my MovestheChiurahofGod; Brotb-era, we aretread-iog 
8. Crowns and thrones may per-iahy Kingdoms riaeaDdwaae, Bat the Chnndic^ Je - ras 
4. On-waid, then, ye peo - plel Join our hap-py throng, Blend with oon your Toio - es 

- f -^ J- J- ^ ^ jr^. 
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Go - ing on be - fore, CJhrist, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a - gainst the foe; 
Where the snintBhaye trod; We are not di - Tid - ed, All one bod - y we; 
Oom-stant will re - main; Gates of hell oan nev - er 'Gainst the Chnroh pre -vail[ 
In the tri-nmph song; Glo - ly, land, and hon - or TJn - to Christ, the king, 
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For- ward in - to bat- tie, See, His ban-nersgo! ^ 
One in hope and doc - trine, One in ebar - i - tjr. I 
We haye dHist's own promise, And tnat oan - not faoL ) 
This thro' eonntlees a - ges Men and an -gels sing.'' 



On-waidjChristian sol - dien^ 
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Maich-iog as to war, 



Witii the Cross of Je-sns Go- ing on be-fore. 




1. What a friend we have in Je-sns, All our sins and griefs to bear! Whata iniy-i-legeto 
3. Have we tri - als and tempta- tions ? Is there trouble a - ny-wbere ? We shonkL never be dis - 
3. Are we weak and heavy lad -en, Cambered with a load of oare, PreoioasSavioar,stilloiir 



Wlftt m WtUnA^ 




ry 



Ev-'iy- tiling to God in pray'rl Oh, what peace we oft- en for-feit? 
oonr-aged, Take it to the Lord in pray'r. Can we find a friend so faith -fnl, 
ref- nge, Take it to the Lord in pray'r; Bo thy friends despise, for -sake thee, 



fi i| iUil 
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W-V-TTlir-^ 



Oh, what needless pain we bear, All because we do not car - ry, £y 'lythins to God in pray 'r ! 



m 



Oh, what needless pain we bear, All because we do not car - ry, Ev 'rjrthing to God in inray 'r ! 
Who will all onr sorrows share ? Jeans knows onr ev 'ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in pray 'r. 
Take it to the Lord in pray 'r, Jn His arms He'll take and ahield th60,Thoa wilt find a solace thm. 
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Anna L. Walkeb. 



W0vkf Ux th ^\%Jxt k €mitii%. 



LoWSLL llABOK. 



1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work l^ro' the mom-ing honrs; Work, while the dew is 



1. Work, for the night is com - ing. Work l^ro' the mom-ing honrs; Work, while the dew is 

2. Work, for the night is com - ing. Work thro' the sun - ny noon; Fill brightest honrs with 

3. Work, for the night is com -ing, Un-der the sun -set skies; While their bright tints are 

4- 



^Mr' i ^V i '' i |; i 'if r^ff^f l rvr^v 
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sparkling. Work 'mid springing flow'rs; Work, when the day grows brighter. Work in the glow-ing 
la- bor. Best comes sure and soon. Give ev-'ry fly -ing min-nte Something to keep in 
glow- ing, Work, for daylight flies. Work,till the last beun fad - eth. Fad- eth to shine no 
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ng, Worfc, for aayl: 
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mm; Work, for the night is com - ing. When man's work is done, 
store: Work, for the night is com - ing. When man works no more, 
more; Work while the night is dark - 'ning. When man's work is o'er. 
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Wh §tnA'» frntfev. 
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1 Our Father which art in heaven, | Hallowed | be Thy | name. || 

Thy kingdom oome. Thy wUl be done on | earth, as it | is in | heaven. 

S Give ns this | day onr — | daily | bread. I| 

And foigive ns onr debts, as | we for- | give onr | debtors. 

3 And lead ns not into temptation, bnt de- | liver | ns from | evil : || 

For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- 1 ever. | A- | men. 
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Henby W. Gbbatobex. 
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Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; As it 




was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end; A - men, A - men. 
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Thomas Kbn. 
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Gtjillaume Fbano. 
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Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow. Praise Him^ all creatures here be - low; 
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heaven -ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost! 
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ORDERS OF SERVICE FOR SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 

Prepared by Rev. Hugh B. MacCauley, 
fwhr of the Fourth Presbyterian Church of Trenton^ N. J. 
Copyright MCMIII, by Tnllar-Meredlth Co. 

TTtEFACE. 

Thttie Of ders of Service have peen prepared especially for Sunday Schools, but may be 
vaed, so far as they apply, by Church Societies, or other bodies of worshippers. They have all 
been tested by experience, and have been in use every Sunday for several years in the Sunday 
School of which the author is the Pastor. 

Each order is intended to be used for at least a month at a time, or may be used for 
three months. It is only by repetition on many Sundays that the fixed portions can be memor* 
Ized, especially as scholars are sometimes absent. Variety will be afforded by having new selec- 
tions every Sunday for the hymns as the leader thinks best. 

The whole service may be concluded in one hour and ten minutes, provided all arrangements 
have been made in advance and all parts are carried on promptly, like a Church service. 
More hjrmns may be added, or whole hymns may be introduced in place of the single verse of 
the hymn response, and also other features, like primary soAgs and orchestra preludes which 
Bome schools emphasize. 

Special Sundays may be provided for without expense by using certain orders as a basis 
and having appropriate hymns ; for example, the Order on "The Journey of Life," for a New 
Year's service ; "Our Master," for Christmas and Easter ; "The Holy Trinity." for Pentecost, 
and "Thanksgiving," for Thanksgiving season. On such occasions beautiful poems on the 
Bubject are very attractive. 

Some of the items should be here emphasized. The intermission is important and pro- 
vides a set time for marking attendance and offerings, filling places of absent teachers, and 
attending to other things of the kind, so that the lesson period shall be free, like a sermon in 
church. Supplemental work in the author's Sunday School consists of a carefully prepared 
series of exercises in a course, three years long, for all classes, and includes instruction in the 
names and contents of the Biblical books, Bible history and geography and church history and 
doctrine. All distributions of books and other things should come near the end, and at the very 
close the Benediction hymn should be sung for the sake of the last good word. 

Trenton, N, J,y Oct, 1, 1903, Hugh B. MacCaulby. 



222.-THE SHEPHERD LORD. 

1. OPENING. 

(FlTe Minutes.) 
I.-^FENIN6 SENTENCES. (Attention.) 

From Psalm 95 :1, J, 7. 
SuPT. — O come, let us sing unto the Lord ; 
School. — Let us make a joyful noise to the 

rock of our salvation. 
Pastor. — O come, let us worship and bow 

down ; 
School. — -Let us kneel before the Lord our 

Maker. 
SuPT. — For He is our God. 
Boys. — ^And we are the people of his pas- 
ture. 
GiBLS. — And the sheep of his hand. 
Teachers. — To-day, if ye will hear his 
voice, harden not your heart. 
n.— HYMN RESPONSE. (Standing.) 
(Tune, ''Italian Hymn," 68 and 48,) No. 197, 
Shepherd of tender youth, 
Guiding in love and truth 

Through devious ways; 
Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come Thy name to sing; 
And here our children bring, 
To shout Thy praise. 
(The oldest Christian hymn, about 200 A. D,) 
m. — ^THE liOBD'S PBATEB. (Standlnflr.) 
IT. — ^MEMORY SCRIPTUKB. (In concert.) 
Psalm 23, The Shepherd Psalm, 

1. The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not 
want. 

2. He maketh me to lie down in green pas- 
tures; he leadeth me beside the still 
waters. 

8. He restoreth my soul ; he leadeth me in 
the paths of righteousness for his name* a 
jsuUbc 



4. Yea, though I walk through the valley of 
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil ; 
for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy 
staff, they comfort me. 

5. Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies ; Thou anointest 
my heud with oil ; my cup runneth over. 

6. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life; and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

v.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, ''Shepherd,*' Ss, 7« and 4s. No. 188.) 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us; 

Much we need Thy tender care; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us; 

For our use Thy folds prepare. 
Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, 

Thou hast bought us. Thine we are. 

2. INTERMISSION. 
(Five Minutes.) 
VI.— MARKING ATTENDANCE, 0FFERIN08, 
STAR CLASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFERTORY. 
(Five Minutes.) 
Vn.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Vm. — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Question. — How much did God love the 
world? 

Answer. — "God so loved the world that He 
gave His only begotten Son that whoso- 
ever believeth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life." John, 3 :16. 

Question. — How do we feel as to God's 

Answer. — "Thanks be unto God for His 
unspeakable gift." 2 Cor., 9 :15. 
IX. — OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPPIiEMENTAIi. 
(,T«iv ^^mmoSuQ^^ 
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XL— 8UFPI<EXBKTAI< BXSRCISBS. 

Catechism, Books of the Bible, etc. 

S. UESSON PEiaOD. 

(Thlrtj Mhmttm.) 
ZILF-60BIPTUBB UBSSON. (ItetponslTel^.) 
XHL— BIBUB BONO. 

(Tune, No, 191) 
Jesns loves me. This I know, 
Vor the Bible tells me so ; 
Little ones to Him belonfp; 
They are weak, bnt He is strong. 
Yes, Jesus loves me, 
llie Bible tells me so. 
ZIT—X.BMON STUDY. (Three-mfarate beU before 

ClOM.) 

0. BJSVIKW. 
(T«& Mtnules.) 
XYi^-^mCN. (Standing.) 
XYI.— RBynCW AND PBAYIEB. 
7. CLOSING. 
(Five Mtnnftee.) 
ZTIL— BXPOBTS AND NOTICBS. (Seliool 

seated.) 
XTXn.~LIDRABT BOOKS, PAPERS, BTO. 
XX3L— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 
(Tune, Aletta, No. 59.) 
Now may He who, from the dead, 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. Amen. 
ZX«— DISMISSAL. (Whole terrlce seventy 
■ilnates.) 



223.-G0D'S UW. 

1. OPENING. 
I.— OFBNING SENTENCES. 

BUPT. — ^Wherewithal shall a }oung man 
cleanse his way? 

Boys. — ^By taking heed thereto according to 
Thy word. Psa. 119 :9. 

SUPT. — Favor is deceitful and beauty is 
vain. 

GiBLS. — ^But a woman that feareth the Lord, 
she shall be praised. Prov. 31 :30. 

Pabtob.— Thus saith the Lord. This book 
of the law shall not depart out of thy 
mouth, but thou shalt meditate therein 
day and night, that thou mayest observe 
to do according to all that is written 
therein, for then thou shalt make thy way 
prosperous and then thou shalt. have good 
success. Josh. 1 :8. 

Ofbicebs. — Order my steps in Thv word, 
and let no iniquity have dominion over 
me. Psa. 119:133. 

Teachebs. — ^They that be teachers shall 
shine as the brightness of the firmament, 
and they that turn many to righteousness, 
as the stars for ever and ever. Dan., 
12:8. (Margin.) 

SuPT. — ^Jcsus said, Ye are my friends, if ye 
do whatsoever I command you. John, 
15 :14. 

All. — ^This is the love of God, that we keep 
his commandments, and his command- 
ments are not grievous. I. John 5:3. 
U^— HTMN RESPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Dennis, 8. M.) .No. 182. 
How gentle God's commands, 
Mow kind bia precepts are. 

O^mff, cast your bnrdena on the Lord* 
Aa<i tnuft kiM eomttaut care. 



m.— .THE LORD'S PRATER. (Standing.) 
IT.— MEMORY SCRIPTURE. (In conoert.) 

The Ten Commandments. — Ear. 20:1-17. 

Qod spake all these words saying, I am the 
Lord, thy God, which have brought thee 
out of the land of Egypt, out of the house 
of bondage ; 

I. Thou shalt hare no other gods before ma 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any 

Saven image, or any likeness of any 
ing that is in heaven above, or that is 
in the earth beneath, or that is in the 
water under the earth : thou shalt not 
bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them : for I the Lord thy God am a jeal- 
ous Grod, visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children unto the third 
and fourth generation of them that hate 
me; and showing mercy unto thousands 
of them that love me, and keep my com* 
mandments. 

III. Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain : for the Lord will 
not hold him guiltless that taketh Me 
name in vain. 

IV. Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it 
holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and do 
all thy work: but the seventh day is the 
Sabbath of the Lord thy God ; in it thou 
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy sod, 
nor thy daughter, thy manservant; 
nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor 
the stranger that is within thy gates : for 
in six days the Lord made heaven and 
earth, the sea, and all that in them is, 
and rested the seventh day : wherefore the 
Lord blessed the Sabbath day, and hal- 
lowed it. 

V. Honor thy father and thy mother: that 



thy days may be long upon the land,, 
which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 
VI. Thou sh It not kill. 



VII. Thou snalt not commit adultery. 

VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness 
against thy neighbor. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's 
house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bor's wife, nor his manservant, nor his 
maidservant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor 
anything that is thy neighbor's. 

v.— DECALOGUE RESPONSE. 
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S. INTERMISSION. 
VL— MARKING ATTENDANCE. BTO. 

8. OFFERTORY* 
Vn.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Vm. — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

QuES. — What did our Lord say was the 
summary of the Ten (Commandments? 

Ans. — ^Thou shalt love the Lord thy Qod 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, 
and with all thy mind. (Deut. 6:5.) 
This is the first and great commandment. 
And the second is like unto it : Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself. (Lev. 19: 
l^.") On. ^i)ii«Bi^ \:sRQ <»»s»nendments haog 
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IX. — OFFERTOBY PRATER. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.-^lIEMORT HTMN. (Standlnr) 

(Tune No. 18S.) 
"More Love to Thee, O Christ:* 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, Books of the Bible, etc. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 

XH. — SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Responsively.) 
XHL— BIRLE SONG. 

(Tune, St Agnes, C. M., No, 163.) 
Oh that the Lord would guide my ways. 

To keep His statutes still ; 
Oh, that my God. would grant me grace 

To know and do His will. 

XIV— LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlniifte beU before 
dose.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVm.— BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, ''God Be with Tou," No. 86.) 
God be with you till we meet again. 
By His counsels guide, uphold you, 
With His sheep securely fold you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 
Till we meet, 
Till we meet at Jesus' feet; 
Till we meet. 
God be with you till we meet again. Amen. 

XX. — ^DISMISSAL. (Service seventy minntes.) 



224.-W0RDS OF JESUS. 



t. OPENING. 

l— opening sentences. 

The Gracious Invitation. 

SUPT. — Jesus said, "Come unto me, all ye 
that labor and are heavy-laden, and I will 
give you rest." (Matt. 11:28.) 
ll.^fiYMN RESPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune No. 69, or Athena.) 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

CJome unto me and rest; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast. 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn and sad; 
I found in him a resting place. 

And he has made me glad^ 

SuPT. — Jesus said, "Whosoever -drinketh of 
the water that I shall give him, shall 
never thirst; but the water that I shall 
give him shall be in him a well of water, 
springing up into everlasting life." John, 
4:14. 
School. — Responsive Hymn. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one. 
Stoop down and drink and live. 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

Mj thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And DOW J live ia Him, 



m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 

IT.— MEMORY. SCRIPTURE. (In ooneert.) 

Words of Jesus: 

(1). Jesus said, "I am the Bread of Life; 
he that cometh to me shall never hunger ; 
and he that believeth on me shall never 
thirst." John 6 : 35. 

(2) Jesus said, "I am the Resurrection and 
the Life; he that believeth on me, though 
he were dead, yet shall he live; and he 
that liveth and believeth on me shall 
never die." John 11 :25. 

(3.) Jesus said, "I am the Way and the 
Truth and the Life; no man cometh unto 
the Father but by me." John 14 : 6. 

T.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Arlington, C. M„ No. 192.) 
Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 

Whose joys eternal flow. 

2. INTERMISSION. 
VI.— MARKING ATTENDANCE, ETC. 

8. OFFERTORY. 
Vn.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Vm.— OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — What did our Lord say about His light? 
Ans. — I am the light of the world; he that 

followeth me shall not walk in dark- , 

nes, but shall have the light of life. John, ' 

8:12. ^ 

Q. — What did our Lord say about our light? 
Ans. — ^Let your light so shine before men 

that they may see your good works and 

florify your Father, which is in heaven, 
latt., 5:16. 

IX. — OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

"Just As I Am.'* No. 1S7. 
XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 
Catech'sm, Books of the Bible, etc. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 

XII.— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (RMponslTetf.) 
Xm.— HIRLE SONG. 

(Tunc, No. 187.) 
Break Thou the bread of life. 

Dear Lord to me. 
As Thou didst break the loaves 

Beside the sea, * 

Beyond the sacred page 

I seek Thee, Lord; 
My spirit pants for Thee, 
Thou Living Word, 
XIV— LESSON STUDY. (Three-minute bell before 
close.) 

6. REVIEW. 

XV.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVin.— ROOKS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 
(Tune, Uursley, L. M., No. 202.) 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night, if Thou be near ; 
Oh, mav wo ft«i?c\\v-\iOX\i ^ow^ ^tss^^ v^c«v 

To ViiAe TYvft^ l\'om^\i^ ^^^n^^^n^^ ^^'^'^^ ^^s.^^^ 

, XX.-mam^^r^^ V.^xnV.^ ^^^^^« x.ft»«fi^^ 
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225-THE HOLY TRINIH. 



1. OPBNINO. 
(FiTe BUnntM.) 

I— OFKMINO SENTENCES. (Attentloik) 

From the Te Deum, 

SUPT. — ^We praise Thee, O God, 

TiACHEBS. — ^We acknowledge Thee to be 
the Lord. 

ScHOiABS. — ^All the earth doth worship 
Thee, the Father everlasting. 

Pastob. — ^The holy church throughout all 
the world doth acknowledge Thee, 

Teachers. — ^The Father of an infinite 
Majesty. 

Boys. — ^Thine adorable, true and only Son; 

GiBLS. — ^Also the Holy Ghost, the Com- 
forter. 

n.— THINITY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, No. 180J 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God Almighty, 
Early^in the morning our song shall rise to 

Thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty 
Qod in three iersons, blessed Trinity. Amen. 

m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
IT.— THE APOSTLES' CREED. (Standing.) 

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker 
of heaven and earth ; 

And in Jesus Christ His only son our Lord ; 
who was conceived by the Holy Ghost; 
bom of the Virgin Mary; suffered under 
Pontius Pilate; was crucified, dead and 
buried ; He descended into hell* ; the third 
day he rose again from the dead; He 
ascended into heaven ; and sitteth on the 
right hand of God the Father Almighty; 
from thence He shall come to judge the 
quick and the dead: 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catho- 
lic church** ; the communion of saints ; 
the forgiv ness of sins ; the resurrection 
of the body ; and the life evt 'lasting. 
Amen. 

Not«. * That l8, continued In the state of the 
dead and under the power of death until 
the third day. 

Note. •• The title "holy catholic church" means 
all those throughout the world that profess 
true religion together with their children. It 
does not mean the Roman Catholic Church. 

r.— GLORIA PATRI. (Standing.) 

(Tune, 221.) 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and 

to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever 

shall be, world without end. Amen, 

2. INTERMISSION. 

(Five Minutes.) 

TI^— MARKING ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 
STAR CLASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFERTORY. 
(Five Minntef.) 
TIL^-HYMN. (Standing.) 
Tin^-^FFERTORY SENTENCES. 

-What did our Lord say about giving? 
[ns. — "It is more blessed to give than to 

receive." Act. 20 :35. 
Q. — What kind of a giver does God love? 
Aivs. — **God lovetb a cheerful giver." 
^ Cor. 9: 7. 
Jar.^-OFTIEBTOBT FBAYIEB. 



4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 

(Ten Minutes.) 

X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune No. 191.) 

**Cotne Thou Almighty King.** 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERi^ISES. 

Catechism, Boolss of the Bible, etc. 

6. LESSON PERIOD. 
(Thirty Minutes.) 

xn.— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Besponslvely.) 

Xm.— RIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, Hehron, L. M., No. 204.) 
The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy word. 
We read Thy name in fairest lines. 
XIY— LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlnnte bell Defc 
dose.) 

6. REVIEW. 
(Ten Minutes.) 

XV^— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XTI.— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
(Five Minutes.) 

XyiI.~REPORTS AND NOTICES. 

XVIII.— BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Stockwell, 8s, 7s, No. 203.) 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour. 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 

Rest upon us from above. Amen. 
XX. — ^DISMISSAL. (Service seventy mlnntet.) 



226.- PRAYER. 



2-. 



1. OPENING. 
I.— OPENING SENTENCES. 

From Psa. 123 : 1, 2. 
Supl. — Unto Thee Hit I up mine eyes, 

Thou that dwellest in the heavens. 
Boys. — Behold, as the eyes of servants k 

unto the hands of their masters, 
GiBLS. — And as the eyes of a maiden, m 

the hand of her mistress, 
All. — So our eyes wait upon the Lord o 
God until that he have mercy upon us. 

II.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 

SuPT. — If we say that we have no sin, 
School. — We deceive ourselves, and t 

truth is not in us. 
SuPT. — If we confess our sins. 
Teachers. — He is faithful and just to f< 

give us our sins, and to cleanse us tn 

all unrighteousness. I. John 1 :8, 9. 
Pastor. — Create in me a clean heart, O G( 
School. — And renew a right spirit within r 
SuPT. — Cast me not away from Thy pr 

ence, . 

School. — And take not Thy Holy Spi 

from me. Psa. 51 :10, 11. 

m.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Blumenthal, 7s, D^ No. 186J 

Holy Father, hear my cry; 

Holy Saviour, bend Thine ear, 
Holy Spirit, come Thou nigh ; 

Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear. 
Father, save me from my sin ; 

^a\\o\vc,\^\!rs \xv^xQ.Y crave; 
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iy« — ^BOSMOBT SCmPTURB. (In concert.) 

JesM* Word About Prayer. Matt. 7:7-11. 
Ask and it shall be giren you ; seek and ye 
shall find; knock and it shall be opened 
unto you; for every one that asketh, re- 
'ceiveth, and he that seeketh, findeth, and 
ta him that knoeketh, it shall be opened. 
If ye, then, being evil, know how to give 
good gifts unto your children, how much 
more shall your Father which is in heaven 
give good things to them that ask Him." 
T.— HYMN BBSPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, 8«, 7«, D., No. 219.) 
What a friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear. 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer : 
O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear — 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer. 
2. INTERMISSIOX. 
VT.^MABKINO ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 
STAB CIASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFERTOBT. 
TII.~HTMN. (Standing.) 
Ym.— OFFEBTOBT SENTENCES. 

Q. — What does the Bible say about sowing 

and reaping? 
Ans. — He wnich soweth sparingly, shall 
reap also sparingly, and he which soweth 
bountifully, shall reap also bountifully. 
. 2 Cor. 9 :6. 

(j. — What about bread upon the waters? 
j^NS.— Cast thy bread upon the waters, for 
thou shalt find it after many days. Ecc. 
11:1. 
IX.— OFFEBTORT PBAYEB. 

4. SUPFLEMENTAIi. 
X.— MEMOBT HTBfN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Olivet, No. 200.) 
**My faith looks up to Thee.*' 

XI. SUPPIiEMIlNTAIi EXEBCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 

6. LESSON PEBIOD. 
Xn.— SCBIPTUBE LESSON. (Bcsponslvely.) 
Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, Uxhridge, L. M., No. 196.) 
O grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark Thy holy word; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 
XIV— LESSON STUDY. (Warning bell at cloro.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XTDL— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVm.— BOOKS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Ellerton, lOs, No. 184J 
Saviour, again to Thy dear name we 

raise. 
With one accord our parting hymn of 

praise ; 
We stand to bless Thee, ere our worship 

cease. 
Then lowly kneeling wait Thy word of 

peace. Amen. 
TX.-~DIBaaB8AL,. (Berries MTentr mlmiiM.) 



\ 



227.-0UB MliSTEB. 

1. OPENING. 

(Five MinntM.) 
I.— OPENING SENTENCES. (Attention.) 

SuPT. — (From The Benedictus, Luke 1:68- 

79.) "Blessed be the Lord (Jod of Israel, 
Boys. — For He hath visited and redeemed 

His people." 
GiBLS. — (From The Magnificat, Luke 1 : 46- 

55.) My soul doth magnify the Lord, 

and my spirit hath rejoiced in God, my 

Saviour." 
Pastob. — (From The Angel's Message, 

Luke 2: 10.) "Behold I bring you good 

tidings of great joy, which shall be to 

all people." 
Teachers. — (The Angel Chorus, Luke 2: 

14.) 
"Gl^ry to God in the highest, 
And on earth peace, good will toward 
men." 
All. — (From The Palm Sunday Greeting, 

Matt. 21:9.) 
Hosanna to the Son of David; 
Blessed is he that cometh in the name of 

the Lord : 
Hosanna in the highest. 
IL^HTMN RESPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Crusader's Hymn, P. M., No. 174.) 

Fairest Lord Jesus, 

Ruler of all nature, 
O Thou of God and man the Son, 

Thee will I cherish. 

Thee will I honor, 
Thou, my soul's Glory, Joy and Crown. 

Fairest Lord Jesus, 

Lord of all nations. 
O Thou of God and man the Son. 

Glory and honor. 

Praise, adoration. 
Now and forever be thine own. 

m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
nr.— MEMORY SCRIPTURE. (In eonc«rt.) 

The Beatitudes, Matt. 5:3-10. 

(1) Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 

theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

(2) Blessed are they that mourn: for they 

shall be comforted. 

(3) Blessed are the meek: lor they shall 

inherit the earth. 

(4) Blessed are they which do hunger and 

thirst after righteousness: for they 
shall be filled. 

(5) Blessed are the merciful : for they shall 

obtain mercy. 

(6) Blessed are the pure iu heart : for they 

shall see God. 

(7) Blessed are the peacemakers: for they 

shall be called the children of God. 

(8) Blessed are they which are persecuted 

for righteousness* sake: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 
v.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Roseifield, 7s, 61, No. 19S.) 
Blessed are the sons of God ; 
They are bought with Christ's own blood, 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have; 
With them numbered may we be. 
Here and in eternity. , 

t. 1NTEBSgI£USSfi»^« 






^j^^^5Baas9s^% 



ORDERS OF SSEKVWE FOR /SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 



9. OVUSBTOBT. 
(Fire MlmitM.) 

VIL— KYMN. (StaBdlaff.) 
Vm.— OFFEBTORY 8ENTBN0KS. 

Q. — How did your Lord show His grace 

toward us? 
Ans. — '*Ye know the grace of our Lord 

Jesus Christ, that though He was rich, 

yet for your sakes He became poor, that 

ye through His poverty might be rich." 

2 CJor. 8 :9. 
Q. — How are we to treat the poor? 
Anb. — Blessed is he that considereth the 

poor; the Lord will deliver him in time 

of trouble. Psalm 41 :1. 
.IX.— FBAYEB OTl&B THE OFFERIKOB. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 

(T«& Mlniites.) 

X— JOBMOBY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Toplady, No, 216.) 
Rock of Age9 cleft for me. 

XIv— «UPPl4EMXNTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 
(Thirty Mlniite«.) 

Xn^^SCmPTURE lesson. (ReaponftlTely.) 
XHL— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tunc, Aurelia, 7«, 5», D. No. 179.) 
O word of God incarnate, 
O Wisdom from on high. 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging. 

O Light of our dark sky; 
We praise Thee for the radiance. 
That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 
XITw— LESSON STUDY, (^ree-mlnvto beU 
before close.) 

6. BEYIEW. 
(Ten Minuter) 

XV.— «YMN. (Standing.) 
XTL^BEVIEW AND PBAYEB. 

7. CLOSING. 
(Five Mlnntet.) 

XYIL— BEPOBTS AND NOTICES. 
XVnL^LlBBABY BOOKS, ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 
Tune, Merrial 68, 5«, No. 189,) 
Now the day is over, 

Night is drawing nigh. 
Shadows of the evening. 
Steal across the sky. 

Jesus give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing, 

May our eyelids close. Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAL. (Service seventy minntes.) 



228-GOD'S DAY AND GOD'S HOUSE 



1. OPENING. 
I.— OPENING SENTENCES. 

SUPT.— This is the day which the Lord hath 

made. 
S0H(X>L. — We will be glad and rejoice in it. 

Phu 118 *24 
Pajbtob.— Remember the Sabbath day to 
±eep It holy. Ex. 20:8. 
Scmool. — I waa glad when they said mito 
S* ^JL^ f^ into the house of the Liord. 
-^^tt. 122:1, 



n.— HYMN BESPOK8B. 

(Tune, Gounod, 8#, 7#, 7, H: ITiJ 
Op«n now thy gates of boanty, 

Zion, let me enter there. 
Where my soul in joyful duty 

Waits for Him who answers prayer; 
O how blessed is this place. 
Filled with solace, lignt and grace. 

SuPT. — The Lord is in His holy temple, 
School. — Let all the earth keep sileiK 

before Him. Hab. 2 : 20. 
SuPT. — God is a spirit. 
School. — ^And they that worship Him mu 

worship in spirit and in truth. Jol 

4:24. 

m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 

IT.- MEMORY SCRIPTURE. 

The Blessedness of God's House. 
Psalm 84:1-4; 7, 10. 

1. How amiable are Thy tabernacles. 

Lord of Hosts. 

2. My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth t 

the (jourts of the Lord; my heart a] 
my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

8. Yea, the sparrow hath found an houE 
and the swallow a nest for hersei 
where she may lay her young, even thi: 
altars, O Lord of Hosts, my King ai 
my God. 

4. Blessed are they that dwell in Thy houa 
they will be still praising Thee. 

7. They go from strength to strength, eve 
one of them in Zion appeareth befo 
God. 

10. For a day in Thv courts is better thf 
a thousand. I had rather be a doo 
keeper in the house of my God, tht 
to awell in the tents of wickedness. 

V«-fiYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Sahhath, 7«, D, No. 185.) 
Safely through another week, 

God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek. 

Waiting in His courts to^ay. 
Day of all the week the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2. INTERMISSION. 
YL— MARKING ATTENDANCB, BTO. 

8. OFFERTORY. 
YIL— BHTMN. (Standing.) 

Ym. — OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — What is said about giving upon th( 
first day of the week? 



Ans. — "Upon the first day of the week 
let eveuy one of you lay by him in store, 
as God has prospered him." — 1 Cor. 16: 



2. 



Q. — What is said about worshipping God 

by offerings? 
Ans. — Bring an offering and come into Hi« 

courts. Psa. 96 : 8. 

IX.— OFFERTORY PRAYER. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAl^ 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Mendehras, 7, 6, No. 21L) 
^'O Bq.» ot It«%t Q^d Qladneae/' 
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5. LESSON FSRIOD. 

Xn — SCRIPTURE LESSON. (RespomlTelj.) 
Xm — BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, New Haven, $8, 4», No. 190.) 
€ome, Holy Ghost, in love, 
;Shed on us from above. 

Thine own bright ray » 
Divinely good Thou art; 
Thy sacred gifts impart, 
To gladden each sad heart, 

O come to-day. 

XIV.— LESSON STUDY. <Thi!«e-iiiiiiiite warnlnir 
ben before close.) 

«. REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN. (StaHdlng.) 
XVL— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVII.— REPORTS, NOTICES, ETC. 
XVm.— LIBRARY BOOKS, PAPERS. ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Staadliiff.) 
(Tune, Vigil, S. M. No. 191.) 
The day of praise is done ; 

The evening shadows fall ; 
Yet pass not from ns with the sun. 
True Light that lightenest all. Amen. 

XX. — DISMISSAL. (Service seventy mlnates.) 



229-HOLYSPIRlTAND GOD'S WORD 



1. OPENING. 
X— OPENING HOIN. (Standing.) 



105.) 



(Seal Us, O Holy Spirit, No. 
Seal us, O Holy Spirit, 
Grant us Thine impress, we pray. 
We would be more like the Saviour, 
Stamped with His image to-day. 

IL— RESPONSIVE SENTENCES. (Standliiff.) 

Aix. — Let the words of my mouth and 
meditation of my heart be acceptable in 
Thy sight, O Lord, my strength and my 
redeemer. Psa. 19 : 14, 

in.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standlngr.) 

XV.— MEMORY SCRIPTURE. (In concert.) 

Psalm 19: 7-11. The Value of Qod'a Word. 

7. "The law of the Lord is perfect, con- 

verting the soul ; the testimony of the 
Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

8. The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoic- 

ing the heart; the command of the 
Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

9. The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring 

forever; the judgments of the Lord are 
true and righteous altogether. 

10. More to be desired are they than gold, 

yea, than much fine gold ; sweeter also 
than honey and the honeycomb. 

11. Moreover by them is Thy servant 

warned, and in keeping of them there is 
great reward." 

v.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, No. 60, or Knox, C. MJ 
How precious is the book Divitxe^ 

Bj inspiration given ; 
Bdgbt as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide mir souls to neaven. 



\ 



S. INTERMISSION. 
VI — ^MARKING ATTENDANCE, ETC. 

S. OFFERTORY. 
Vn.— HYMN. (StaadlniT.) 
Vm.-^FFtoBTOBY SENTEK0B8. 

Q. — What words of our Lord's are called 

the Golden Rule? 
Ans. — "All things whatsoever ye would that 

men should do to you do ye even so to 

them." Matt. 7 : 12. 
Q. — What did our Lbrd say about doing 

good to him? 
Ans. — "Ina&nnirch as y6 have done it unto 

one of the Yeast of these, my brethren, ye 

have done it unto me." Matt. 25 : 40. 

lX.-^OFiPERTORY PRAYiSR. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing) 

(Tune, Aurelia No. 179, or No. 12SJ 

"O Word of God Incarnate:* 

XL— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 
Sentences on the Holy Spirit. 

(1) By our Lord to His Apostles. 

"The Holy Ghost, whom the Father will 
send in my name, he shall teach you all 
things and bring all things to vour remem- 
brance, whatsoever I have said unto you. 
John 14 : 26. 

(2) By the Apostle Peter, about the Old 
Testament. 

The prophecy came not in old time, by the 
will of man; out holy men of God spake 
as they were moved by the Holy Gnost. 
2 Pet. 1 : 21. 

(3) By the Apostle Paul, about all Script- 
ure. 

All Scripture is given by inspiration 02 
Ck)d, and is profitable for docrtine, for 
reproof, for correction, for instruction in 
righteousness. 2 Tim. 3 : 16. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 
Xn.--SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Responsively.) 

Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune No. 163, or Balerma, C. M.) 
The Spirit breathes upon the Word, 

And brings the truth to sight : 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 
XIV.— LESSON STUDY. (Three-minute beU 
before close.) 

6. REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVm.— BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standlns.) 

(Tune, Lux Benigna, No. 177.) 
Thy word, O Lord, thy precious Word alone» 

Can lead me on ; 
By this, until the darksome night be gone, 

Lead Thou me on. ^^^ _. 

Thy ^oTd Sa VvigQX, ^^«5 ^^^ \^>»^ ^"s*^ 
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230.-THANKS6IVING. 



1. OPENING. 
L— OPENING SENTENCES. 



SUPT. — O Lord, open Thou my lips. 
School. — And my mouth shall show forth 
thy praise. Psa. 51 : 15. 
n.— HTMN OF PRAISE. (Standlnr) 

(Tune, Aurelia, 7«, (?«, No. 119.) 
(Boys only.) 
O Jesus we would praise thee, 

With songs of holy joy. 
For Thou on earth didst sojourn, 

A pure and spotless boy. 
Make us, like Thee, obedient, 

Like Thee, from sin-stains free, 
Like Thee in God's own temple, 
In lowly home like Thee. 

(Girls only.) 
O Jesus, we too praise Thee, 

The lowly maiden's Son : 
In Thee all greatest graces 

Are gathered into one. 
O give the best adornment 

That Christian maid can wear. 
The meek and quiet spirit. 
Which shone in Thee so fair. 
m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
TV. — ^MEMORY SCRIPTURE. (In concert.) 
Psalm 103:1-5. A Psalm of Thanksgiving. 

1. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is 

within me, bless His holy name. 

2. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not 

all his benefits; 

3. Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who 

healeth all thy diseases ; 

4. Who redeemeth thy life from destruction ; 

who crowneth thee with loving kindness 
and tender mercies; 

5. Who satisfieth thy mouth with good 

things; so that thy youth is renewed 
like the eagle's. 
(Commit, if possible, the other verses of 
the psalm.) 
v.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Old Hundred, L. M., No. 221.) 
Praise God from Whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him all creatures here below : 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

2. INTERMISSION. 
VI.— MARKING ATTENDANCE, OFFERINGS, 
ETC. 

3. OFFERTORY. 
Vn.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
Tm.— OFFERTORY SENTENCES. 

Q. — How are we to give our substance? 

Ans. — "Honor the Lord with thy substance, 
and with the first fruits of all thine in- 
crease." Prov. 3 : 9. 

Q. — What was God's command and God's 
promise about the tithes? 

Ans. — "Bring ye all the tithes into the 

storehouse, that there may be meat in 

mine house, and prove me now herewith, 

sa/th the Lord of Hosts, if I will not open 

j^ou the windows of heaven, and pour yo\i 

out a blessing, that there shall not bo 

room enough to receive it." Mai, 3:10. 

^^'—OFTBnTOHY PRAYER. 



4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Nettleton, 8s, 7«, D., No. 205.) 
*^Come Thou Fount of every blessing." 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXERCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 

5. LESSON PERIOD. 

xn.— SCRIPTURE LESSON. (Besponsively.) 
Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, Uxhridge, No. 196.) 
The heavens declare thy glory Lord, 

In every star Thy wisdom shines; 
But when our eyes behold Thy word. 
We read Thy name in fairer lines. 
XIV. — ^LESSON STUDY. (Three-minute waraisf 
bell before close.) 

6. REVIEW. 

XV.— HYMN OF PRAISE. (StandinflT.) 
XVI.— REVIEW AND PRAYER. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS AND NOTICES. 
XVHL— BOOKS, PAPERS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 
(Tune, State Street, S. M., No. 195.) 
Once more before we part, 

()h, bless the Saviour's name. 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. Amen. 
XX. — DISMISSAL. (Service seventy minntes.) 

231-THE MiSSiONARY KINGDOM. 

1. OPENING. 
I.— HYMN ON MISSIONS. (Standinir.) 
H.— OPENING SENTENCES. 

From Psa. 96 : 1-3. 
SuPT. — O sing unto the Lord a new song; 

sing unto the Lord all the earth. 
Teachers. — Sing unto the Lord, bless his 
name, show forth his salvation from day 
to day. 
Scholars. — Declare his glory among the 
heathen, his wonders among all people. 
m.— THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Standing.) 
IV.— MEMORY SCRIPTURE. (Ta concert.) 
Psalm 67. A Missionary Psalm. 

1. God be merciful unto us and bless us; 

and cause his face to shine upon us. 

2. That Thy way may be known upon 

earth, Thy saving health among all 
nations. 

3. Let the people praise Thee, O God, let all 

the people praise Thee. 

4. O let the nations be glad and sing for 

joy; for Thou shalt judge the people 
righteously, and govern the nations 
upon on earth. 

5. Let the people praise Thee, O God ; let all 

the people praise Thee. 

6. Then shall the earth yield her increase, 

and God, even our own God, shall bless 
us. 

7. God shall bless us ; and all the ends of 

the earth shall fear him. 
v.— HYMN RESPONSE. 

(Tune, Wehh, 7s, 6s, D., No. 213.) 

Home Missions. 
Our country's voice is pleading, 

Ye men of God arise. 
His providence is leading, 
T^^ \«lTi^ >o^1c>x^ ^o\i lies ; 
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Foreign Mitsions, 
From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Africa's sunny fountains. 

Roll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

S. INTBBMISSIOX. 
•MARKING ATTENDANCE, ETC. 



8. OFE'EBTOBT. 
Tn.— HYMN. (StandlBff.) 
Ym. — OFFEBTOBY SENTENCES. 

Q. — What was our Risen Lord's last com- 
mand? 

Ans. — Jesus said, "All power is given unto 
me in heaven and in earth. Qo ye, there- 
fore, and teach all nations, baptizing them 
in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost; teaching 
them to observe all things whatsoever I 
have commanded you." 
Q. — What promise did He also add to this 
Great Conmiission? 

Ans. — "And lo, I am with you always, even 
unto the end of the world. Amen.^' Matt. 
28 ; 18-20. 
IX. — OFFEBTOBY PBAYEB. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— BIEMOBY HYMN. (Standiiiff.) 

(Tuncy Miles Lane, C. M., No. 116.) 
'^All hail the Power of Jesus' name." 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL EXEBCISES. 

Catechism, Bible Work, etc. 

5. LESSON PEBIOD. 

XH.;— SCBIPTUBE LESSON. (BetponsiTely-) 

Xm.— BIBLE SONG. 

(Tune, The Old, Old Story, No. 175.) 
I love to tell the story. 

Of unseen things above. 
Of Jesus and His glory. 

Of Jesus and His love. 
I love to tell the story. 

Because I know 'tis true ; 
It satisfies my longings 

As nothing else can do. 
I love to tell the story, 

'Twill be my theme in glory. 
To tell the old, old story, 

Of Jesus and His love. 
XIV. — ^LESSON STUDY. (Three-minute warning 
bell before close.) 

6. BEVIEW. 
XT.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVI.— BEVIEW AND PBAYEB. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVn.— BEPOBTS AND NOTICES. 
XVm.— BOOKS, PAPEBS, ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Oounod, No. 173.) 
Saviour, now the day is ending, 

And the shades of evening fall. 
Let Thy Holy Dove descending 

Bring Thy mercy to us all ; 
Set Thy seal on every heart, 
Jesus, bless us ere we part. Amen. 

XX^^DI93nS8AIj. (BwwUf MTentF mInatM.) 



232.-THE JOURNEY OF LIFE. 



1. OPENING. 
(Five Minates.) 
L— OPENINO SENTENCES. 

From Psalm 92 : 1-2. 
SUPT. — It is a good thing to give thanks 

unto the Lord. 
School. — And to sing praises unto Thy 

name, O most high. 
SuPT. — ^To show forth Thy loving kindness 

in the morning, 
School. — ^And Thy faithfulness every night. 
H.— SONG PBELVDE. (Standlmr.) 

(Tune, Hebron, L. M., No. 204J 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on. 

Thus far His power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of His grace. 
m.— THE LOBD'S PBAYEB. (Standing.) 
IV«— MEMOBY SCBIPTUBE. (In concert.) 
Psalm 121. The Traveller's Psalm. 

1. I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 

from whence cometh my help. 

2. My help cometh from the Lord, which 

made heaven and earth. 

3. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved ; 

He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

4. Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall 

neither slumber nor sleep. 

5. The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord is thy 

shade upon thy right hand. 

6. The sun snail not smite thee by day, nor 

the moon by night. 

7. The Lord shall preserve thee from all 

evil ; He shall preserve thy soul. 

8. The Lord shall preserve thy going out 

and thy coming in from this time forth, 
and even for evermore. 

v.— HYMN BESPONSE. 

(Tune, No. 206.) 
He leadeth me, O blessed thought, 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught, 
Whatever I do, whe'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

He leadeth me. 
By His own hand He leadeth me; 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by His hand He leadeth me. 

2. INTEBMISSION. 
(Five Minutes.) 
VI.— MABKING ATTENDANCE, OFFEBINGS, 
STAB CLASSES, ETC. 

3. OFFEBTOBY. 

(Five Minutes.) 
VBL— HYMN. (Standing.) 
VnL-^OFFEBTOBY SENTENCES. 

Q. — ^With what sacrifices is God well 
pleased? 

Ans.— To do good and to communicate, for- 
get not, for with such sacrifices God is 
well pleased. Heb. 13 : 16. 
(Have here a beautiful poem on Giving.) 

IX.— OFFEBTOBY PBAYEB. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAL. 

(Ten Minutes.) 

X.— MEMOBY HYMN* C.Sit»MMca^^ 

(Tune, I.>jou%, l?v ^1^^^5c^^^\^^n.v.- 
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XI^— SVPFUEMlSKTAIi EXERdSBS. 

Gatechifon, Bible Ezercisefl, etc. 
5. lASSON PKBIOD. 
(Thirty Mlnnteik) 
XEL-^9CRIPTUBE LBSSON. (BetponslTelj.) 
Xm.— BmiB SONG. 

(Tune, St. Agnes, L. Af., No. 16S.J 
Almighty Ood, Thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground, 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 
XIV— >LESSON STUDY. (ThrM-mlniite bell before 
dote.) 

6. BEYIEW. 
(Ten BUaateik) 

XV.— HYMN. (Staadlng.) 
XVI^ — BjfiVlifiW AND PRAYBB. 

7. CLOSING. 
(Five Mlnates.) 

XVH.— BEPOBTS AND NOTICES. 

XVniv— BOOKS* PAPEBS» ETC. 

XIX— -BENEDICTION HYMN. 

(Tune, Hursley, L. M.; No. 202.) 
Glory to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessmgs of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. Amen. 

XX— -DISHISSAIi. (Service seventy mlnntes.) 



233.-THE HEAVENLY REWARD. 



1. OPENING. 
I— -OPENING SENTENCES. 

SUPT. — Who shall ascend into the hill of 
the Lord? 

Pastob. — Or who shall stand in His holy 
place? 

School. — He that hath clean hands and a 
pure heart ; who hath not lifted up his soul 
unto vanity nor sworn deceitfully. 

Teachers. — ^He shall receive the blessing 
from the Lord and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. Psa. 24 : 3-5. 

n.— HYMN BESPONSE. (Standing.) 

(Tune Etoing, 7«, 6s, D., No. 201.) 
Jerusalem the golden, 

With milk and honey blest 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed ; 
I know not, Oh, I know not, 

AVhat joys await me there. 
What radiancy of glory. 

What light beyond compare. 

m.-— THE LOBD'S PBAYEB. (Standing./ 
IV«— MEMOBY SCBIPTURE. (In concert.) 
Psalm 1. "The Psalm of the Two Ways.'* 

1. Blessed is the man that walketh not in 

the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth 
in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the 
seat of the scornful. 

2. But his deliffht is in the law of the Lord, 

and in his law doth he meditate day and 
night. 

3. Ana he shall be like a tree planted bv the 

rivers of water that bringeth forth his 
fruit in his season ; his leaf also shall 
not wither; and whatsoever he doeth 
slialJ prosper. 
4. The ungodly are not so ; but are like the 
rftaff which the wind driveth away. 



5. Therefore the ungodly shall not stand i 

the judgment nor sinners in the coDgr< 
gation of the righteous. 

6. For the Lord knoweth the way of tl 

righteous^ but the way of the ungodl 
shall perish. 

v.— HYBIN BESPONSE. 

(Tune, Ewing, Its, 6s, D., No. 201,) 
O sweet and blessed country 

The home of God's elect 
O sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect: 
Jesus in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest. 
Who art with God the Father, 

And Spirit ever blest. 

S. INTEBMISSION. 
VI.— MABKING ATTENDANCE, OFFEBING 
STAB CIASSES, ETC. 

8. OFFEBTOBY. 
VII.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
VHL— OFFEBTOBY SENTENCES. 

Q. — ^What did the angel say to Comelii 

about his prayers? 
An 8. — ^Thy payers and thine alms are cob 

up for a memorial before God." Ac 

10: 4. 
Q. — What else is said about God's not fc 

getting? 
Ans. — God is not unrighteous to forget yoi 

work and labor of love, which ye ha 

showed toward His name, in that ye ha 

ministered to the saints and do mimst( 

Heb. 6.10. 

IX.— OFFEBTOBY PBAYEB. 

4. SUPPLEMENTAl.. 

X.— MEMOBY HYMN. 

(Tune, Sarum, No. 207.) 
"For all the saints who from their labo 
rest." 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAIi EXEBCISES. 

Catechism, etc. 

5. I^ESSON PEBIOD. 

Xn.— SCBIPTUBE LESSON. (Besponsiyely.) 
Xm.— BIBtA SONG. 

(Tune, Adeste Fidelis, lis, No. 199.) 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of tt 

Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent won 
What more can He say than to you He hat 

said. 
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled. 
XIV— LESSON STUDY. (Three-mlnnte beU befoi 
dose.) 

6. BEVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN. (Standing.) 
XVI.— BEVIEW AND PBAYEB. 

7. CLOSING. 
XVn.— BEPOBTS AND NOTICE9. 
XVm.— LIBRABY BOOKS, PAPEBS, ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION HYMN. (Standing.) 

(Tune, Paradise, P. M., No, 198.) 
Lord Jesus, Kin^ of Paradise, 

Oh, keep me m Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 

Of perfect rest above; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light 
AU rapture through and through 

\w Vao^'^ \siQ^\, V^iVj ^\%ht. Amen, 
XX.— ^'V'e»'%iaSi&&Xt<. V;^VksA» %«cn\ka «lvq«T^?s 



^Primary Department. 
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E. E. HBWTPP. 

Solo and CHOfius. 



f ^ §Mt M$. 



I. H. MXBSDITH« 



jH^^^'i l j J l j 



luiU j M NH 



^ ^ ^ 



1. Ver-y lit-tletots are we, Like the bird-iee, fall of glee; 

2. E- yen lit -tie tots may do Something pleasant, good and trne; 

3. Yer-y lit- tie tots may raise In Histem-ple, songs of praise; 

8va. Sva, 



m 



i 



£i^ 



£=n£ 



^ 



X r =^-^ ^ 



m 



m 



i 



m 



^ 



^^=g 



j fi'^^^j'ji 



I jH/J-J/lj J l J I J*l 



Sing-ing of onr SaT-iour'slove, Tmstixie Him, our Friend a - bove. . . 

When to oth- era help we bring, That will please onr heav'nly King. . 

Singing sweet ho-san - nas still, As of old on Zi - on's hill. . . . 

Sva, ' 8va, 



&^ 



i ki i ^^rrrH.nriHj^^H^ 



rr 



ii \ h\r f ir M^ ^ 



m 



¥^^ 



Refbaim'. Allegro. 



j'jjjhj i /;;^ 



4!L_fc 



^^ 



m — ■: 



m m 



Ver - y lit - tie tots, ver - y lit - tie tots, Ver - y lit - tie tots are 



^ 



iiii | i | ^1?ff^ i f i l!-tfr|p ^ 



i 



%=^ 



Blower, 



iliHiri \ r.^^ 



f^ 



we; But we hear the Mas-ter say-ing, '* Letthemoometo me!". 

we, are we; 



& 



J--U 



^M 



^ 



', \ i V'. ''. \ c^ s ^ 



^ 
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JsNKDE Wilson. 
Bather slowly. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



Cras. C. Acklxy. 



feiJ ^' M'- i\ i^im^ii M 



1. We are lit - tie sail - ors O'er an o - oean wide, Je - sns is our pi - lot, 

2. Hio' the waves be' VoU-ing Wild a- cross our way, Je- sns with a whis-per 

3. Storm - j clouds may coy - er £arth-ly ^ skies with gloom, Yet the smile of Je - sua 

4. O - ver life's deep wa-ters Like a bea-con fair, " Yon- der shines onrhar-bor 



^itrrfpffHf ^_Fi4j^j4^:FiffLf 



in i' ^ i & \ * u u v \ n ,i J] 



^ 



Safe - ly He doth guide. 
Can their pow - er stay. 
Can our path il - lume. 
We will an-chor there. 



} 



Sail -ing, sail -ing, sail -ing, O'er the sea of time, 



kf rp f i F ?-'^gf ^^^^'' i F E^ ^ 



f J J ^^H^ : i j jyjj i j:^ 



We are glid - ing, 'On - ward, 



To 



m 



[DNS.— 1. Bxtend hands with circuit 



port sub - lime. 



P i f^f -II 



IS 



^. 



Motions.— 1. Bxtend hands with circular motion. 2. Move hands forward. 8. Extend right hand and 
undulating motion sideways. A. Look and point up. 5. Look and point up. 
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Floba Eibkland. 



pttl< gtti xm^ gtAXm ^tm^. 



f i 'i;;-Mjfj ^' i /J/j i ni 



I. H. Mebedith. 



=(s=^ 



^-4-4-^ 



1. Lit- tie feet may f ol-low Je - sus, Lit- tie hands may do His will, Lit- tie lips may 

2. Little eyes may look to Je - sus, Lit- tie ears may hear His woi-d, Lit-tlevoio- es 

3. Lit- tie chil-dren work for Je - sus, Little chil-dren, sing and pray, Lit- tie chil-dren, 



ws 



£ 



I 



S 



U. 



i 



^ 



\}\li\Ml}\ 



nt t r 



:tizt 



*^— k 



JHJ^-Jfj^ 



Chorus. 



IJ,N i \ H^ 



:^s=j(^ 



^=^ 



speak His mes- sage, Lit-tle hearts may love Him still. "I 
sing His prais- es, Lit-tle voic - es will be heard. V Come, ye lit - tie ones to Je - bob:— 
fol- low Je - sus, Lit-tle chil- dren, come to-day. J 

-^ -#- -^ 



^AFi<rM jrow, 5f Tuilar-MAKvdith Go. V V V V \ ^ 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 
CtftU W^tt mag aToIIoto Btmm^ 



jjjVJr:^. | JJJj l Jf:lJNJj^ l J'j^ ll 



He who walked on Gal-i - lee, Galls to-day the little children * * Suffer them, to oome to me. ' 



hf . i^W SJ \ r :U- \ ^^'^H^hu m 
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Kate Ulmeb. 



§«mn^ gmU Ux §mfi* 



I. H. Meredith. 



^ 



m 



- ^ ^ 



^ 



1. Bear - ing fruit for Je - sus, Lit - tie branch -es we;... 

2. Gen - tie words and ao - tions, Lit - tie deeds of love,.. 

3. Bear - ing fruit for Je - sus, Grow -ing for the King,. 



^jffijff i -ff i jff i JfiJf'jf^ l j^f 



M 



$ 



J j i j J 



J 'U.. i 



Grow - ing in the sun - shine Of His love so free... 

These the fruits most pre - cious. To our Lord a - bove. . 

Lives of lov - ing serv - ice. Lit - tie ones may bring. 



^%jiflji | ,^t l jff l jff l J-rfij^lfiH 



Chorus. 



^ 



w 



;:s 



Bear- ing fruit for Je - sus, List our joy - ous song;. 



^'■-JfiJ^f i .'ff i jff i -'ff i J'^'^ i J^ i F- 



i 



s 



^ 



Hi. 



i j. i-j* ii 



For our lov - ing Sav - iour, Grow - ing all day 



long 



m 



jPfuFr i .'ffipJ^ i aff i l'^U'fl 
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PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



h 



Obavt Colfax Ttllai. 



rjijgj i jj ju. i j j i jjj i J i)^-t^ 



E 



1. The Savionr who blessed little ohil - dren, And Mid ''Let them oome to m©,".... 

2. All ye who would en-ter the king - dom. Will have to be on - de - filed, .... 

3. Then let us be ten-derand lov - ing, And live so the world oon see,. 



Hi urr i -'fruffUffuffUffuFrbfi 



i 



h 



JJ | J. I j j | JJJ| , ^Lti^4i-J 



^^ 



Took them in His arms, saying gen - tly, "Of sooh shall the king - dom be." 

As gen-tle and hnm-ble and trust - ing, And ]^ure as a lit - tie child. . 
That we have a part in His king - dom, And like Him we try to be 




frr i iff i ff i . f i 



Chorus. 



^ i | J J J 



p P J IjjJ J |<gl ' P =] 



1^ ^ 
Of such is the heav-en - ly king - dom, The country of Joy and love, .... 



hfurr i -irruffuffurr ii rrurn-n 



^ 



^ J i j «! ^ i r r r i '^' i ^ jIjJJ i jjj i j. u ii 



Oh may we be wor-thy to en - ter The beau-ti - f ul kingdom a - boye. 



r 



^^^nj^Miffuwr ii m i ffurfij ii 
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Flora Eirkland. 



From ** Nature's Hallelujah." By per. 



I. H. MJUtEDlTH. 



^^ 



IJ jjj j i MJJJj ^ 



*=r 



1. Have you a song for Je - sus? He who doth love you bo; Think of the an-geb 

2. Are you alight for Je-sus? Shin -ing where'er you go? Think how His star was 

3. Have you a love for Je-sus? Stronger from day to day; Think how His mother 



^-f-iTlnfiiifin rf-^i 'HFi'Eff 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 

Chobus. 



jj^ l ^/Ni'i'Jj JIJ j J l 



sing " ing Back in the long a - go. 

shin - ing O - vet His man -ger k>w. }- Tee, we have a long for Je •> miB, Oar 

loved Him, Bend-ing a-bove tiie hay. 

^ .. ^ — . J 



:;} 



m ft\f ttf j i f-. i ffffpf ^^ 



< [>" J j J i\l*\iiii^ J|.J J.HjjjJJ j l j. a 



Sav-ionr ev - er dear; And we want to love Him bet - ter. Shining for Him all the year. 



wnfffp 



tt w l fr l f 



^^-f^EEEff l N l 



U U 1^ u 
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GBAKT Ck>LFAX TULLAS. 



Solo for threo llttlo girls and Choruo« 



I. H. Mbbeditr. 



fii/jvj jii:/ i j j;;jiJ[,MJJ^ij; i^ 



1. Brightly I shine for Je-sns, I am ^at^'« bright star; Shining in sin and darkness^ 

2. Brightly I shine for Je-sns, ^op0 to all I bring; Bidding the sad and lone-ly 

3. Brightly I shine for Je-sns, And they eall me Love — Sent to a world of sor-row, 




f ullf-r i imir -f 



-s*- I 



Chobub. 



t l j£f l !J:JJj,_^.ljjJj JiJ:^IJ!J,l ! 



Chas-ing ^loom a - far. 
To re - joioe and sing. 
Gift of God a-bove. 



Shin - ingy shin - ing, brightly for Ohrist we shine. Shin- ing, 
Shin - ing, shin - ing, beaming with wondrous light, [ Omit .... 



\ n-T r~ U U U I t 



shin - ing, shedding a light di - vine. \ 



Shin - ing, shin - ing, cheering the darkest night. 




Oopyrlgbt, mom, by TallM-M«ndi1&iQ^ 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 
Fbances B. Haveboal. 



OSBMAV. 



1. Now the lieht has sone a - way, Sav - iotir, list - en while I 



^-* 



1. Now the light has gone a - way, 

2. Je - SOS, Sav- ionr) wash a - way 

3. Let my near and dear ones be 



t';,c, r=e ;-HHif.f*ii| 



Sav - ionr, list - en while I pray? 
All that has been wrong to - day^ 
Al - ways near and dear to Thee, 



:'^±=^ 



^^^'iiji- l i-.j*4:i'iii'il^:'" 



Ask - ing Thee to watch and keep, 
Help me ev - 'ry day to be 
O, bring me and all I love 



And to send me qni- et sleeps 
Good and gen - tie, more like Thee. 
To Thy hap - pjr home a - hove. 



m 



^^^^:^'\r'lUiv^"*^ 
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LiZZIB DbAbmond. 
Moderato. 



^, §mhU ^f g-dxrxri 



I. H. Meredith. 



w 



n-;; i j jijJ; ^ 



m 



I're do - ing wrong; If we're good, He's hi 



^ 



1- Je - sns feels so sor - ry When we're do- ing wrong; 12 we^re good. He's hap- py 

2. Hear Him gen - tly call - ing ** Children, come to me, For of snob My King-dom 

3. Some day np in hgav - en With the ransomed band, Praising Him for - ev - er. 



m i \ I E i ^nn^ c^^ i p i r . r. F Jir 1 



Chorus. 



PiihUi \ f}2ii \ i\iji^ii 



All the whole day long. 
Ev - er - more shall ' 
'Ronnd His throne we' 



^ 



ly long. ) 

all be. \ G, 

'11 stand, j 



donb-le o, d — good, G, donb-le o, d — good, 



■f- r 



i^ 



Hi ft fe t\' \ t ^m 



^TSN^ 



p 



f 



7 ; / ;1J .^ 1^ ; i J JJ J i \ ^ 



We will try to be like Je - sns, G, donb-le 



d good. 



p I nf f IT s i tl-fT Yi^ l l 



Copyright, MOM, by Tullar-Meredith Oo. 
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AuOB Jean Clsatob. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



J. W. LSBMAN. 



#t4^^^jr^Vt^^ 



S 



1. O but-ter-cup, rose and lil - y, . . . . 'Tia time you were fast a - sleep/. . . . . For 

2. Kind Nature will spread her" blanket, . . So shin-ing and soft and white, And 

3. There's never a bird or blossom,.. There's nev-er a child so small, To 



ti-'ifHJf F l Jf* l r i ^ l r1^" l rff^ 



KK i AK 



nnnn -nnll f.TiA Rnn hA 1iir1.rlAn * Anil Binrma^n'Arf.hAalriAa-nrill nveAAn* T*hAaiieAl1nTii7a ArA ■milhiirft.n1'' 



soon will the sun be hid-den,* And storms^o'er the skies will sweep; The swallows are wmthward* 
tnck you all up for sleeping,^ Thro' Winter's long si - lent night; But when the south' winds of: 
be by the love for-got-ten Of God who is King of all;^ He guards o'er the world of 



w Jf f | Jff i rffirff" i rC!n;F'F i J^ es 



pg<4-« 



i 



i 



i 



^ 



?= r X J 



5 



w 



fly-ing, . . . And rob-in ere long will go, When on his soft ooat of crimson. . . Shall 

springtime Shall^ whisper their se-crets sweet, . .We'll smile^ once again, O blossoms, . . Your 
Na-ture,* He guards o'erHis'children too, .... Then let us to Him be loy-al And 



<r'; jf^ | jf,j | p-f-fi7ffTfffrf^T?f7_lJ*f l rffirff" 



^ 



Chorus. 



^^^^^m 



^ 



w^ 



r^ 



snow.' ) 



fall the first flake of snow.' 

beau-ti - ful throng to greet. J- Oood-night little flowers of sum-mer, Cose softly* your 
please Him' in all we 




sleep - y eyes, And God will watch over your slumber Till shineth, the springtime skies. ' 



w^^fvmr^^fW^I i rfPir^irff i /F-Pi^ 



MonoNS.— 1. Close eyes. 2. Lookup. 3. Point to South. 4. Make upward motion. 5. Extend armis for- 
ward, making: downward motion. 6. Sing softly. 7. Smile. 8. Make sweeping motion with right hand. 9 Eacti 
;}l)ild uoints to himself. 
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£. E. Hbwitt. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



L H. MSBSDITH. 



kfAi ji;i j;Jj'JJlJ J ^ i;j;;jJj^j1 ^ 



t Whai-ev-er Je - bob tails me is the thing to do, He isroeakine to me in His Word so trae 
8. What-e?-er Je-sos tells me when two ways I meet, In His bless^ ibot-steps He will gnide my iiKt 
& Whai-ey-er Je-sos tells me ;gi?-ing up my will, He will work within me, all Hisplans fiu-fill 



t"-vi.tie i EE£Effff 



f^Jt 



4. 



U h^^ ^^U' l ^ 



£ 



f 



y ^ 



^j^JJ' :^^JlJJj | /JJJ J Ji.j l j^ 



Let me hom-bly list- en as His Book I read, In the naths of bless- ing will my Say- ioor lead. 
Olose be- side the Gap-tain, e - vil can - not harm; He willkeep me safe - ly with His might - y arm. 
Let me learn this les- son sim-ply to o - bey, Hap-py in His keep- ing, hap -py ev - 'ry day. 



I 






^ 



for therigh^ standing for the right, Tmst-ine in my Sa?-ionr, walk-ing in His light: 



txr^^v^^ 1 ^^^'^ 



1^ 



f i ^t ;j jv;J JJlH;^ j; W f^.j i jj^ i 



As a loy-al Jnn-ior, to my prom-ise tnie, What-ey - er Je-sos tells me is the thing to da 



Ullii lt \ t^^'^^ti f.utry ;fi 



m^ 



m 
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Julia H. Johnston. 



Oopyrigrht, mom, by Tullar-Meredifth Ck>. 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 



M 



^^^^^^^m 



1. Hark, the love - ly blosaoms Whis-per soft and low, Tho'ts of Christ we bring yoa 
9. As the seeds a«wak-en In the sun -ny spring, We may hear the mes* sage 
3. Ev - 'ry lit - tie song-bird, Ev - 'ry but - ter • fly, Tells us of the Sav - lour, 



mrtif 



■M m ■ m 



^ 



5?35e: 



g 



P-4* 
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PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 

Chorus. 



JiiJ JTJ-,J i ;k^»A^ | J^jJj ;j .rl 



r^ ' ^ i 'iz-d' i WW w 



As we grow and grow. 
Which ■ " ■ 

As 



we grow and grow. 1 
they soft -ly bring. > Oh sweet i 
it hnr-ries by.) 



is onr mes - sage, Je - sns lives, He 



^ 






S 



^ 



f^ 



3=3 



P 



i 






lives, To His lit - tie chil - dren, Life and love He gives. 



m 



^ 



^- ' 4. i. 
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Martha C. Oliver. 
Prayerfully. 



§JxMs ^u^tx. 



I. H. Meredith. 



4 y i ;j Jij-^jij-j'j jij ;/^i ^ 



1. Bear Saviour, I'm Thy lit-tle child, I would be gen-tle, sweet and mild ; O wash me from all 

2. I thank Thee for the Sunday School, Where I am taught the Golden Rule, And where I learn to 

3. I praise Thee with a thankful heart, O help me do ~my lit - tie part. And let me to Thy 

■ f- Iff- Tf- . ^ _ — ^-#^n , r- F. -rt- m .tr t-f: 



hwnj n ^ i[ [ \ } ir i ^ \} inn 



Chorus. 



;j.i; u ;ij ; a 



£ 



tu » » 



f 



r 



stain and sin. And keep me pure and clean with-in. 

pray and sing, And love my Sav- iour and my King. [• Sav-iour, hear me while I pray, 

word give heed — So shall I be Thy child in-deed. 






\iri \ \ jin^^ i frrrnM 



f j a jii=?^:j: i j,jjj N ; i j ^ 



»ry day. 



Keep me near Thee ev - 'ry day. Near Thee — ^near Thee, Keep me near Thee ev 



kfff M ffr-^ hf i f 7^J^^^ '^ 
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K E. Hbwir. 

Solo. ModenUo. 



PRIMARY DEPARTMENT. 



I. iix. Mereditb. 



^^ 



J /IJrJ 



p* 



^ 



^ 



ts;=t^ 



^ 



^. ^ 



r~T^ 



f^r 



r^ 



1. Just a lit -tie pan- ay. But its cheer -y face, Smiles np- on thopass-er, 

2. Jnst a lit -tie pan - ay, Yel-vet-y and brown; On each ti - ny blos-som, 

3. On - ly lit - tie pan - si^ Yellow, blue and red I Wha t _a feast of col - or 




lj-:~j: i jrjif'^f- Iprf 



^ i JjiiJlJrJ, ! , >| ; | J. J.|J ^ 



m 



^ 



O^ J ^ - 



^ 



r<^"&'f^ y -'f. T ^r T^.^ 



With a win-some grace; In its own sweet lan-gnage, Say-ingnn^ to me, 

God is look- ing down. So He knows His chil - dren, CaU - ing each by name, 

For our gladness spread! If the great Ore - a - tor Makes^aflow'r so fair, 

1^— *v 



P ' P 




< r»K: .g: 



^ 



m 



*ci:z(aj^ 



t^^ 



^W 



Befbain. Duet. 

Lit - tie 



J I N J " } 



* Can you not as cheer - ful And as help-ful be? " 

And His lov - ing-kind - ness Ev - 'ry one may claim. 

What must be the beau - ty Of the Coun-try there? 



f 



[ Pret-ty 



lit-tle pan - sy, 



g 



^ 



i 



nr^'W-r' ifd.^4^^[^ 






^ 



Lit - tie 



znl~rr 



:fe4: 



Smil^ingin the light; Dain-ty lit-tle pan - sy, Beau- ti-ful and bright, In its own sweet 



^ 



^ 



^^^ 



s^ 



- >wi *i 



# ^* J ' J^ 



^^ 



tJJ-U J 3 toO^^ 



# g < ^ 



lan-guage, Say-ing un - to me, " CSan you not as cheerful And as help-ful be? " 




Prom " Summer Qreetin*."'' Bij ^«t. 
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Christinas Department. 



Gbant Colfax Tullab. 



^0UtKtvAf (S)0mMnl 



I. H. Meredith... 



r^luUiJU ^ ili i ^ 



1. The peo - pie that in darkness walked Have seen a won-drous light, A light that 

2. As men re- joice when they di- vide The spoils which they have gained, So slmll it 

3. For nn - to us a child is bom, To ns a Son is giv'n: His king-dom 



m 



J: 



-I- 



J= 



m 



^^ 



4: 



^^ 







-*-* r 6 



beamed a - far, ' l;ie bright and morning star. And those that dwelt in death's dark vale, Have 
ev - er be, When Christ shall set them free. For He shall break the shoulder's staff, The 
shall in-crease, And nev - er, nev - er cease. Up - on the throne of Da - vid shall He 






$ 



T 



felt their joy increase, Their constant theme shall be "All hail the Prince of Peace." 
rod of the oppressed. And ev- 'ry bat - tie won As vie - tor's we shall rest, 
reign for - ev - er- more. Till ev- 'ry knee shall bow And ev - 'ly heart a - dore. 



EEiE 



tr^^^ 



^^ 



-=J 



i 



3? 



i 



.Chorus. 






^ 



r^ 



Won - der - ful. Conn - sel- lor ! The ev - er - last-ing fa-ther, and the Prince of Peace ; 



s 



fei 



^ 



m^m 



1=5 



5n" 

=> 

^ 



m 



m^^^ 






Won - der- fill, Coun - sel - lor ! The ev - er - last-ing Father, and the Prince of Peace. 
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ChAS. 0. ACKLST. 




1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem, How still we see thee lie ! 

% For Christ is horn of Ma - ry; And gath-ered all a- bove,.. 

3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent - ly The won-drous gift is given ! . 

4. O ho - ly Child of Beth - le - hem, De - scend to ns we pray ; . 



fc ^i^-ri 



^ 
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... A . 

... While 

... So 

... Cast 
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^ 



^ 



^r^^ 



^^^T, 
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GiBLS Voices. 



^ 



hove thy deep and dreamless sleep The si - lent stars go by; 
mor-tals sleep, the an -gels keep Their watch of wondering love. 
God im-parts to hn-man hearts The blessings of His heav'n. 
out our sin and en - ter in, Be bom in us to - day ! 



Yet in thedarkstreete 
O moru-ing stais! to- 
No ear may hear His 
We hear the Christmafl 




shin - eth The ev - er - hist - ing Light ; 

geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth, 

com - ing; Bat in this world of sin, 

ar - gels The great glad ti- dings tell, 



« wr- rx . . . 

The hopes and fears of all the yeai« Are 

And prais-es sing to God the King, And 

Where meeksonls will receive Hi m still, The 

Oh, come to us, a - bide with ns, Our 



^ /> Chorus. . 



met in thee to - night ! 
peace to men on earth " 
dear Christ en - ters 
Lord Em- man -n - el. 



light! ^ 

t„^a o lit. 



tie town of Beth - le-hem, Of thee in song we 



m 
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tell; 
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And hail with joy this Christmas day. Our Lord Em - man - n - el. 
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£. Gt, SlKlttLIN€l. 



^^ 



^ 



m^ 



r. r 'p' ■ i 



i 



e^ 



^^iiS 
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1. Peace -fUl the wondroiu night, Peaoe-fal and ho - Ij, Un-der the sil-v'ry light, 

2. Come vith that Shepherd band, Come to the man > ger ; Join in the cho-rus grand, 
8. Sweet fe- vor, thnstobow, Love's treasure bring- ing, Grate-ful-ly yieldiug now, 
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^ ^^. n \ ruuff\Jf \ ,n 
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f=l^ 
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Gleam-ing a - &r. Faith-fnl - ly watching there, Shep-herds so low - ly, 

Glo - ry to GkMl ! Wor- ship the Ho - ly Child, Won - der - fVil stran - ger, 

Life's joy - ful praise. Hear from the heav'nly height. Glad ech - oes ring - ing, 



^ 
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CHOBI78. 
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fTTf r r r r r 

O - ver the hills so fair. Saw glo - ry's star. ^ 

Give to the nn- de-filed, Glo - ry and land. > Hail to the star - ly night, 
Bless-iog and power and might. Thro' end- less days.) 



tn^T i r^^ l Fff i p .uF Fl ^ 
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Hail to that 
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Spaxklingirith glo - ry; An-gels on wings of light, Thiongiiigthe sky; 
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star- ly night ! Wondrous its sto - ry ; Je - sns the Prince of Light, Came from a - hove. 



b^f i jf fuFFTf^-hiff^^^ ^ 
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C. S. KATTFFMAir. 




1. See the brightly shin-ing star, As its radiance beams a- far, Guide the feet of wea-iy 

2. It is shin-ing still for thee, With a glo-ry fair to see, As it lead-eth ev-er 

3. So to-day that star a - lone Is the light to lead ns on To the feet of Christ our 





^^^^^^P^^ 



pilgrims To the place where Je-sns lay. Like a bea-con from its height. Burning 
up- ward To the pal - ace of the King. So we fol - low thro* the night, Safe- ly 
Sav-iour, He our Prophet, Priest and King, As it bright- ly burns a - bove, Sen-try 



^E 



g_M-[iLm^j=i4i[7 1 -pp| i| 



^^l^\i^n\i'rtiiUJ^iU 



brightly in the night. As the wise men followed onward. Safely guid- ed all the way. 
guid- ed by its light, While our hearts respond with gladness, To the song the angels sing. 
of the King of lore, While we fol-low onward, upward And His praises sweetly sing. 




'^1 u l^ 

Shine on ! shine on ! Beautifiil star of light; Shine on ! shine on! Cheering the gloomy night; 

I 



^ 
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Parts. 







Shine on ! shine on! Sending thy rays afar. Shine on thro' the darkness, Oh, thou faireflt star. 
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1. Sing oat your gladsome car -ols, Set all theecb-oes ring-ing! Welcome the joy-ous 

2. Up from the lowly man - ger, Tell out the wondronssto-ry! Je-saswhobro'tsal- 

3. Mem-'ry so sweet and pre- cions, Christina man-ger dwell-ing! Bom in a low-ly 




sea- son, Wel-come it now with sing - ing. Light in themid'st of dark-ness, 

va - tion, Dwells in His home in glo - ry. Looks with His love un-ceas- ing, 

sta - ble, Com ing from light ex -cell - ing! Seek - ing that low-est sta - tion, 



^i^^^Ul^^^ 



^ 




Com -ing from realms of day ; Hail to the King of Glo - ry, 'Neath the star He lay ! 

Down to the Christmas earth; O let Him see in - creas- ing, Faith in His great worth t 
Henceforth that all might know, How He Who brought salvation, Came God's love to show. 

I I I 




Welcome! welcome! Joyous Christmas seas -on! All thy glad-ness hath a bless-ed 




xr r r I i 

Teas - on. Wel-come! wel-come! Joyous Christmas season! Rich with blessings fromabove ! 
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Gbant Cols'ax Tululs. 
Cho. by I. H. M. 
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1. WakiDg oat of silence rang a heay'nly song, Darkness giving place to light divine ; 

2. Waking ont of silence came an an - gel voice, * ' Fear not., ' ' thus doth heaven comfort send ; 

3. Waking out of silence comes a voice divine, Cloads and darkness lift, and are no more ; 



^.1 F J F uF^r u r ■' r lm 
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Thro' the gates of heaven came an angel throng, Hasting down to join in chant snhlime ; 
Fear may well give place to joy,0 earth, r^oice ! Angel tongnes announce your mighty Friend. 
Heav'nly light and blessing o'er our pathway shine, Je-sus speaks to help us o'er and o'er. 



m 
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Wonderful the music o - ver Bethle'm's hill ! Wonderful the light that shone around ! 
Shepherds heard the message, we are telling now ; Sa- ges followed far the King to see. 
He, who came attended by the angel choir. He, who low- ly lay in yonder stall ! 



m. 
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' Glory in the highest," and on earth good-will ! £arth,attend the glad,an-gel - ic sound ! 
Come, oh, come and in His royal presence bow I Hail the day He came our King to be. 
Beigneth now the King of kings, our hearts Desire, Fairest of ten thousand ! Lord of all! 



(ji ^-^^p i j ^^=f 
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Chobus. 
Si - lent no more....... Is the scene of that song; Still to 
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faith it ring - eth clear,. 



To love it still is dear,. 



No 



m 
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dark - neas may reien, O'er that hill - side and plain: 



neas may reign, O'er that hill 



w^^-^^ 



side and plain;. 
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Parts, 
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bat light di - vine, To faith doth shine, So bright, so 
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strong ! 
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Naiium Tate. 



mite <f Itnr&^djJ mtkXtM \Mt ghtU 

(Christmas. C. M.) Gboegk Fbedicbigk Handel. 




1. Whileshepherdswatch'd their flocks by night, All seated on the ground; The an - gel 

2. "To you in David's town this day, Is bom of Da-vid's line, The Saviour, 

3. The heav'nly babe you there shall find To hu-man view dis - played, A.11 mean- ly 

4. "All glo-ry be to God on high, And to the earth be peace; Good- will hence- 

J 




r • • • • r- 

of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round, And glo - ry shoDe a - round. 

who is Christ, the Lord, And this shall be the sign. And this shall be the sign : 

wrappM in swathing bands And in a man-ger laid. And in a man-ger laid.'* 

forth from heav'n to men Be- gin, and nev- er cease! Be - gin, and nev-er cease!" 
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Katb Ulmeb. 
March tempo. 



J. W. Lebmak. 
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1. Soft-ly beam -lug, bright-ly gleam -ing, See yon love-ly star; Glad, good news it 

2. An - gels sing - ing, earth- ward wing-lng, From the realms of light ; Hov-er o - ver 

3. Wait-ing sag - es, through the a - ges, Of His com - ing told ; God with us — E - 

-N — ^ — fi — ^- ] j^ ^ . -> — h- "^ ■" "^ ""^ 
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^^^p^p 
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brinjrs to men, For in lit - tie Beth - le - hem. In a man - ger lies a Stran-ger, 
Ja-dah's plain. Lift- ing high a joy - ous strain. Wondrous sto - ry, i^eiace and glo - ry, 
man - u - el. Now with sin - ful man doth dwell; High and ho - ly, meek and low- ly, 
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marcato. 
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Christ the Lord and King, Come to earth sal - va- tion un - to all to bring. 
Is their matchless theme, For the wondrous In- fan t shall from sin re- deem. 
God and mar is He, Bom to-day with povv'rdi- vine our souls to free. 

> r* ^ _^ 
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Chorus. 
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Guid-ing star, O shine up-ou our path to-day. As of old, still lead us with thy beauteous ray ; 




m^^^^^m 






By thy light re - veal to us the King of love, Till at last we sing His praise a - bove. 

I 1 ! ^ 
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Kate Ulmeb. 

In gentle smnging style, 



CHRISTMAS DEPARTMENT. 





1. Long a -go a shin-ingtbrong, Thrilled the midDight air with song; For the Sav-iour 

2. Might- y (S)d and Prince of peace, Nev - er shall His glo - ry cease ; But for - ev - er - 

3. Sing, ye heav'n-ly hosts on high, Sons of men, with joy re - ply, Sound His praise thro* 




prom - ised long, Lay in Beth-rem's stall, 
more in - crease, Till He rules a - lone, 
earth and sky. In His love re - joice. 



■ f ^f 

's si - lent plain, 



w=^ 
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O - ver Ju - dah*i 

All the earth shall own His sway. 

Let the swell -ing cho - rus ring. 



^^^^^^# 



Sweet-ly rang the joy-ous strain; Of His birth, who yet shall reign. As King of all. 
Crowns and kingdoms pass a -way; Kings to Him shall trib-ute pay, Up -on the throne. 
Hail Him Lord and crown Him King; Of His pow'r for - ev - er sing. With heart and voice. 



m 
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Chorus. 
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Praise Him, angels bright. Praise Him, stars of light, Tell His wondrous might. Who to-day was bom. 



I 




Shout, O shout His name, Glad-ly now proclaim, How to save He came, Thishap-py mom. 
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How tkeir mellow voices seem to ikMt and 
Many voices echo o'er the hills of 
To all lands in mighty choms rolls a- 



1. Merry^merryhellsofChristmas^hear them ring! 

2. Merry , merry hells of Christmas, in your chime 

3. Merry,merryhellsofChri8tmas,yoarsweetsong 



m^ 
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sing! 
time! 
long! 



With ez-nlting trihnte to our Savioar King, 
Taking np the angels' Christmas song sahlime, 
Tell-ing of the fi- nal triumph o- vcr wrong, 



Hear those 
Hear those 
Hear those 
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ringing, ringing bells! They gladly tell us that a better day is 
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dawn- ing ! Yes, surely dawn-ing ! O glorious dawning ! From shore to shore they bear the 



^^ 
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cheer of Christmas mom-ing, The blessed * * Peace on earth, and glad good- will to men ! " 
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\S THE ANGEL'S SWEET 
REFRAIN. 

Mtmo Ne. 168- 



As the shepherds watched at midnlsht 

On the hills so far away, 
Suddenly a llsrht shone 'round them. 

Turning mldnlgrht Into day. 
Then each heart was filled with wonder, 
For they could not understand 
Why the angrel host that gathered 

Brought to them such music grand. 



Angels, sing your sweet refrain — 

Glory in the highest, glory! 

Tell the waiting earth your story 
Of the Christ who came to reign. 
Sing — sing that sweet song again. 

Earth and sky repeat the story — 

Olory in the highest, glory! 
On earth peace, good will to men. 

All the earth was clothed with beauty 

When there came that angel throng, 
Ev'ry heart was filled with gladness 

As they listened to the song; 
Never had they heard such music. 

Or beheld such wondrous light. 
Pilling all the earth with glory. 

As the angel bro't that night. ^ 

Tho' we could not hear the angels 

Singing forth their glad refrain; 
We can celebrate His birthday 

As it comes to us again. 
We can, like the shepherds, worship. 

Lay our lives at Jesus' feet; 

With our hearts we can adore Him 
And the angels' song Repeat. 

—Grant Colfax Tulktr. 



Q ANGELS ADORE HIM,^ / 

Mu9io No. 68. 




1. O'er the hills in far Judea, 

Rang the first glad Christmas s«ng, 
'Twas a grand angelic chorus; 

Shepherds saw the shining throng. 
Olory streamed across the heavens. 

Music echoed thro' the air; 
Christ the Morning Star hath risen! 

Tell the tidings ev'rywhere. 

Angels adore Him, 

Hark! We seem to hear 
Eehoes from heaven, 
Angel echoes clear. 
Jesus the mighty 
• Came to earth to bring 
Priceless redemption. 

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King! 

2. Tell again the sweet old story. 

Of the jihepherds on the hill. 
When the angels from the glory 

Sang while all the world was still. 
Tell again the story wondrous. 

Of the Infant In the stall. 
Of the Guiding Star above Him 

Shining o'er the Lord of all. 

8. Angels wondered at His coming, 

To this scene of earthly night; 
From the fadeless day In glory, 

Prom His home so wondrous bright, 
Angels looked In deep amazement. 

At the manger of His birth; 
Understanding not His purpose 

To redeem this sinful earth. 

—Flora Kirkland. 



;0 RING ON, YE BELLS. 

Music No. 112» 

Ling, merry bells, this day is bom a King; 
o the waiting shepherds angels slag; 
ITith gifts of love they Journey fjrom afar. 
Guided to tbs monger by tha Star. 



Chonu: 

Ring on, ye bells, ye merry bells, 
Let sweetest anthems fill each heart with Joy 
to-day; 
Ring on, ye bells, ye merry bells. 
Ring out the message clear, 
Let all the nations hear, 
Thy message brings to all good cheer. 
This happy Christmas Day. 

2. Ring bells of Christmas! Merrily ye chime, 
Send your notes of Joy to ev'ry clime. 

Drive out the darkness, set the burdened free, 
Let the land resound with songs of glee. 

3. Ring on, ye bells, there's music ev'rywhere. 
In thy merry notes we'll lose our care; 

Free from all sorrow, hearts so light and gay. 
Join we In Thy praise this Christmas Day. 
— Chrant Colfax Tullar. 

261 DAY OF REDEMPTION 

Musio No. 84^ 

1. The day of redemption 

Hath come with a song — 
The song of redemption 

From sin so strong. 
The angels first chanted it 

Over a hill, 
As Christmas returneth 

It echoes still. 



Chonu: 



Hail! Hail! day of redemption! 

Hark the angel ohorus rings! 
Hail! Hall! day of redemption! 

Bow before the King of Kings! 

2. Redemption most wonderful! 

Girt from the sky. 
Redeemer most gentle, 

So low to lie! 
O herald so glorious! 

Sent from above. 
To speak to the shepherds 

Of God's great love. 

3. O marvel of tenderness! 

Marvel of light! 
The King from the glory. 

So wondrous bright! 
Is resting all quietly. 

Pillowed on hay. 
And gone is earth's darkness! 

Behold! 'tis day! 



—-Flora Kirkland. 
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THE FIRST CHRISTMAS 
SONG. 

Music No. 92. 



Y 



1. Beautiful song of. Christmas! 

Sung In the long ago. 
Bringing the Joy of heaven 

Down to the earth below. 
Story of deepest meaning 

Burst forth In music sweet, 
WhHe from afar the wise men 

Gathered at Jesus' feet. 
Choms: 

Blend your voice In the seng so sweet, 

Bring your gifts to the Saviour's feet. 
Let each heart with His praises ring. 

Pay your homage to Jesus, our Prince and 
King! 

2. Beautiful song of Christmas, 

Message of peace, good will. 
Sung first by angel chorus. 

Sweetly It echoes still. i 

Prophets of Christ had spoken, ' 

Hope long deferred grew dim. 
Till from the glowing heavens. 

Angels now told of Him. 

3. Beautiful song of Christmas — 

Rings in each heart to-day. 
Telling of Christ, the Saviour, 

Driving the gloom away. 
Age, with her silver tresses, 

xouth, with her smile and. eA\vc% 
Join In t\i« \.YL«tCk& ^\ «.<il^-«<. 
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LONG AGO. 

Untie No, m. 



1. NIfht had fallen darklj 

O'er Jadea's hill; 
Shepherds watched In sllenco^ 

All the flocks were atUl : 
LIffht dispel I'd the darkness, 

Liffht, than day more fair, 
Lo! a mighty angel. 

Stood in glory there. 

Long ago. long ago. 

Came that angel bright, 
•*Fear ye not! Fear ye not!" 

Rang across the night. 
Long ago. long ago. 

Cer a bed of hay. 
Angels fair, in the air, 

Watch'd where Jesus lay. 

2. Shepherds of Jndea, 

Watching flocks by night; 
Patient, gentle watchers. 

Trembled at the light. 
Trembled when the glory 

O'er the hillside spread. 
Trembled, till the angel. 
• "Fear not," sweetly said. 

3. Hosts of shining angels 

Joined the herald bright; 
Legions from the glory. 

Came that wondrous night — 
Came with alleluias. 

For a Saviour born; 
Came to tell the weary 

Of redemption's morn. 

— Flora Kirhland. 
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SHINING OUT OF 
DARKNESS. 

MuMc No. m. 



1. Shining out of darkness, came the Christmas 

time. 
With light sublime, with light sublime; 
Glory-light from heaven thrill'd the sleeping 

earth. 
The holy night of Jesus' birth. 
Mem'ries of that glory seem to linger still — 
To linger still, o'er vale and hill; 
Stars of Christmas ever seem more bright, more 

clear, 
Than any star throughout the year. 
Kef rain: 

Glory-light came streaming from the court of 

heav'n, 
When Christ — God's gift to earth — was giv'n; 
Shining Christmas tapers, gleam in ev'ry clime. 
In mem'ry of that Light sublime! 

2. Shining o'er the manger where the Christ 

child slept, 
A star most bright, its vigil kent; 
Seen afar, all silently it showed the world. 
The banner fair of love unfurled. 
Wondrous star of Bethle'm town, so large, su 

bright. 
O guiding light! O guiding light! 
Lead us all to seek the King of Kings to-night: 
Thou guiding star, so bright, so bright! 

3. Shepherds on the hillside heard a mighty 

voice, 
A voice that bade the world rejoice; 
"Fear not!" rang the message! ring it out 

again ! 
The angels brought good news to men. 
"Glory in the highest!" hosts of angels sang. 
Till all the courts of heaven rang; 
"Glory in the highest!" how it echoes still! 
That cradle song o'er Bethle'm's hill. 

— Flora Kirhland, 



265 CHILDREN THE 
WORLD OVER. 

Mu8i9 No. 94. 

1. Children, the wide world over, 
Rally round your King; 
Join In the angel chorus. 
L^t your voicem ring. 



WIDE 



Once in a lowly manger. 

Now exalted high; - 
Children, the wide world over. 

Sing, for the time drawn nigh! 



O children, rally round Him. 

Wlio was laid In manger low; 
The Kingly Babe whose advent night 

Was lit by star's bright glow. 
O children, rally round Him. 

On His birthnight welcome sing! 
Let earth respond while heaven sings! 

O sing! little children, sing! 

2. Children, the wide world over. 

Tell the story sweet: 
Teach other hearts to praise Him; 

Bring them to His feet. 
Come, as the sages, bearing 

Gifts, in worship true. 
Bring as your gift to Jesus 

Some one to love Him too. 

3. Tell how the Babe of heaven 
Came in matchless love — 
Came from the heights of glory 

That dear love to prove. 
Tell how He brought salvation 

To this world below! 
Tell how He gives in mercy 

Balm for the whole world's woe. 

— Flora Kirhland. 



266 CAROL OF REDEMPTION 
Music No. 122, 



1. Sung by angels o'er a hillside: 
Sending shepherds to a stall; 
Rang the carol of redemption. 
"Peace on earth" — good- will to alL 
Chorus: 

(•"Peace on earth," O mighty chorus! 
Floating down the stream of time, 
"Peace on earth." it echoes o'er us; 
Ringing stil In tones sublime. :1 

2 Hark! We almost hear them singing! 

Look! The glory shineth bright! 
See. the lambs In peaceful slumber. 
On that blessed, wondrous night. 

3 Mighty carol of redemption! 

Mighty King in lowly guise! 
Quicken now our comprehension. 
Help us see with faith's clear eyes. 
—Flora Kirhland. 



267 SHINE ON, BETHLEHEM'! 
STAR. 

Music No. 132. 



1 O wondrous star of Bethlehem! 

That in the heavens bright. 
Shone forth to guide the pilgrims' fsei 

Unto the Prince of Light. 
Shine on thro* endless ages. 

While ringing thro' the sky; 
His loyal ones still hear the song: 

"Glory to God on high!" 
Refrain: 

Shine on. Bethlehem's star. 

Send thy light afar. 

Tell of Jesus' birth 

Till His glory fills the earth. 

2. O blessed star of Bethlehem! 

Still gild with heav'nly rr.y 
The pathway to the Holy One 

Who comes to us to-day. 
Gleam thro' the darksome shadows 

That fill the heart with fear. 
Till weary souls shall see the light 

Knowing that Christ is near. 

3. O wondrous star of Bethlehem! 

Shine on: we too would bring 
■ Our lives a willing sacrifice. 
With gladness to the King. 
With joy we travel onward, 
"aticVtclfed by the glow — 
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LiZZIB BeASMOND. 
BrighUy, 



§»tMttjaltI 



J. W. Lebmav. 



i ^ iupuu ^ i i i ; 




1. Hark ! the springtide breezes peii the news a - long, Je-snsC 

2. Finished IS the conflict, all the bat- ties o'er, Peace that passetii knowledge comrs to 

3. Gold-en gates are lift- ed, doors stand o-pen wide, Lo! the King is standing at His 



g 



Fr[L l FPLCm[ l iTOPF[CIPP[[ 



Girls. 



Drld with song; Earth and all her voio-es sing Glad hoairnnas to the King, Praises to our 



E 



world with song; Earth and all her voio-es sing Glad hoairnnas to the King, Praises to our 
ns once more, Baise your notes of triumph high, Je-sns lives no more to die. Earth and heay'n wifli 
Fa-ther 's side, In the land of endless light Angels praise Him, day and night. Grown Him ev-«r 

^> ^ ^ ^ ^ m.mm ^ ■»- -^ •»- -^'-^-^ 



Pr-iimim^m 



pH 



? 



All. 



Chorus. 



Loi^we bring, Hal - le - lu - jah! ) 



Joy re - ply, Hal 
Lord of might, Hal 



m 



m 



le-lu-jah!) 
le - lu - jah! >• 
le - lu - jah! j 



Glo - ry . hal - le - lu - jah! Praise the Yio-tor King, 



az=a 



gj > i jPPFpLf ^ir7 r r i p i 



^^^^^^^^^^S 



iS^L£lI 



c jllJ'U IJ- ' j^ rf 



Who to all His peo-ple life and light doth bring, Gle-ry, hal- le - lu- jah! Praise the Victor 



m 



LiL^Lf Ej:TOBf i £Ef i ^ M^'^^^ ^ 



| i^ I' ' l /^ l J\ rV 'r' ^^'''tb'" 

King: Whotoalmis people life and light doth bring, brinir. Halle - lu-jah! hal-le - lu- jah! 



King: WhotoaUHis people life and light doth bring, bring. Halle - lu-]ah! hal-le - lu- jah! 
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Easter department. 



Gbakt OolvAS TiTtUtt. 



I* R. MBBSDIXEt. 



n'!: J'' \ i. J n'^ i J. ilj. J^^N 



& 



f ff-T'Pff'PP f^ 



nr 



1. Low in the grave 

2. Close to the tomb 

3. Joj to the world, 



s 



frf « . . 

the J had bur -^ led Christ the 8av - ioar: Bark was thd 

were the sol-diers vig- il keep - ing, When from A 

let this day be filled with glad - nesa— Wake sweet-esk 

g g r? 



^ 



f f^ ' Mfff l ff f 



^ 



rrr 'rrr 



^ 



:*==* 



j |, J J ^J l J. >t ^^ 



^ 



Pf 



^ ^ 



t: fff rrr 

Bat with the dawn oame a 
Then He a - rose fromthe 
Peace shall a - bide for the 



r^~T~r~r~r . 

night round the si - lent gnard - ed tomb, 
bove came a form of dazz - ling light, 
strains join this hap - py Eas - ter song, 

^00 




tT r 

glow of heav'n-ly splen - dor Glo - ry filled the earth dis - pell - ing gloom, 
.grave a might - y vie - tor An - gels wel-oomed Him in robes of white. 



jgrave has lost its tor - ror Christ is ris 



b H-f^ 



m m 



en — let His praise pro - long. 



^ 



^PB 



f 



(jOOBXaL 



pi ^^gnrr^M j ^j i J JUJ 



^ 



m m ^ s> TM^ — 1^ — d - 

W'tke, (iwdetostfitrains of mn-sic! Tell-ing ont the sto - xy How from death the 



fe i^^f-4H-ffff ^ I' f I'liini^ri'f 




^^m 



i 



Sav- iour 



xrfT 

To live for - ev - er-more. 



^ e i f r f f 



Wake, sweetest strains of mn-sio! 
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i 



^ 



m 



IMvea- w^ all sad- ness Let jonr an-thems ring from shore to shore. 



^ 



Fl't l j-Pf FiFf r pljrrrirrr^kMi 
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Mrs. W. J. Kennedy. 

In dignified choral style. 



pttelttjttfi ^ttt0 limt^ 



Howard K Smith. 




jj i j J jij'iJf ^ ^ 



1. Hal - le - lu 

2. Hal - le - la 

3. Hal - le - la 

4. Hal - le - la 



^M 



jah an - to je - sos! Now He lives to die no more; 

on - to Je - sas! Who for as onoe bled, and died, 

on - to Je - sas! Bless- ed first-fraits of the dead; 

jah on - to Je - sos! Death is robbed now of its sting; 



f -r r //if 



4. 



^^ 






P,^^ \ i i i J 



J- 1 . 1 i i ! M: \ 



^^ 



Let all na - tions, sing His prais- es, Glad-1^ sing them o'er, and o'er. 

He is now o'er death, the Yio - tor. Hall Him King the Cra - ci - fied. 

He onr res - ar - reo- tion sare - 1y, Lives for as oar ris - en Head. 

And the tomb for as is light - ed, Hal - le - la - jah to oar King. 

J j .^ ^ f-f-.-c- 1 J 



^44' II I rr i rn^ 



TwoRUS. 



#»^-^ i dSVi-^'f^ i ^V J N'U .i »'' %'i 



^g 



Hal-le - la - jah! Hal - le - la - jah! Hal -le - la - jah! to oar King! 



^|J i^Vii-???|i fig i p f f t i f i 



roll, 

\| Ji' I Mil I t^V i jgjjij . ii 



From the tomb to - day He's ris - en, Hal - le - la - jah we' 
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Katb Ulmsb. 



EASTER DEPARTMENT. 



Fbkd C PuLLnr. 



l.JJl^.^.^f^^V | j„v Jj; i r"^ 



t^ 



1. With hap-pj hearts. . . and joy - fnl eong, .... A -gain we hail thy blees-ed 

2. From Joseph's tomb. ... the conq'ring King, Game forth the gift of life to 

3. With shining hosts .... be - fore the throne. . . We hail Him Lord and King a 



^ 



iJEFf "f . l^-r } i^M 



-=!-»- 



± 



i f ■!„/jJJ1J-.Je ;'Jl'L/-^-^JlJ _ J'/ JJ 



dawn ; O, Easter day, thon day of light When Je-sns rose dis - pelling 

bring ; Tho' human might . . . the stone had sealed, . . The sun's first ray . . . His pow'r re- 
lone; Whose glory still illnmes the grave,. .. Who yanqnished death. . and lives to 



M ffl * legrt^ ^ 




i 



Chorus. 






}The strife is o'er, the vie - fry won, And heaven's | 
The strife is o^er, the vicfry won, \ 



night. . 
veiled, 
save. . . 



iJbMj 



yrrr 



^^^ 



f-f-y-f^ 



=^=»: 



=ff=r=s= 



•'U U U I 



W ^ ^ 



fe 






^ 



uC'tr 



:tggr 

day,.... 

And heaven's day, 

— m m f p — 



of joy be - gtm; I>eath of its sting 



is robbed for 



m 



of joy be-gun; 



Deathof ito stins: 



;£fe 



^ 



I I I I 



S^? 



*=* 



-*- 



f^F^ 



u u u 



V > ^ 




is robbed for aye, 



For Christ is Kingr to- day, is Kingr to-day. 



m 



f f y f 



f f r 






U U' u 



=ff=E: 



-\^ — #- 



-1- 
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272 ^t M DMTt Die in fniit 

Duet for Mezzo Sop. and Tenor or Unison Chorus Throughout 
Mb8. Frank A. Bbbck. 
With expremon. 



Grant Colfax Tullab. 



WW vwrv %Diu^i %/oowrm» . . 



1. My bleas-ed Lord was cm - ci - fied, The day was dark, and grief was wide, For hope was 

2. He brines His great sal -va-tion nigh, And on His love bids us re- ly; He bought onr 

3. O, won-3'roas news of life and love! That Je - sns lives and reigns a- bovel He made the 



^Ltf'F'iii ' i F'£i irtEJ i F-[lf i 



^ 



# 



'^rf^f i tf'^=F#^ 



f 



^1— *- 



Chorus. 



i'i'jU J I ;JvJ.^:J1J: l JJJlJ:iJw 



& 



crashed and all seem'd vain, Un-til that Saviour rose a - gain. 1 

peace thro' grief and pain ; Bat oh ! He did not die in vain I \ Ring out the bless-ed news a - 
path to glo -ry plain; Ah, no! He did not die in vain, j 



f " F • ilff-f tf if ^ ' ^f ' ^^^ ' ^' ^ ^''^ 



U ffr i fT i j r T fih^ i i^r 



m 



m \ i:mi'M^ Ji- ^ 



i 



gain! Oh'! bear a-loft the strain ; The mighty Lord is ris'n in pow'r, He died, but not in vain! 
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I. H. M. 

Fuix Chobtjb. 
mf 



£AdTE» &e^A^MENT. 



Arr. from GoitKod \if 
I. H. Mbbedith. 



^^i'^miiAt,^'^ \ H ^mn 



TTT 

from out the 



^ r Hail might-y Yio - tor I Be-hold He oomes from out the graye. Shoat,8hoat His triumph! Oh 
' \ Sing, sing with gladneas, Proclaim the newso'^ land and sea: He reigns for - ev - er, Greal 



kfR i rF' i' i r-^rrrjrr'[ i F^^ 



Inn SKMI-CH0BU8. , i 



tell a-broad His pow'r to save. \ cu^„4 tt:„ T.«^i«. t?^^ «« tt*. ^«»^ *« 
Rul-er o-ver all is He. / ^^^"^^ ^^ P™^' ^^ ^ ^® came to 



fe fffF i ^'gfFi 



rrT.^hJ; J i j j^ 



4J :^f^ 



g 



^ 



Oh shout 



^^ 



R=::fi 



1^ 



s 



His praise, 



He came 






^ 



g 



die. Bat lo! He lives — He reigns Up - on His Father's throne on high. i 



^ I f r-ffl^ 



:^ 



b ^^1 ^ 



^ 



^ 



to die. He lives' 

/ Full Chorus. 



He reigns 



^^^ 



i=* 



J J J: J* ! ;] j^lj J ^ 



^ 



Glo - ry, land and hmi - or Un - to Christ the Lord be giv - en. Praise Him! all ye 

ft 



k l jF fVl i FW'llf VrWf f*f^^ 



P 



^ 



m 



#=4 



s 



f 



? 



X - 



peo - pie, Might-y Rnl - er of earth and heay'n. Praise Him! all ye 

Sing His prais - es, 



<^7ff TT i f rf'-^^^ip^-^^^ i p pf. f 



Copyright, Moiiiu, by T\il\ax-'Vbn«di>^Q^ 



EASTER DEPARTMENT. 

Man miuhti «icf oy. 



«.<A 



l l I M l ' ^^^r; i ^'^ nijj-j. ^ 



stera of night; Praise Him! all ye shin-ing hosts of light; Oh! that men would bless and I 



^:r i f'rmr \ nJui.jj^ -Li 



^7 




praise His holy name,Waiildpnifle His ho-ly name. 



praise His ho- ly name. 
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Gbant Colfax Tullab. 



Pm* S'^ §tVi$, fittg. 



I. H. Me&sdith. 



yi.(iJ ii JJ'MJi,jJJHJJjgip:pHj;j^ 



1. Kingjoy bells,ring, Ring^joy bells,ring, Let yonr tones of gladness Fill the world with song, 

2. Ring, joy bells^ring, Ring,^oy bells^ring, While yonr notes are pealing Bringing hap-py lays, 

3. Ring, joy beUs, ring, Ring,]oy bells,ring, Everywhere we hear them On each DrMEetney're borne. 



^J'r-r 



\\n ih \ ii h^\ r ^.^ m 



^ 



m 



^^f=e 



sy \ ■ 



f> j ;j MiMJ^ \ i:jr\^ Jp g i ^^ 



m 



Drive a -way all sad-ness Peace and joy pro -long; Let yonrmer-ry notes proclaim, 
Fill our lives with bean-ty And our hearts with praise; Let oar lips with joy proclaim, 
To the world proclaiming This is Eas-ter mom; Let the mes-sage sweet-ly ring. 



— JjK^ y 



i \ -r-r \ nfnf :\: \ m 



tfc 



I It I 



^,^n \ Hr-[in^nn^: \ ht^i \ ^ 



Christ a-rose. He livesagain. Ring, joy b6ll8,ring. Ring, joy bell8,ring. Ring! Rmg! Ring! 
Christ a-roee. He livesagain, Ring,]oybell8,ring, Ring,]oybell8,ring, Ring! Ring! Ring! 
Christ a-rose. He lives as King,Ring, joy bell8,ring,Ring,joybells,ring, Ring! Ringt Ring! 



m 
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Grant Cgltax Tullab. 



J. W. LSRMAK. 



|i^l ;j;J'r J i cpfhJ'^ I PC J' J J r\r|^f \ 



m 



1. Morning light was dawning o'er the dis-tan t hills, Banished was the midnight gloom ; 

2. Loving ones who sought Him at the break of day, Found the au-gels wait-ing there ; 

3. £as- ter tells its glad-ness all the year a-round — Hap-py birds their tribute bring; 

it 1t1t. 



m? 



f i r r ff i r 1^ rh m 



1F^=J 



^ 



3 



^ 



^ 



a 



JLX 



K ^ k 



P 



it^j-i 



#=*=*: 



itiz 



Si-lent- ly the an - gels clad in bright array Game to guard the dear Redeemer's tomb. 
Joy dispelled their 8onx>w — fear gave way to faith — Hoipe sncoeeded all their deep despair. 
Fragrant flowers blooming af-ter Winter days Speak to us the joys of coming Spring. 



^ 



^ 



f r f I 'fT 



jj l4^ji,j;'r-^ J i Jj.u^ i pi^ r^J-r^-^Ji.i 



^ 



Soldiers were affright- ed and in ter-ror fled, While the an-gels roll the stone a - way. 
For the an-gelstold them ** Jesus is not here," '* But had surely ris-en as He said. 
Earthly pleasures van - ish, flowers soon shall fade. But the joy of Eas-ter shall en- dure. 



f f'fil'l- rf \ i ^=r^ 



^^-^ 



^ 



^ 



f^ 



m 



l^=s= 



h k h 



^ 



^^ 



sfe 



^ 



-^ ^ A ^ 



«» 



t2=*: 



m^ 



^ 



Then with joy proclaiming ** Christ the Lord is ris'n '"' See the place where once the Saviour lay." 
Then with eager footsteps joy-ful- ly they tell How that Christ had risen from the dead. 
Hope of res - ur- rec- tion never shall grow dim While the word of God a - bid-eth sure. 

-^ W. ■ ^ ^ * b^ 



^ 



^ 




g 



1 



£=t 



CHOBua. 



^y. jJjj r i e i iJrc -J i ^gc i iJ 



Joy dis-pellsour sor- row — Pleasures banish pain — Earth awakes from Winter's gloom; 

Jt JLt 



kwj T J '^ 



S 



^ 



S 



i: 
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309 JBi^ptUk <6ut JKotrom. 



f'iy, j'Jjj richJ,': f J ■^J.v■^r i^ to 



Eas-ter anthems riDging Tell the joy- f al news '^ Christ is ns - en from the tomh. " 



^ 



r fhr r r^ i ^r ra 



p 
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Grant Goi^ax Tullar. 

DuBT. Alto akd Tbnob. Moderato. 



§tmtM p%. 



I. H. Mbbkdith. 




f1=l5 



=f*=qs 



^ 



1. Beau-ti-ful HI- y — bloe-som so fair, Fill- ing with fragrance the Eas-ter-tide air. 

2. Bean-ti-fal lil - y — tok-en of love, Speaking of Je-sus, oar Saviour a -hove. 

3. Beau-ti - ful lil - y — sparkling "with dew, Catching each snn-beam He giv- eth to you. 




AJ^^ ' I '" J ^ J^l n :-c-g ^ Ttjt:^ 



Emblem of pnr-i - ty, love-ly to see — Je-sus is pur-er than lil-ies can be. 
Once He was suf - f er-ing — nailed to the tree — Now He is ris - en and liv- eth for me. 
Bask in the morning light — nodding your head-7-Je- sus now liv- eth tho' once He was dead. 




Refbain. Quartet. 



ttm \ {u.u^;i;^i \ r{4^ 



m 



u u u 

Sweet Eas- ter lil - y, spot- less and white, Give of thy fragrance to- each waitring heart. 




P hjijlt 



^m 



I 



1^ 



5 



Thou ait a tok- en of Je - sus to - day, Bidding all sor-row and gloom to de-part. 



T 



m 



c jtg I ;w \ 77^: . i ^ftTf r i f r:r i-w 

1/ III U ii \i u \ u uuT^Z ¥ l > . H 1^ tr~V 
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1. Hark! the merry birds are sing-ing, 

2. Ice-bound streamlets gently mmr-mnr 

3. Hark! the merry birds are sing-ing, 



Spring is on her way; 
As they flow a - long; 
Chil-dren haste to bring 



All the world' ifp 

Life, new life, to' 

hearts and livesw 



m 



r jTijff fuTiTirf^Fi' 



r 



^ 



^ 



Chobus. a trifle faster. 



^fy i fV/f'^f i frr' ' ^MW ' ii!i/^ 



fcj^ 



full of gladness — ^This is Eas - ter Day. 
all He giv-eth — Hear the joy - f nl song, 
will-ing trib-nte To your ris - en King. 



} 



Hark ! hark I hark ! the birds are singing 



'•"' elD' l ^^ ^ a If- F I . " ^^ 



^ 




Jesus lives onoe more, Let the blessed tidings ring from shore to shore. 



1 



t=^ 



ffp i ^'if i^Q: \ f^h'!iffA \ 
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278THE BELLS OF EASTER 

MuHo No, U6> 

1. The bells of Easter sweetly peal: 

"Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
They chime the hope He doth reveal. 

This Joyful Baster Day. 
The Lord of Life hath gone on high; 

Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
"Rejoice," with swelliner notes they cry! 
"Rejoice* rejoice!" they say. 

Refrain: 

Shines the glorious heav'nly portal! 

Angel songs we almost hear! 
O the Joy of life Immortal, 

When in glory we appear. 

2. The shining Baster angels say: 

"Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Come, see the place where Jesus lay. 

He's ris'n: He is not here. 
No longer held in death's embrace; 

Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Ye shall behold Him face to face^ 

In glory to appear." 

8. Repeat the tidings far and widel 
"Christ is risen! Christ is riseni 
No longer Christ the crucified. 

But Christ the mighty King. 
For us exalted evermore; 

Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
While heav'nly hosts our Lord adore* 
Let all creation sing! 

— J5. H. Winsloto, 
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AWAKE! AWAKE! 

Music No. 162, 




1. Awake! Awake! break forth In 86ng. 
Repeat the strain of the heav'nly throng. 
The King arose from deain's domain. 
Let Joy ring out over hill and plain. 
For us He sufCered on the tree! 
He died that we might ransomed be. 
But lo! He lives! He lives again! 
The King of Kings and the Life of men. 

Refrain: 

I : Jesus arose, 

He conquered the greatest of foes, 
Death and the grave could not hold Him. 
Naught could His power oppose:) 

S. Rejoice! Rejoice! for life and light 

Have come to-day with the Easter bright. 
Put . on the robes of Joyous praise, 
Lift up your heart on this day of days! 
For us He slept in seal-ed tomb; 
For us He bore those hours of gloom. 
Behold the place where Jesus lay! 
Behold the stone! It is rolled away! 

8. All hail! All hail to Christ our King; 
The flow'rs of praise, we adoring bring. 
He came to set the captive free. 
The light of heav'n in His face we see. 
Repeat the story o'er and o'er. 
How Christ our ev'ry burden bore! 
Sing out with Joy, "He 'rose! He 'rose! 
To prove His pow'r o'er His vanquished foes." 

— Flora Kirkland, 



280 WONDERFUL LIGHT. 
Music No. 136* 



. Sealed was the tomb, guarded by soldiers, 
Brightly the moonlight shone around; 
Roadway and hill gleamed in the brightness, 

Flooded with light the garden's bound. 

Brighter the light seen 'neath the olives; 

Forms bright as sunlight, 'mid the trees. 

Soldiers were there, clad as for warfare; 

Lol They are gone, and who are these? 

See yonder, hastening to the city. 

The trembling soldiers In terror go! 
BartlHfiiAlce astounding, strange light aur- 
rouDdlner, 
priv0 thmm away these things to •ho'w. 



Chonu: 

O wonderful light In th« garden. 

That fadeth net away I 
The King who was laid in the shadow 

With vict'ry is crown'd this glorious day. 
2. Darkly they plan; falsely as darkly. 

Stories that He was borne away — 
Borne by His friends, poor weak disciples, 

Stol'n when the moon was bright as day! 
Soldiers of Rome ne'er slept on duty. 

False was the tale for silver told; 
Death could not hold that mighty Victor I 

Lift up your heads, ye. gates of gold! 
The morn of glory hath awakened. 

And death no longer holds boundless pow'r; 
Empty the prison, Jesus hath risen! 

Time hath no richer, grander hour! 

— Flora Kirkland. 
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281 SPRINGTIME IS 
Music No. 153. 



1. Fair o'er the hillside the verdure is seen, 

Deep in the woodland, flow'rs now appeal. 
Earth dons her garments of beautiful green, 

Springtime again is here. 
Spring walks In beauty thro' valley and mead. 

Making her footsteps, one flow'ry way; 
Holding a Jewel most precious indeed! 

Beautiful Easter Day. 
Hail to the season when out of death's sorrow, 

Sprang forth the blossom- of hope for the 
morrow ; 
Hope that shall bloom on eternity's shore. 

Since Jesus arose, death shall triumph no 
more ! 
Choms: 

Fair o'er the hillside the verdure Is seen. 

Deep in the woodland: flow'rs now appear; 
Earth dons her garments of beautiful green. 

Springtime again is here. 

2. Welcome fair season, when bird notes again 

Banish the silence, bid us "Rejoice!" 
Morning in springtime, once wafted to men. 

Sounds of an angel voice. 
Light scarcely gleam'd o'er the city's fair 
tow'rs. 
Faint glow'd the dawning o'er all the B>cy; 
When angels fair in those dim morning hours. 

Waited with message high. 
Hail to the King, Who hath conquered by 
dying! 
Hail to the One who gives gladness foi 
sighing. 
Angels adore Him, their Lord and their King, 
As once o'er His manger tliey gathered to 
sing. 

— Flora Kirkland. 
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EASTER DAY. 

Music No. let. 



\ 



1. As the dawn of Easter Day 
Softly touched the skies so gray^ 
Angels roll'd the stone away 

From the lowly grave so holy; 
And the Saviour crucified. 
He who on the cross had died. 
From its portal opened wide. 
Came on Eastertide. 
Choms: 

Sing for Joy — 'tis Easter Day; 
Angels rolled the stone away. 
Night is ended — fear is blended 

Into lasting peace; 
Christ is ris'n with pow'r to save. 
He is Victor o'er the grave. 
Since His life He freely gave 
Life shall never cease. 

2. When the weary night had pass'd. 
And the day had come at last. 
Stood the women, all aghast. 

Grieving, seeking — hear them speaking, 
"They have taken Him away," 
Hear the waiting an^el say, 
"He Is ris'n this holy day, 

Lo! He is not here." 

3. Hear the message — "Have no fear. 
Seek ye not the living here; 
Christ the Saviour now is near. 

\Av«a XtiNm ^*»^« ^^* 
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ONCE AGAIN. 
Mu9%e No. 5» 



1. Qnce affaln the bells of Easter 

Wake to joy the wintry world, 
Once drain, o'er earth's chill morningr, 

Resurrection is unfurled. 
Choms: 

Slngr, till heav'n shall hear the echo! 

Sing, till earth repeat the strain! 
"Jesus lives! The mifirhty Victor! 

Death Is captive in His train!" 

2. Sing again the song of Easter, 

Sing of angels near the tomb; 
Sing of morning after midnight, 
Sing of glory after gloom. 

3. Easter lights the world with beauty. 

Easter fills the earth with song, 
Lift your hearts in Joyful worship. 
And the wondrous theme prolong. 

4. Mom of Jesus' resurrection! 

Morn when hope relit the sky; 
Morn of bright anticipation. 
Lighting up the "By and by.'* 

— Flora Kirkland. 



284 RESURRECTION JOY. 
Music No. 159" 



1. Thro' the golden sunlit air, 

Hear the music ring; 
As we sing the triumphs great. 

Of our risen King; 
Hope hath banished ev'ry fear, 

Death cannot dismay; 
For our blessed Lord arose. 

On this Easter Day. 
Choms : 

Risen! risen! Shout the blessed tidings! 
Prom the grave, strong to save, 

Jesus rose in might. 
He is living. Conqueror forever. 
He is living, living. Conqueror forever. 
Hail Him King! Shout and sing! 

On this day of light. 

2. From the empty riven tomb. 

Glory shineth bright; 
For our Saviour entered there, 

Scattering the night; 
Though its portal we may pass. 

We shall not remain; 
For as Christ our Lord arose, 

We shall rise again. 

3. Nature's many voices blend. 

In our joyous lays, 
As unto our King we bring 

Tributes sweet of praise; 
Bird notes rising blithe and free. 

Lines springing fair. 
Tell of resurrection joy, 

We with him shall share. 

— Kate Ultner. 
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MERRY BELLS 

Music No. 150. 



Choms: 



Merry bells of Easter, 

Sweetest carols raise; 
Let your glad notes mingle 

With the voice of praise! 
Catch the song that echoes 

From the heav'nly land. 
Tell it out in music 

Over ev'ry land. 

Merry bells of Easter, 

Sweetest carols raise: 
Let your glad notes mingle 

With the voice of praise! 
Merry bells of Easter, 

Sweetest carols raise; , 
Ijet your gl&d notes mingle 

WJth the voice ot praise. 

I. At the gr&ve'B dark portal 
There's a vision bright! 
w^is a glad evangrel 
From the land ot light! 



News of joy and gladness 

Hails the Eastertide; 
Christ the Lord is risen. 

Who, was crucified! 

S. Merry bells of Easter, 
In exultant strains. 
Tell to ev'ry nation 

Death no longer reigns! 
Tell the news of gladness, 
Sound it far and wide. 
Life and Joy triumphant 
Reign at Eastertide. 

— AUoe Jean Oleator. 



286 SWEETER THAN LILY. 

Music No. 106. 



1. Beautiful lily, with blossoms fair. 
Filling with fragrance the Easter air. 
Speaking of life far beyond the tomb. 
Bidding ev'ry heart dispel its gloom. 
Blooming on our way. 

Cheering ev'ry day. 

Telling of eternal life; 
Pointing to the sky. 
To our home on high. 

Where shall come no pain or strife. 
Chorus : 

Sweeter than the fragrance of the lily fair. 

Comes the love of Christ our King; 
Thro' the grave He purchased hope for earth'! 
despair. 

Of His victory we sing. 

2. Beautiful lily, whose leaves unfold. 
Under the touch of the sunbeam's gold; 
Up from the bulb that was buried long, 
Rising when the snringtime flow' rets throng 
So, in death He lay. 

Till the Easter Day, 

Christ, our Everlasting Friend; 
Then, ascending high, 
Far beyond the sky. 

His the life that knows no end. 

3. Beautiful lily, an emblem be 

Of one who rose from the grave for me; 
His spotless love may I ever know. 
Rising In His likeness white as snow. 
In His home of light. 
Clad in glory bright. 

Gathered with *His lilies there, 
I shall sing His praise. 
Thro' eternal days. 

And His radiant beauty wear. 

-~J57. E. Hewitt. 



287 HE LIVES TO REIGN. 
Music No. 43. 



1. Jubilant morning of Easter, 

Shining with light from above. 
Ringing with chorals exultant. 

Thrilling with endless love. 
Sunshine has banished the shadows. 

Death by the Christ is slain; 
Praise Him! O praise Him! 

He lives again! 
Choms: 

Wake, O earth, .this message of life proclaim! 
Praise, O praise, the wonderful Saviour's name! 
He now lives, who once on the cross was slain. 
Praise Him! O praise Him! He lives to reign! 

2. Wonderful message of Easter, 

Jesus triumphant arose. 
Breaking the bars of His prison. 

Conquering all His foes.- 
Joyfully telling the story, 

Join in the glau refrain; 
Praise Him! O praise Him I 

He lives again! 

3. Glorious promise of Easter, 

Dying with Him we shall rist. 
Wearing a crown of rejoicing, 

\Jp \,o X-Yvfc «ta.rrv skies. 
Ka\\ lo Wvfe N\cX.oT, "SJLVtv^ ^%wa\ 

\ ■»% WvfeB «L«a.Vti\ T » • ^ ^ 
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Gbakt Colfax Tullab. 
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1.0- ver hill and val - ley ring the bios - som bells, On the breezes waft- ed how their 

2. Swinging, softly swing-ing in the sun- lit air, How their cheerful chiming ech-oes 

3. Joy- ful - ly our hearts the hap - py strain re - peat,. In glad measure singing with the 



^ 
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p 



gladness sweUs, Summer days haye come at last their ringing tells, Ring,oh,ring ye blossom bells, 
everywhere ; Welcome is the message which to us they bear, Bing, oh, ring ye blossom bells, 
blossoms sweet; Praise and honor bringing to the Saviour's feet, Ring, oh, ring ye blossom bells. 
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Chobus. 
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Blossom bells,ring,oh,ring. Join the chorus with the birds that sing;^ Let your chime sweetly tell 



^•'-'^FFFuFFF i J F FFufflLfflufffi 
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Of the ]oy that fills each blos-som bell. Winter's gloom now is past. Summer time has 



M', f ffufffufff u rrfM f 



'rt \ ll' \ ]\hil}i^ ^ 
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vith joy at last; Blos-som bells ring your praise On this hap-py day of days. 



oome with 



h'^pp i ^f^ i ^f^ i j 'f^ i i \ W ^ 
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KAIB tJLHEB. 



CHILDREN'S DAY DEPARTMENT. 



L H. Hkbsditr. 



| if| ' lJ,■ll^V^■'ljl^'( l J.JJ■■MVM|^;^ 

1. Son- ny Jane has come a -gain, Hail! all hail! Blesdiigs fol-low in her train ; Hail ! aU hail 



1. Son- ny June has oome a -gain, Hail! all hail! Blessings fol- low in her train ; Hail ! all i^! 

2. Qaeenis she of all the year, Hail ! all hail! At her bidding flow'rsap- pear; Hail! all hail! 
8. Sweetest les- sons we may learn, Hail ! aU hail! As we welcome her re -torn; Hail! all hail! 



mj p J f 



^ 



j-i. 



' r ^rif fi Ti 



^-s^ 



As our joy-M songs we raise, For the glorious summer days ; Un - to God we*ll give the praise, Hail ! aU hail! 



As our joy-M songs we raise. For the glorious summer days ; Un - to God we*ll give the praise, Hail ! aU hail! 
Ros - es bloom-ing ev - rywhere, smiling skies and balm-y air ; Tell ns of her presence here, Hail ! aU hail ! 
For her oom-ing seems to say donds and storms shall pass away. In the lig^t of heayen's day, Hail ! aU hail! 




Ck>pyrifi:ht, mokii« by TullaT-^«x«^^0<^ 
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for fiw own doth bear, Lov - ing ev - er - more. 
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hizzm DeAbmohd. 
Moderato. 



§n$t <^mik 



J. W. LxatMAV. 



jaoacruw, lit 

f^^.^J J | J J i ; J j i j III ii J J i J J J | j J ^ 



1. When the skies are grey and the shad-ows fall, Wemnstnot wor-ry or fret at all, 

2. So when things go wrong and we can- not do Just what we like to the whole day thro', 

3. Tes, a pleas- ant word we can sure -ly say. Some kind * ly deed we can do each day; 



s 



#^ 



■m-^ 



-*?■ 



* — Sn ^ 



i 



ii— >^ 
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Bat smile, onr Fa- ther in heav - en knows What's best for each liv - ing thing that grows. 

We'll try to be lit -tie sunbeams bright, And scat- ter a- bont some rays of light. 

So let ns do with a heart of love The things which are pleasing to God a - bove. 



m 



l: | jff l ,ti' i rfT | .fFijfnfl j i :ffljJ l 



BSFBAiN. A tempo. 
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ffi^ 
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Then smile, smile, try to smile, Tho' the clouds are dull and grey; Let us 



rr 



m 
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like lit - tie sun- b 



aU 



beams bright, And scat-ter the gloom a- way. 
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C. S. K. 

QUABTET OB SOLO AND CHOBUS. 



<!^ntD a ^wtt. 



b. S. KAUFF1£AN. 



pU'.i»l 



i^^^^^ 



4=^ 



ii^i ' -ilt^^ 



1. On - ly a flow- er, bios- aom-ing fair, Sent ont its fragrance fill - ing the air, 

2. Hearts 'round you breaking, jnst for a word, Ma - ny are dy - ing, their cries nn-heard, 

3. Oh! what a treas-are one word may be — Speak it for Je-sns, — He died for thee. 

N 



M'fr i [pT- i F'FtP ii' 'il[^ T iF'F b ii'-i' 



i^ I. j ji^w M jtr ff ^ I 'j ^**^ ^ T^ ^jj p 



'd the day, f the 



Cast oat the sadness, brighten 'd the day, (ue day ) Bronght joy and gladness, drove care a-way. 

Take of the plen-ty God gives to yon; (to yon) Share with the needy, to Christ be true. 

If to the Sav-ionr yon will be true, (be trae) Then what a wel-come heaven has for yon. 



m 



g-?f . f-g- i n . -^ jj .. . 



f. g i trrf n!f ,-ii i x^ ^ 



Refrain. i i *. 

i ij i i'i'A/i'; i i' i' iVi''i,'i'; 



Tho' friends may be ma - ny. You'll find but a few When prov - ing their 




^ j i ^j rii Fj fLf fj i 



friendship are faith - ful and true. So scat - ter your fluw-ers, your 



friendship are faith - ful and true. 



r^^JfJ i' i S Sjj 



scat - ter your fluw-ers, your 




r^=^ 
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smiles and your song, To cheer those a-round you while pass-ing a - long. 







Odpyrlffht, kdoooxoix, by T^i»Kf-^««^^ Oa, 
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CHILDREN'S DAY DEPARTMENT. 



E. E. Hewitt. 

Moderato. 



W. A. POBT. 






1. When I en - ter that bean- ti - fnl cit - y on high, That oonn-try so blessred be - 

2. I'll watch the sweet fa- ces with joy all a- glow, Re - call - ing that sto-ry of 

3. How bliss-ful* twill be in that won- derr fnl land, To see them, as clad in white 






Yond the bine sky, I'll see the dear chil-dren who throng the bright street, And 



^ 



yond the bine sky, I'll see the dear chil-dren who throng the bright street, And 
long, long a - go. When wee ones were fold - ed so close to His breast; O 
rai-ment they stand. So dear to the Mas -ter, so near to His throne. The 

■^-r^ P^ 1^* h # # ■ ^ ^-^ ^- ^ 






Chobus. 



f"J^;jff i fJ:J^fr^;i,^iJ'Jfi1 



1.1**^ 



welcome the sonnd of their patter - ing feet. 

there are the children that Je-sus once blessed. \ * * Suffer the children to oome nnto Me, ' ' they 
children He lov-eth and oall-eth His own. 



ktfe^H^^-- % \'- 1 f f S££i^to 



th^n^^ij 



They saw His eyes shin-inir with 



^ 



gath->ered to Him in their in - no -cent glee; They saw His eyesshin-ing with 



^ 
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ten - der - est lovie, And now they are with Him in heav • en a - bove. 
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Ret. J. 8. B. Movsell. 



Fbed. a Pczxnr. 
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1. Sing to the L(»d a Joy-fnl aoos, . 

2. For life and love, for rest and food, . 

3. For strength to those who on Him wait, . 

4. F6r life be - low, with all its blias, . 



Lift up your hearts, .... your voio-es 

Fordai-ly help andni^tly 

His truth to prove, .... His will to 
And for that life, more pore and 



ijff ^ ijiDY r ijrr r 
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raise,... To ns His gra - cions gifts be -long, 
care, . . . Sin^ to the Lord, ... for He is good, , 

do, Praise ye onr God, for He is great; 

high, . . .Tliat in-ner life whioho-yer tiiis. . 



To Him our songs... of lore and 
...And praise His name,., for it is 
. .Trost in His name,., for it is 
. . Shall ey - er shine, . . and nev-er 




Chobub. 






"'CtPr X -^c^o^r ^ 



praise. ^ Sing to tiie Lord of heay'n and earth, Whoman-gels 

fair r 

tme. I 

die Sins to theLoid oChe»y*nandeftrili, 
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serve, and saints a - dore, The Fa- tiier. Son, and Ho - ly 

Whom sngels serve, and Mdnts adore, The Father, Son, 
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praise for- ev - er-moie. 
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Martial. UKISON SOKO. 
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1. In bright ranks, we're maroh-ing O - yer vale and hill; Christ, the blesB-ed 

2. In bright ranks, we're maroh-ing, Whith-er He shall lead, And His hand of 

3. In bright ranks, we' re march-ing, He will make us strong, Help-ing one an- 
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Mas - ter, We will fol - low still; 
bonn - ty Oares for all onr need; 
oth - er, O - ver-com-ing wrong; 



As we Jour-ney on - ward, 
Joy in His sal - va - tion, 
Keep-ing step with Je - sos, 



' ' ^ ^ ^ ^ M * m -m *•• m wf 
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Foes a -round us stand. But we march to vio - fry, 'Neath His blest com -mand. 

Grace in full sup- ply; Fountains free - ly flow-ing, Man - na from the sky. 

In the paths of love, Dai - ly draw - ing near - er to the home a - bove. 

nm m m m m^^mrW^ .m ^mmmmmmm '^~ ^ m 
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Chorus. 
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Marching, marching, in bright ranks, we're marching. Marching, marching, over vale and hill, 



— ^ j^-i j^ *—*--' ' " — ■* 
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With our King before us. With His banner o'er us. Lift a Joyful chorus, We shall fear no ill. 

r# m-Jam — fci 
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FLOBA ElBELAmO. 



CHtLDREN'd DAY D&PAftTMENT. 
( Closing Song. ) 



J. W. Lebicak. 



m .^;\flJ:U;^li'U'i ;j # qM 



>me to-day In 



1. Fart] 



k-ther we have come to-day In Thy house to sing and pray, And we ask Thee now to 

2. Saviour bless us we im-plore, May we love Thee more and mojre In re-membranoe of Thy 

3. Ho - ly Spir-it love di-vine, On our hearts in iww-er shine, Help us know the meaning 



k4tr[ i FFtFf I '^W 
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bless us as we |^; May we tread the nar-rowway; May we 

oome and bless us as we go ; 

com - ing from on high; We can nev - er, nev - er i>ay All we 

of Thy com - ing from on high ; 

•of Thy bless- ed word; We would ev - er qui - et be List-^ning 

Thy bless-ed word ; 



m 
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faith - fnl be al - way, As we la - bor in Thy scr - vice here bo - low. 
owe to Thee to-day, Who has called us to a man-sion in the sky. 
oare - (nl - ly to Thee, For Thy gen - tie voice by faith may still be heard. 
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Help us Saviour, ev-er to o - bey, 



Ev^ry day. 







all the way; 




j1 iLi^^-ti 



May we tell abroad Thy wondrous Ipve, 



Till we reach our happy home above. 

J. 
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*OMnoe notes mre not necessary to the song and may be omVttfcA \l A«j%\r«d» 
Copy riff hi, momi u , by TuWat^^ewdWb O©- 
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W^m W^ S^v^ 



E. E. Hewitt. 



I. H. Mbbsditr. 
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1. Hap-py New Year! Hap-py New Year! Sing we our olos- ing oho - nis; Peace and good will 

2. Wonder- fullove falls from a-bove; Walk in the light so ten - der; Beau- ti - fal rays 

3. Curtains of night veil from our sight Ev-*ry unknown to - mor - row; Heav-en-ly Friend^ 

4. Hap-py New Year! Je-sus is near, This is the hope be -fore us; He will pro- vide, 



muHii^'tttiif'^^ ^ ^' 



Rkfbain. 



1^ 1^ I\.KirHA.La, 



fol-low us still, Mer- cy is watching o'er us. 



cheering the days, Hap- pi - est praise we ren - der. I tt^^^^ ^^^ Year» Hami t New Year! 
acuard and de-fend, Keep us from sin and sor - row. f ^^P-P^ ^^^ ^^' ^PP^ ^®^ ^^^ 



guardi 
save us and guide ; Joy-f ul our clos - ing cho - rus. 



w^ TTiitru 
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Parting from one an - oth - er, Saviour, we pray, brighten our way; Lead ua, dear Elder Brother. 
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Ida L. Reed. 
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Offering Response. 



I. H. Mebbdith. 
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